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SCENE,    tlie  King's   Palace. 

Enter  Kent,  Glo'fter,  and  Edmund  the  Baflard. 


I 


Kent. 

Thought,  the  Kinrj  had  more  affu^lcd  the  Duke  of 
Albany  than  CorniualJ, 

Gio.  It  did  always  feem  To  to  us :  but  now,  in 
the  Divifion  of  the  Kingdom,  it  appears  not,  which  of 
the  Dukes  he  values  rapft;  for  qualities  are  fo  weigh 'd, 
that  curiofity  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  cither's 
moiety. 
Kent'  Is  not  this  your  fon,  my  lord  ? 
GIo.   His  Breeding,  Sir,  hath  beeji  at  my  charge.     I 
have  fo  often  blulh'd  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I 
am  braz'd  to't. 
Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you, 

G/o,  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could  ;  where- 
upon (he  grew  round-womb'd;  and  had,  indeed.  Sir, 
»a  -fon  for  her  cradle,  ere  fhe  had  a  huftand  for  her  bed. 
Do  you  fmell  a  fault? 

Kent.  I  cannot  wifh  the  fault  undone,  the  iiTue  of  it 
?being  fo  proper. 

A  3  Glo, 


6  King  Lear. 

G/o,  But  I  have  a  fon,  Sir,  by  order  of  law,  fome 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count; though  this  knave  came  fomcwhat  faucily  to 
the  world  before  he  was  fent  for,  yet  was  his  mother 
fair;  there  was  good  fport  at  his  making,  ^nd  the 
whorefon  muft  be  acknowledg'd.  Do  you  know  this 
Nobleman,  Edmund? 

Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  A>»/;— -     ' 
'Remember  him  hereafter  as  my  honourable  friend. 

Edm.  My  fe^vices  to  your  lordfhip. 

Kent,  I  muft  love  you,  and  fue  to  know  you  better. 

Edm.  Sir,  1  Ihall  ftudy  your  deferving. 

Glo,  He  hath  been  out  nine  yearsj  and  away  he  fhall 
again.  [Trumpets J'oundy  lAJithin, 

The  King  is  coming. 

Enter  King  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goncriti,  Regan, 
Cordelia,  and  Attendants* 

Lear,  Attend  th?  lords  oi France  and  Burgundy,  GWfter. 

Glo.  I  fhall,  my  Liege.  [Exit. 

Lear,  Mean  time  we  &all  exprefs  our  darker  purpofe. 
Give  me  the  Map  here.     Know,  wc  have  divided. 
In  three,  oar  Kingdom;  and 'ti,s  our  faft  intent. 
To  fhake  all  cares  and  bufinefs  from  our  age; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  ftrengths,  while  wc 
Unburden'd  crawl  tbw'rd  death.    Our  fon  of  Cornwall, 
And  you,  our  no  lefs  loving  fon  of  Many, 
We  have  this  hour  a  conftant  will  to  publifh 
Our  daughters  fev'ral  Dow'rs,  that  future  flrife 
May  be  prevented  now.  TheVnnces  France  and  Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  in  our  younger  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  Court  have  made  their  am'rous  fojourn. 
And  here  are  to  be  anfwer'd.     Tell  me,  daughters, 
(Since  now  we  will  diveft  us,  both  of  rule, 
Int'refl  of  territory,  cares  of  ftate;) 
.  Which  of  you,  fhall  we  fay,  doth  love  us  mofl?      ^  v 
That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend. 
Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.     Gonerill, 
Our  eldefl  born,  (peak  £rft. 
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Goft.  I  love  you,  Sir, 
Dearer  than  eye--fight,  fpacc  and  liberty; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare; 
No  lefs  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour: 
As  much  as  diild  e'er  lovM,  or  father  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  fpeech  anable. 
Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  I  love  you. 

Cor.  What  fhall  Cordelia  do  ?  lovd  and  be  filent. 

[JJtde. 
Lear.  Of  all  thefe  bounds,  ev*n  from  this  line  to  this. 
With  (hadowy  forefts  and  wiih  champions  rich'd. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-fltirted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady.    .To  thine  and  Albany^^  iflue 
Be  this  perpetual.- — What  fays  our  fecond  daughter. 
Our  deareft  Regan^  wife  of  Cornuoall?  fpeak, 

Reg,  I'm  made  of  that  felf-metal  as  my  filler. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth,  in  my  true  Heart.  \\) 
I  find,  file  names  my  very  deed  of  love; 
Only  ihe  comes  too  ftion :  that  1  profefs 
Myielf  an  enemy  to  ^11  other  joys, 
Which  jhe  moll  precious  f^^uare  of  fenfe  poA'cflTes; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 
In  your  dear  Highnefs'  love. 
Cor,  Then  poor  Cordelia  ! 
And  yet  not  fo,  fince,  I  am  fure,  ifiy  love's 
More  pond'rous  than  my  tongue.  [4fide» 

Lear,  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever. 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  Kingdom; 
No  lefs  in  fpace,  validity,  and  pleafure, 
Than  that  conferr'd  on  GonerilL — Now  our  joy. 
Although  our  lad,  not  leall;  to  whofe  young  love. 
The  vines  of  Fra:«r^,  and  milk  of  ^«r^a«<^. 
Strive  to  be  int'refs'd:  what  fay  you,  to  draw 
A  third,  more  opulent  than  your  fiflers  ?  fpeak* 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

(i)  And  prize  me  at  ber  worth.  In  my  trut  heart, '\  Mr.  Bifiop  pre- 
rcr»b*d  the  pointing  of  thte  paiXage,  as  1  have  regulated  it  in  the  text. 
^egan  would  fay,  that  in  the  truth  of  her  heart  and  afiedlion,  ihe 
equals  the  worth  of  her  fitter.  Without  this  change  in  ^e  ^ovuUii%» 
tilt  makes  a  hoa^  of  herieif  without  any  caufe  afiign'd* 

-A  4  Lear* 
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Lear.  Nothing? 

Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing  ;  /peak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth:  I  love  your  Majefty 
According  to  my  bond,  no  more  nor  lefs. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia?  menxi  your  fpeech  a  liitleji 
Left  you  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 
You  have  begot  me,  brad  me,  lov'd  me.    I 
Return  thofe  duties  back,  as  are  right  fit; 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  moft  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  fillers  huibands,  if  they  fay. 
They  love  you,  all?  hap'ly,  when  I  fhall  wed. 
That  lord,  whofe  hand  muft  take  my  plight,  (hall  carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty. 
Sure,  I  (hall  never  marry  like  xsi"^  fillers. 
To  love  my  father  all. 

Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart -with  this? 

Cor,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear,  So  young,  and  fo  untender? 

Cor,  So  youno;,   my  lord,  and  true. 

Lmr.  Let  it  b*^  To,  thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For  by  the  facred  radiance  of  the  fun. 
The  myfteries  of  Hecate ^  and  the  night, 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exift,  and  ceafe  to  be; 
Here  I  difclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity,  and  property  of  blood. 
And  as  a  ftranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.  The  bkrb'rous  Scythian^ 
Or  lie  that  makes  iiis  generation,  me(res 
To  gorge  his  appetite;  (hall  to  my  bofom 
Be  as  well  neighbour'd,  pitied,  and  reliev'd. 
As  thou,  my  fometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  my  Liege — ^ 

Lelar.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath. 
I  lovM  her  moft,  and  thought  to  fet  my  reft 
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On  her  kind  nurs'ry.     Hence,  avoid  my  fight ! — 

[To  Cor. 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  father's  heart  from  her;  Call  Francei  who  ftirsf 
Call  Burguniiy,'-'~-^Corn'wall  and  Albany^ 
With  my  two  daughters  dowers,  digefl  the  third. 
Let  pride,  which  (he  calls  plainnefs,  marry  her. 
1  do  inveft  you  jointly  with  my  Power, 
Preheminence,  and  all  the  large  effefts 
That  troop  with  Majefty.  Our  felf  by  monthly  courfe. 
With  refervation  of  an  hundred  Knights, 
By  you  to  be  fuftain'd,  fhall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns:  only  retain 
The  name  and  all  th'  addition  to  a  King : 
The  fway,  revenue,  execution. 
Beloved  Tons,  be  yours;  which  to  confirm. 
This  Cor'onet  part  between  you.      \Gi'ving  the  Croivn, 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 
Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  as  my  King, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  matter  followed. 
And  as  my  patron  thought  on  in  my  prsy'rs— 

Z^^r.The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the  (haft,. 

Kent,  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart;  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Lear  is  mad :  what  would'ft  thou  do,  old  man  ?. 
Think'ft  thou,  that  duty  fhall  have  dread  to  fpcak, 
When  pow'r  to  flatt'ry  bows  ?  to  plainnefs  Honour 
Is  bound,  when  Majefty  to  folly  falls. 
Referve  thy  State;  with  better  judgment  check 
This  hideous  rafhnefs;  with  my  life  I  anfwer. 
Thy  youngeft  daughter  does  not  love  thee  leall; 
Nor  are  thofe  empty-hearted,  whole  low  found 
Reverbs  no  hollownefs. 

Lear,  Kent^  on  thy  life  no  more. 

Kent,  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  againft  thy  foes;  nor  fear  to  lofe  it. 
Thy  fafety  being  the  motive. 

Lear„  Out  of  my  fight! 

Kent,  See  better,  Lear,  and  let  me  ftill  remain 
Tlie  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 
As 
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Lear.  Now  by  Apollo 

Kent.  Now  by  Apollo^  Kin^, 
Thou  fwear'ft  thy  gods  in  vam. 

Lear.  O  vaffal !  mifcreant ! 

[Laying  his  hand  on  hisfnuordm 

Alb.  Corn.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent,  Kill  thy  phyfician,  and  thy  fee  beftow 
Upon  the  foul  difeafe;  revoke  thy  doom. 
Or  whilft  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
III  tell  thee,  thou  doft  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 
Since  thou  had  fought  to  make  us  break  our  vow. 
Which  we  durft  never  vet  j  and  with  ftrain'd  pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  ientence  and  our  power ; 
(Which  nor  our  nature,  ^or  our  place,  can  bear;) 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee  for  provifion. 
To  ihield  thee  from  difafters  of  the  world; 
And,  on  the  fixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  Kingdom;  if,  the  tenth. day  followiilg. 
Thy  banifh'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  away !  By  Jupiter^ 
This  Ihall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent.  Fare  thee  well.  King;  iith  thus  thou  wilt  appear. 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  baniihment  is  here ; 
The  gods,  to  their  dear  fhelter  take  thee,  maid. 
That  juftly  think'ft,  and  haft  moft  rightly  faid; 
And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approve. 
That  good  effefts  may  fpring  from  words  of  love: 
Thus  Kenty  O  Princes,  bids  you  all  adieu, 
He'll  Ihape  his  old  courfe  in  a  country  new.         [Exit. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  nuith  France  and  Burgundy,  and 
Attendants. 

dlo.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy^  my  noble  lord.  (2) 

(2)  Cor.  Heres  France,  and  Burgundy,  my  nobk  lord."]  The  gene- 
rality of  the  editions,  ancient  and  moderni  ftupldly  place  this  verfe  to 
Cordelia,  But  I  have,  upon  the  authority  of  the  old  410,  reftorM  it  to 
the  right  owner,  Gto^fier^  who  was,  but  a  little  before,  fent  by  the 
King  to  conduit  France  and  Burgundy  to  him, 

^  Lear* 
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Lfar.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
Wc  firft  addrefs  tow'rd  you,  who  with  this  King 
Have  rivaird  for  our  daughter;  what  at  leaft 
Will  you  require  in  prefent  dower  with  her. 
Or  ceafe  your  qucft  of  love  ? 

Bta".  Moft  royal  Majefty, 
I  crave  no  more  than  what  your  Highnefs  ofier'd. 
Nor  will  you  tender  Icfs. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy^ 
When  ihe  was  dear  to  us,  we  held  her  fo ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n :  Sir,  there  ihc  (lands. 
If  aught  within  that  little  feeming  fubflance. 
Or  ail  of  it  with  our  difpleafure  piec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  ^ay  fitly  like  your  Grace, 
She's  there,  and  (he  is  yours. 

Bur.  I  know  no^nfwer. 

Lear.  Will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  (he  owes. 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dowr'd  with  our  curfe,  and  (Iranger'd  with  our  oath, 
Take  her,  or  leave  her? 

Bur.  Pardon,  roy^l  Sir ; 
Elefiion  makes  not  up  on  fuch  conditions.  [me^ 

Lear.  Then  leave  her.  Sir;  for  by  the  pow'r  that  made 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth.— For  you,  great  King, 

[To  France. 
I  would  not  from  your  love  make  fuch  a  ftray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate  ;  thercfbre  befeech  you, 
T'  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthy  way 
Than  on  a  wretch,  whom  nature  is  ailiam'd 
Almoft  t'  acknowledge  hers. 

France,  This  is  moft  (Irange! 
That  (he,  who  ev'n  but  now  was  your  beft  obje(5l. 
Your  Praife^s  argument,  balm  of  your  age, 
\  •   Deareft  and  bed;  (hould  in  this  trice  of  time 
• ;     Commit  a  thing  fo  monftrous,  to  difmantle 
* ':    So  many  folds  of  favour  !  fure,  her  o(J*ence 
I      Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree, 
I      That  monfters  it;  (3)  or  your  forc-voucht  a(Fe«^ion 
^.  '     Fal'tt 

i  (3)  As  moniirous /'/,]  This  biU  regdiiJg  is  »  modern  £o^Vv\ft:vc\x\- 

S       oas  the  cjdcd  and  bed  copies  read}  *Ibttt 
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Fal'n  into  taint;  which  to  believe  of  her, 
Muft  be  a  faith,  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  in  me. 

Ccr\  I  yet  befeech  your  Majefty. 
(If,  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  fpeak  and  purpofe  not;  iince  what  I  well  intend, 
I'll  do't  before  I  fpeak,)  that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulnefs, 
Nq  unchafte  aftion,  or  difhonourM  ftep. 
That  hath  deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favour: 
But  ev'n  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I'm  richer, 
A  ftill  folliciting  eye,  and  fuch  a  tongue. 
That  I  am  glad  I've  not;  though,  not  to  have  it. 
Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear,  Better  thou 
Hadll  not  been  born,  than  not  have  plcas'd  me  better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this?  a  tardinefs  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  hiftory  unfpoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do  ?  my  lord  of  Bur^undy^ 
What  fay  you  to  the  lady?  love's  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards,  that  ftand 
Aloof  from  th'  intire  point.     Say,  will  you  have  her? 
She  is  herfelf  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  King, 
Give  but  that  portion  which  your  felf  propos'd. 
And  heic  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Dutchefs  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing: I've  fworn. 

Bur.  Vm  forry  then,  you  have  fo  loft  a  father. 
That  you  muft  lofe  a  hufband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy ^ 

That  monftcrs  it 
I.  e.  that  makes  a  monfter,  a  prodigy,  of  it;  And  our  pret  ufes  this 
verb  clfewhere  in  fuch  a  fenfe.     So  Albany,  afterwards  in  this  flay,, 
fays  to  Gonerill,  his  wifej 

Thou  cliang'd,  and  felf-converted  thing !  for  (hame, 

Be-m«t.JJer  not  thy  features. 
And  fo,  in  Corta/anus  ; 

I'd  rather  have  one  fcratch  my  head  i'  th'  Sun, 

When  the  alarum  were  ftruck,  than  idly  fit 

To  bear  my  nothings  fHcnJIer'iL 
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Since  that  refpe^ls  of  fortune  arc  his  love, 
I  /hdl  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Faireft  Cordelia^  that  art  moft  rich,  being  poor, 
Mofl  choice,  forfaken;  and  moft  lovM,  defpis'd! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  feize  upon : 
Be't  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  caft  away. 
Gods,  Gods!  'tis  ftrange,  that  from  their  cold'fl  negleft 
My  love  fhould  kindle  to  enflam'd  refpeft. 
Thy  dow'rlefs  daughter,  King,  thrown  to  my  chance. 
Is  Queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our,  fair /^r<2«f^.* 
Not  all  the  Dukes  of  wat'rilh  Burgundy 
Can  buy  this  unpriz'd,  precious,  maid  of  me. 
Bid  them  farewel,  Cordelia^  tho'  unkind; 
Thou  lofeft  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  haft  her,  Frances  let  her  be  thine,  for  WC 
Have  no  fuch  daughter;  nor  fhall  ever  fee 
That  face  of  hers  again;  therefore  be  gone 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benizon : 
Come,  noble  Burgundy.  [Flourijh.     Exeunt  Lear 

[and  Burgundy. 

France.  Bid  farewel  to  your  (ifters. 

Cor.  Ye  jewels  of  our  father,  with  waih'd  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  \yhat  you  are. 
And,  like  a  fifter,  am  moft  loth  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.    Love  well  our  father: 
To  your  profeffing  bofoms  I  commit  him; 
But  yet,  alas!  ftooJ  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewel  to  you  both. 

Reg.  Prefcribe  not  us  our  duty. 

Gon.  Let  your  ftudy  * 

Be  to  content  your  lord,  who  hath  receiv'd  you 
At  fortune's  alms ;  you  have  obedience  fcanted. 
And  well  are  wqrth  the  Want  that  you  have  wanted.  (^) 

(4)  yind  tvell  are  ivorfh  the  Want  that  you  hOve  wanted.]  This  is  a 
very  obfcure  expreffion,  and  miift  be  pieced  out  with  an  implied  fenfe, 
to  be  underftood.  This  I  take  to  be  the  poet's  meaning,  ftript  of  the 
jingle  which  makes  it  dark;  *<  Vou  well  defervc  to  meet  with  that 
<*  Want  of  love  from  your  huAand,  which  you  have  profef^'d  to  tvaat 
«*  for  our  father,*' 

Cor. 
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Cor,  Time  (hall  unfold  what  plaited  canning  hides^ 
Who  covers  faults,  at  laft  with  ihame  derides. 
Well  may  you  profper ! 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia, 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cor. 

Gon,  Sifter,  it  is  not  little  I've  to  fay. 
Of  what  moft  nearly  appertains  to  us  both ; 
I  think,  our  father  will  go  hence  to  night. 

Reg,  That's  certain,  and  with  you;  next  month  with  us« 

Gon,  You  fee  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is,  th€  ob- 
fervation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little;  he 
always  lov*d  our  iifter  moft,  and  with  what  poor  judg- 
ment he  hath  now  caft  her  off,  appears  too  grofsly. 

Reg,  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age;  yet  he  hath  ever 
but  ilenderly  known  himfelf. 

Gon,  The  beft  and  foundeft  of  his  time  hath  been  but 
rajh;  then  muft  we  look,  from  his  age,  to  receive  not 
alone  the  imperfedions  of  long-engrafted  condition, 
but  therewithal  the  unruly  waywardnefs,  that  infirm 
and  cholerick  years  bring  with  them. 

Reg,  Such  unconftant  ftarts  are  we  like  to  have  from 
him,  as  this  of  Kent'' s  banifhment. 

Gon,  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking  be- 
tween France  and  him  ;  pray  you,  let  us  hit  together  : 
if  our  father  carry  authority  with  fuch  difpofition  as  he 
bears,  this  laft  furrender  of  his  will  but  offend  us. 

Reg,  We  ftiall  further  think  of  it, 

Gon,  We  muft  do  fomething,  and  i^  th'  beat.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE   changes  to  a  Caftle  belonging   to 
the  E^rl  of  Ghyier, 

Enter  Edmund,  ivith  a  Letter, 

^^w.'TpHOU,  Nature y  art  my  Goddefs ;  to  thy  Taw 
JL      My  fervices  are  bound;  wherefore  ftiould  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  cuftom,  and  permit 
The  curtefy  of  nations  to  deprive  me,  "(5) 

For 

(5)  Ti&tf  nicety  of  nations.']  This  is  Mr.  Pope'i  reading,  ex  Cathedra  j 
for  it  has  the  fandiion  of  none  of  the  copies^  that  I  have  met  with. 
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For  that  I  am  foine  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-fliines 
Lag  of  a  brother  ?  Why  baftard?  wherefore  hafif 
When  my  dimenfions  are  as  well  coinpa£^. 
My  mind  as  gen'roas,  and  my  (h ape  as  true: 
As  honeft  Madam's  ifiue?  why  brand  thev  as 
With  bafe?  with  bafenefs?  baftardy?  bafe,  bafe? 
Who,  in  the  lufty  ftealih  of  nature,  take  (6) 
More  compofition  and  fierce  quality; 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  ftale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 

They  all,  indeed,  give  it  us,  by  a  foolifii  corruption,— —/Ar  Cari^- 
fity  of  nations  \  but  I  fome  time  ago  prov'd,  that  oar  Author's  vord 
was,  Curtejy.     So,  again,    in  Ai  Tom  like  it ; 

The  curtejy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better,  in  that  yon  are  the 
firft  horn- 

And  again,  in  CywtheUne,  this  word  ftands  for  Birtb-riibti 
aye  hopeieiii 

To  have  the  curtejy  your  cradle  promis*d. 

Nor  mufl  we  forget  that  tenure  in  our  laws,  whereby  fome  lands 
are  held  by  the  Curtejy  of  England,  And  I  ought  to  take  notice,  that 
I  had  the  concurrence  of  the  ingenious  Dr.  Ihirliy,  who  hinted  to  me 
this  very  emendation,  before  he  knew  I  made  it. 

(6)  Hlfo,  in  the  luft^  ftealtb  of  naturey"]  Thefe  fine  lines  are  a  very 
fignal  proof  of  our  author's  admirable  art,  in  giving  proper  fentiments 
to  his  characters.  And  fuch  a  proof,  as  hath  in  it  fomething  very  ex- 
traordinary. The  Baftard'i  character  is  that  of  a  confirmed  atheift; 
and  the  poet's  making  him  ridicule  judicial  Afirelogy  was  defign'd  as 
one  inftance  of  that  charafler:  For  tha:  impious  juggle  had  a  religious 
reverence  paid  it  at  that  time:  and  Shakeffeare  makes  his  beil  charac- 
ters in  this  very  play,  own  and  acknowledge  the  force  of  the  (lars  in- 
fluence. The  poet,  in  ihort,  gives  an  atiieifticai  turn  to  all  his  fen- 
timents; and  how  much  the  lines,  following  this,  are  in  this  charac- 
ter, may  be  fecn  by  that  ftrange  monflrous  wifli,  which  Fanini,  the 
infamous  Neapolitan  atheift,  made  in  his  tradt  De  Aimirandis  Naturdt\ 
printed  at  Paris  in  1616,  the  very  year  that  our  author  dyM.  **  01 
"  Utinam  extra  legitimvm  &f  connub'.alem  thorum  ejjem  t>ro  reatus  !  It  a 
"  enim  progenitores  met  in  venerem  incaluifTent  ardentius,  ac  cumula** 
"  tim  affatimque  generofa  Semina  coniuliifent  j  e  futbus  ego  fotma 
"  hlartditiam  et  elegant ianti  robujias  corporis  virei,  rtrntemque  innubilam 
"  confequutus  fuiJI'em,  At  quia  Conjugatorum  fura  f«fflble?,  his  otbatus 
**  fum  bonis." Now  had  this  book  been  publiib'd  ten  years  be- 
fore, who  would  not  have  fworn  that  Sbakefpeare  hinted  at  this  paf- 
iage?  But  the  divinity  of  his  genius  here,  as  it  were,  foretold  jvhat 
/uch  an  atheif^,  as  Vanini  was,  would  fay,  when  he  wrote  upon  this 
fubje^.  Mr.  H^arburton, 

Gov 
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Got 'tween  a- fleep  and  wake?  Well  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar ^  I  muft  have  your  land  ; 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  baftard  Edmund^ 
\  As  to  th' legitimate;  fine  word — legitimate- 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  fpeed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  ihc  bafe 
Shall  be  th'  legitimate.— I  grow,  1  profper; 
Now,  Gods,  ftand  up  for  baftards !  ■ 

To  him.  Enter  Glo'ller. 

Glo.  Kent  baniih'd  thus  I  and  France  in  choler  parted ! 
And  tie  King  gone  to-night !  fubfcrib'd  his  pow'r  1 
Confin'd  to  exhibition !  all  is  gone 
Upon  the  gad! Edmund,  how  now?  what  news? 

Edm,  So  pleafe  your  lordfliip,  none. 

{Putting  up  the  letter.  '3 

G/<9.  Why  fo  earneftly  feek  you  to  put  up  that  letter? 

Edm,  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Edm,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No !  what  needed  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of_ 
it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing  hath  not  fucli 
need  to  hide  it  felf.    Let's  fee ;  come,  if  it  be  nothing, 
I  fhall  not  need  fpedacles. 

Edm,  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  pardon  me,  it  is  a  letter 
from  my  brother,  that  f  have  not  all  o'er-read;  and  for 
fo  much  as  I  have  perus'd,  I  find  it  not  fit  for  your 
overlooking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  Sir. 

Edfn,  I  fhall  offend,  either  to  detain,  or  give  it;  the 
contents,  as  in  part  I  underfland  them,  are  to  blame. 
'   Glo,  Let's  fee,  let's  fee. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  juflification,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  an  effay,  or  tafle  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  reads.]  This  policy  and  reference  of  ages  makes  tl?e 
nuorld  bitter  t9the  heji  of  our  times  \  keeps  our  fortunes  from 
us,  ^till  our  oldnefs  cannot  relijh  them.  I  begin  to  find  an  idle 
and  fond  bondage  in  the  opprefpon  of  aged  tyranny ;  ijijhich 
fways,  not  as,  it  hath  po'voer,  hut  as  it  is  fujered.  Come  to 
me,  that  of  this  I  may  fpeak  more.     Jf  our  father  ivould 

Jleep, 
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fiupy  tiin  nvak^d  hifHt  you  fl>ouU  enjoy  half  his  re*venutfor 
every  and  li*ve  the  helomed  of  your  brother  Edgar. «— Hum 

— — Confpiracy ! ^fleep,    'till  I  wake  him you 

fiiould  enjoy  half  his  revenue— -~My  (on  Edgar!  had 
he  a  hand  towrite  this!  a  h«arC  and  brain  to  breed  it 
in  !  When  came  this  to  you?  who  brought  it? 

Edm,  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord ;  there's  the 
cunning  of.it.  I  fouad  it  thrown  in  at  the  cafement  of 
my  clofet. 

Glo.  Y«u  know  the  character  to  be  your  brother's  ? 
Edm,  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durft  fwear, 
it  were  his;  but  in  refped  of  that,  I  would  fain  think, 
it  were  not. 
Glo,   It  is  his. 

Edm,  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord;  I  hope,  his  heart  is  not 
in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Has  he  never  before  founded  you  in  this  bufinefs? 

Edm,  Never,  my  lord.     But  I  have  heard  him  oft 

maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that  fons  at  perfe^  age,  and  fathers 

-  declining,  the  father  (hould  be  as  a  ward  to  the  Ton,  and 

the  Ton  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain !  his  very  opinion  in  the  letter. 
Abhorred  villain  I  unnatural,  decefled,  brutifh  villain! 
worfe  than  brutifh !  Go,  iirrah,  feek  him;  I'll  appre- 
hend him.     Abominable  villain!  where  is  he? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord  f  if  it  fhall  pleafe 
you  to  fufpend  your  indignation  againfl  my  brother, 
'till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  teflimony  of  his 
intent,  you  (hould  run  a  certain  courfc;  where,  if  you 
violently  proceed  againft  him,  mill^king  his  purpofe, 
it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your  own  honour^  and 
fhake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience.  .  I  dare 
pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to 
feel  my  affedlion  to  your  Honour,  and  to  no  other  prcr 
tence  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  fo  ? 

Edm,  If  your  Honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place  you 
where  you  fliall  hear  us  confer  of  this^,  and  by  an  aUnV 
cular  aflurance  have  your  fatisfadion :  and  that,  with- 
out any  further  deJa/  than  this  very  evening. 
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Glo.  He  cannot  be  fuch  a  monfter. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  fure. 

G/tf..  To  his  Father,  that  fo  tenderly  and  entirely  loves 
him— ^-— Heav'n  and  Earth!  Edmund^  feek  him  out; 
wind  me  into  him,  I  praji  you;  frame  the  bufinefs  af- 
ter your  own  wifdom,  I  would  unftatc  myfelf,  to  be 
in  a  due  j-efolution. 

Edm.  I  will  feek  him.  Sir,  prcfently :  convey  the  bu- 
finefs  as  I  (hall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 

Glo,  Thefe  late  eclipfes  in  the  fun  and  moon  portend 
no  good  to  us;  tho'  the  wifdom  of  nature  can  reafon  it 
thui  aifd  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itfelf  fcourg'd  by  the 
frequent  elFeds.  Love  cools,  friendlhip  falls  off,  bro- 
thers divide.  In  cities,  mutinies;  in  countries,  difcord; 
in  Palaces,  treafon;  and  the  bond  crack'd  'twixt  fon 
and  father.  This  villain  of  mine  comes  under  the  pre- 
didion,  there's  fon  againll  father;  the  King  falls  from 
bias  of  nature,  there's  father  againft  child.  We  have 
fcen  the  beft  of  our  time.  Machinations,  hollo^^nefs, 
treachery,  and  all  ruinous  diforders  follow  us  difquietly 
to  our  graves!  Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund \  it  fhall 
lofe  thee  nothing,  do  it  carefully— —and  the  noble  and 
true-hearted  Kent  banifh'd!  his  offence,  Honefty.  'Tis 
Urange.  ^.  [Exit* 

Ufaftet  Edmund. 
Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world, 
that,  when  we  are  fick  in  fortune,  (often  the  furfeits 
of  our  own  behaviour)  we  make  guilty  of  our  difafters, 
the  fun,  the  moon^nd  ftars  (7);  as  if  we  were  villains 
on  ncccffity;  fools,  by  heavenly  compulfion ;  knavct,  ' 

(7)  H^e  make  guilty  of  our  dtfajlirs,  the  fun,  the  moon  t  and  ft  an  i]  It 
was  the  opinion  of  judicial  aftrologert,  that  whatfocver  good  difpofiti- 
ons  the  infant,  unborn,  might  be  endowM  with,  either  from  nature 
or  traduaivcly  from  its  parents;  yet  if,  at  the  h6ur  of  birth.  Its  deli- 
very was  by  any  cafual  accident  fo  accelerated,  or  retarded,  that  it  fell 
in  with  the  predominancy  of  a  malignant  conftellation ;  that  momen- 
tary influence  would  entirely  change  its  nature,  and  bias  it  to  all  the 

contrary  ill  qualities. This  wasfo  wretched  and  monftrousan  opi- 

Bion,  that  it  well  dcfervcd  and  was  well  fitted  for  the  lafli  of  fatirc. 

Mr.  JVarburton* 
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thieves,  and  treacherous,  by  fpherical  predominance; 
drunkards,  lyars,  and  adalterers,  by  an  inforc'd  obe« 
dience  of  planetary  influence;  and  all  that  we  are  evil 
in,  by  a  divine  thrqiling  on.  An  admirable  evafion  of 
whore-mafter  Man,  to  lay  his«goati(h  difpoiition  on  the 
charge  of  a  ilar!  my  father  compounded  with  my  mo* 
ther  under  the  Dragon's  tail,  and  my  nativity  was  un* 
der  Urfa  major  \  fo  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and  le- 
cherous. I  (hould  have  been  what  I  am,  hac^  the 
maidenlieil  flar  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  baf- 
tardizing.  -' 

7i  biniy  Enter  Edgar, 
Pat !         he  comes,  like  the  Cataflrophe  of  the  old  co- 
medy; my  cue  is  viJianous  Melancholy,  with  a  figh 
like  51?«r  o'  Bedlam — O,  thefe  cclipfes  portend  thefe  di- 
vifions!  fa,  fol,  la,  me 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmund^  what  ferious  con- 
templation are  you  in? 

Edm.  I  am  thinking;,  brother,  of  a  predi^ion  I  read 
this  other  day,  what  (hould  follow  thefe  edipfes. 

Edg.  Do  you  bafy  your  felf  with  that  ? 

Edm,  I  promife  you,  the  effedls,  he  writes  of,  fucceed 
unhappily.     When  faw  you  my  father  laft  ? 

Edg.  The  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms,  found  yon  no  dif- 
pleafure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourfelf,  wherein  you  have  offended 
him :  and,  at  my  intreaty,  forbear  his  prefence,  until 
fome  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  his  difplea- 
fure;  which  at  thisjnflant  fo  rageth  in  him,  that  with 
the  mifchief  of  your  perfon  it  would  fcarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

eZk,  That's  my  fear;  I  pray  you,  have  a  continent 
forbearance  'till  the  fpeed  of  his  rage  goes  flower:  and 
as  I  fay,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodging,  from  whence 
I  will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  fpcak;  \\V\  y^'^s 
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go,  there*s  my  key:  if  you  do  ftir  abroad,  go  arin*d, 

Eiig,  Arm'd,  brother!. 

Edm^  Bcother,  I  advife  you  to  the  beft;  I  am  no  ho- 
neft  man,  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  toward  you:  I 
have  told' you  what  I  have  feen  and  heard,  but  faintjy^ 
nothing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  it;  pray  you^ 
away. 

Edg»  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ?  {Exit. 

Edm,  I  do  ferve  you  in  this  bufinefs. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
,Whofe  nature  is  fo  far  from  doing  harms, 
That  he  fufpedls  none;  on  whofe  fooliih  honefly 
IVly  pradlices  ride  eafy:  I  fee  the  bufinefs. 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit; 
All  with  me's  meet,  that  I  can  fafhion  fit.  [Exit. 

SCENE,    the  Duke  of  Alhanf^  Palace. 

Enter  Gonerill,  and  Steivard. 

Gc>».T^  ID  my  father  ftrike  my  gentleman  for  chiding 
LJ  of  his  fool? 

Ste^.   Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  night,  he  wrongs  me;  every  hour 
He  flaihes  into  one  grofs  crime  or  other. 
That  fets  us  all  at  odds ;  I'll  not  endure  it : 
His  Knights  grow  riotous,  and  himfelf  upbraids  us 
On  ev'ry  trifle.     When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  fpeak  with  him ;  fay,  I  am  fick. 
If  you  come  flack  of  former  fervices, 
You  ftiall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  anfwer. 

Stenju,  He's  coming,  madam,  I  hear  him. 

Gon,  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  pleafe. 
You  and  your  fellows:  Td  have  it  come  to  queflion. 
If  he  diftafte  it,  let  him  to  my  fifter, 
Whofe  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd  :  Idle  old  Man,  (8) 

That 

(8)  Idle  old  Marti  The  following  lines,  as  they  are  fine  in  thcm- 
fclves,  and  y^ry  much  in  character  for  Gonerill,  I  have  reftor*d  from 

th« 
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That  dill  would  manage  thofe  Authorities, 
That  he  hath  giv'n  away! — Now,  by  my  Life, 
Old  Fools  are  Babes  again ;  and  muil  be  ofed 
With  checks,  like  flatt'rers  when  they're  feen  t'abufe  us. 
Remember,  what  I  have  faid. 

SteiAj.  Very  well,  madam. 

Gon,  And  let  his  Knights  have  colder  looks  among 
you:  what  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  advife  ybur  fellows 
fo:  rU  write  ftrait  to  my  filler  to  hold  my  courfe:  pre- 
pare for  dinner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   changes   to   an   open  Place  before 
the  Palace. 

Enter  Kent  difguis^d, 

Kent,^  F  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 

X   And  can  my  fpeech  dlfFufe,  my  good  intent  (9) 
May  carry  thro*  itfelf  to  that  full  i/Tue, 
For  which  I  raz'd  my  likenefs.     Now,  banidj'd  Kent^ 
If  thou  can'ft  ferve  where  thou  doft  fland  condemned. 
So  may  it  come,  thy  mailer,  whom  thou  lov'il, 
^Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

the  old  4to.     The  Jaft  vcrfc,  which  I  have  ventur'd  to  amend,  it 
there  printed  thus  j   - 

With  Chech,  like  Flatteries  ivben  they  are  feen  abu8*d. 

(9)  Andean  my  fjfteeeb  difuCc,'}  This  reading  we  dcriv*d  firft  from 
Mr.  Rsme^ s  ed'Mion  i  aiid  from  thence  it  has  taken  pofreflion  in  the 
two  impreflions  ^iven  us  by  Mr.  Pfife*  But  the  poet's  word  was  cer- 
tainly, diffufe:  And  Kent  would  fay,  *'  If  I  can  but  fo  fpread»out  my 
**  accents,*'  {de  telle  forte  efpandre,  as  the  French  term  it ;)  '*  vary  my 
**  tone,  and  utterance,  fo  ividily  from  what  it  ufed  to  be  as  to  difguifg 
".it  5  &c."  AM  diffitfed  in  ihi%  ittiit  oi  obfoJete,  difguifed,  our  poet 
has  more  than  once  employed.  '    , 

Let  them  from  forth  a  faw-p\t  rufh  at  once. 
With  fome  diffufed  fongt— —  Merry  Wives  o/"  Windfoft 

To  fwearing,  and  flern  locks,  diffused  attire, 

King  Henry  Vth. 
VoucbfafiB^  diffused  infc^on  of  a  man^ 

King  Richard  Hid. 

Horns 
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Horns  tvithin.     Entir  Lear,  Knights  and  Attendants. 

Lear,  Let  me  not  flay  a  jot  for  dinner,  go,  get  it  ready : 
How  now,  what  art  thou  ?  [To  Kent. 

Kent,  A  man.  Sir. 

Lrar.  What  doft  thou  profefs?  what  would'ft  thott 
with  us  ?  , 

Kent.  I  do  profefs  to  be  no  lefs  than  I  feem ;  to  ferve 
him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  truil;  to  love  him  that  is 
honeil ;  to  converfe  with  him  that  is  wife  and  fays  lit- 
tle; to  fear  judgment;  to  fight  when  I  cannot  chufe^ 
and  to  eat  no  fi&. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honeft-hearted  fellow,  ^nd  as  poor  as 
the  King. 

Lear.  If  thoa  beeft  as  poor  for  a  fubje£l,  as  he  is  for 
a  King,  thou  art  poor  enough.     What  would'ft  thou  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Whom  would'ft  thou  ferve  ? 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Doft  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent,  No,  Sir,  but  you  have  that  in  your  counte- 
nance, which  I  would  fain  call  mafter. 

Lear,  What*s  that  ? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  fcrvices  canft  thou  do? 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honeft  counfels,  ride,  run,  marr  a 
curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  meifage 
bluntly :  that  which  ordinary  men  are  fit  ror,  I  am  qua- 
lify'd  in;  and  the  beft  of  me  is  diligence. 

Leleir.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  Not  fo  young.  Sir,  to  love  a  woman  for  fing- 
ing;  nor  fo  old,  to  doat  on  her  for  any  thing.  I  have 
years  on. my  back  forty  eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me,  thoii  Sialt  ferve  me ;  if  I  like  thee 
no  worfe  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee  yet. 

Dinner,  ho,  dinner whereas  my  knave  ?  my  fool  ? 

go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither.  Yon,  you,  iirrah, 
Where's  my  daughter  ? 

Enter 


} 
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Enter  Stewitrd. 

^tenu.  So  pleafc  yoa—  [Exit. 

Lear.  What  fays  the  fellow  there  ?  call  the  clotpole 
back:  where's  my  fool,  ho?— «— ?!  think»  the  world's 
aileep:  how  now?  where's  that  mungrel? 

KfugIff.He  fays,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not  well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  ilave  bacb  to  me  when  I 
cairdhim? 

Kniibt,  Sir,  he  anfwer'd  me  in  the  ronndeft  nanner, 
he  would  not. 

Lear.  He  would  not? 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  Is;  bat 
to  my  Judgment,  your  Highnefs  is  not  entertain'd^with 
that  ceremonious  affedlion  as  you  were  wont;  there's  a 
great  abatement  of  kindnefs  appears  a;  well  in  the  ge- 
neral  dependants,  as  in  the  Duke  himfelf  alfo,  and  ypur 
daughter. 

Lear.  Ha!  fay 'ft  thou  fo? 

Knight*  1  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be 
miftaken;  for  my  duty  cannot  be  filent,  when  I  think 
your  Highnefs  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remember'ft  me  of  my  own  concep- 
tion. I  have  perceiv'd  a  moil  faint  negled  of  late, 
which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  my  own  jealous  curiofi- 
ty,  than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpofe  of  unkindnefs; 
1  will  look  further  into't;  but  where's  my  fool?  1  have 
not  feen  him  thefe  two  days. 

Kmght^^nct  my  young  lady's  going  into  France^ 
Sir,  the  fb<^  Hath  much  pined  away. 

'Lear.  No  more  of  that,  I  have  noted  it  well;  go  you 
and  tell  nay  daughter,  I  would  fpeak  with  her.  Go 
you,  call  hither  my  fool.  O,  you.  Sir,  come  you  lu- 
ther.  Sir;  who  am  I,  Sir? 

Enter  Ste<ward. 

Stew.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  lady's  father?  my  lord's  knave!-— yOtt 
wborefon  dog,  you  flave,  you  cor. 

Stew. 
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Steiv.  I  am  none  jof  thefe,  my  lord ;  I  befeech  yaur 
pardon. 

Lear,  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rafcal  ? 

[Striking  him. 

Stew,  Pll  not  be  ftruck,  my  lord, 

Kent.  Nor  tript  neither,  you  bafe  foot-ball  player. 

[T'ripping  tfp  his  heels. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow.  Thou  fcrv'ft  me,  and  I'll 
love  thee. 

,  Kent.  Come,  Sir,  arife,  away;  I'll  teach  you  diffe- 
rences: away,  away;  if  you  will  meafurc  your  lubber's 
length  again,  tarry ;  but  away,  go  to :  have  you  wif- 
dom  ?  fo. —  [Pujhes  the  Stenuard  out. 

Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  1  thank  thee;  there's 
carneft  of  thy  fervice. 

^0  thenty  Enter  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too,  here's  my  coxcomb. 

[Giving  his  cap. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  do'ft  thou? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  heft  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kent,  Why,  my  boy? 

Fool.  Why?  for  taking  one's  part,  that  is  out  of  fa- 
vour; nay,  an  thou  canfl  nat  fmile  as  the  wind  fits, 
thou'lt  catch  cold  ihortly.  There,  take  my  coxcomb  ; 
why,  this  fellow  has  banifh'd  two  of  his  daughters,  and 
.  did  the  third  a  blefling  againll  his  will;  \i  thou  fol 
low  him,  thou  mud  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.  How 
now,  nuncle?  would,  I  had  two  coxcomb^,  and  two 
daughters.  ^ 

Lear,  Why,  my  boy  ? 
,  Fool   If  I  give  them  all  my  living,   I'll  keep  my 
coxcomb  my  felf;  there's  mine,  beg  another  of  thy 
daughters. 

Lear.  Ii2k&  heed.  Sirrah,  the  whip. 

Fool.  Trutlv's  a  dog  muft  to  kennel,  he  muft  be 
whip'd  out,  when  the  lady.brach  may  ftand  by  th'  fire 
ahd^irik. 

Lear.  A  peftilent  gall  to  me. 

FofiL  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  fpeech.         [To  Kent. 

Lear. 
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Liar,  Do. 

Fool.  Mark  it,  narcle; 
jHfave  more  than  thou  fhowreft. 
Speak  lefs  than  thoU  knoweft^ 
Lead  lefs  than  thou  oweft^ 
Ride  more  than  thou  goe&. 
Learn  more  than  thou  troweH, 
Set  iefs  than  thou  throweft, 
Lea^e  thy  drink  and  thy  whore^ 
And  keep  within  door, 
And  thou  ihaU  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  fcor«% 
Kent,  This  is  nothing,  fool, 

FW.-Then  it  is  like  the  breath  of  an  nnfeeM  lawyer, 
you  ^ave  me  nothing  for't;  can  you  make  no  life  of 
nothing,  nuncle? 

Lear.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made  oi)t  of 
nothing. 

FtBoL  Pr'ythee,  tell  him,  fo  much  the  rem  of  his  land 
comes  to:  he  will  not  believe  a  fooh  \To  KenU 

Lear.  A  bitter  fool!— 

Fool.  Doft  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
tween a  bitter  fool  and  a  fweet  one? 

Lear.  No  lad,  teach  me.  [Land,  (lo) 

FooL  That  Lord,  that  coiinfel*d  thee  to  rive  away  thy 
Come,  place  him  here  by  me!  do  Thou  tor  him  (land^ 
The  fweet  and  bitter  Fool  will  prefently  appear. 
The  One,  in  motley  here;  the  Other^  found  out  there^ 
Lear.  Doft  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 
FooL  All  thy  other  titles  thou  haft  given  away  j  that 
thou  waft  born  with,  '         , 

Kent.  This  is  not  al together  fool,  my^ord. 
Fool.  No,  faith;  Lords,  and  great  men  will  not  let 
me ;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  on't,  they  would  have  part 
on't :  nay,  the  Ladies  too,  they'll  not  let  me  have  aU 
fool  to  myfelf,,  theyUl  be  fnatching. 

(lo)  Fool.  That  Lor  J,  thai  counfeVdtbef ]  Thefe  four  Until 

have  reftor*<i  from  the  old  410;  and,  Turely,  the  retrenchment  of  them 
.    "by  the  players  was  v^ry  iniadicious.     For,  without  tbea\|  UoH^  >|«rj 
.  ^(wd\y  ^oteS  Lear  reply,  pvft  tbou  call  mt  fool,  hoyf 

Vo£.  VI.       ^  $  X^ci% 
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Give  me  an  egg,  nuncle,  and  1*11  give  thee  two  crowns, 

Lear.  What  two  crowns  fhall  they  be? 

Fool.  Why,  after  I  liave  cut  thie  egg  i'  th*  middle  and 
eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg:  when  thou 
cloveft  thy  Crown  i''th' middle  and  gav'ft  away  both 
parts,  thou  bor'ft  thine  afs  on  thy  back  o'er  the  dirt; 
thou  had'fl  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  thou 
gav'fl  thy  golden  one  away  :  if  I  fpeak  like  myfelf  io 
this,  let  him  be  whip'd  that  firft  finds  it  fo. 

Fools  ne'er  had  lefs  grace  in  a  year,  [Sinking* 

For  wifemen  arc  grown  foppifh ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear, 

Their  manners  are  fo  api(h, 

Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  fo  full  of  fongSf 
firrah  ? 

Foo^  I  have  ufed  it,  nuncle,  e'er  fince  thou  mad'ft 
thy  daughters  thy  mothers;  for  when  thou  gav'ft  them 
the  rod,  and  put'll  down  thine  own  breeches, 

Then  they  for  fudden  joy  did  weep,         [Si»ging^ 

And  I  for  forrow  fung; 
That  fuch  a  King  fhould  play  bo-peep, 

And  go  the  fools  among, 

Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  keep  a  fchooKmafter  tKat  can  teach 
.  tby  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie, 

Le^r.  If  you  lie,  fir.rah,  we'll  have  you  whipt. 

Fool,  I  marvel,  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters 
are:  they'll  have  me  whipt  for  fpeaking  true,  thou'lt 
have  me  whipt  for  1)  ing;  and,  fometimes,  I  am  whipt 
for  holding  xny  peace.  1  had  rather  be  any  kind  o'thing 
than  a  fool,  and  yet  I  would  not  be  thee,  nuncle;  thoi; 
hall  pared  thy  wit  o'both  fides,  and  left  nothing  i'  th' 
middle;  here  comes  one  o' th* parings. 

To  tbem,  EnUr  Gonerill, 

Lear,  How  now,  daughter,  what  makes  that  front- 
let on  ?  you  are  too  much  of  late  i'  th'  frown. 

FooL  Thou  waft  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  hadft  no 
jo^cij  to  care  for  h«r  frowningi  now  thou  art  an  O  with^- 
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out  a  figure;  I  am  better  than  thoa  art  now;  I  am  a 
fooU  thou  art  nothing.— Yes,  forfooth,  I  will  hold 
my  tongue;  [7«  Goncrill.]  Co  your  face  bids  me,  iho' 
you  fay  nothihg. 

Mum,  mum,  he  that  keeps  nor  cruft  nor  crum. 

Weary  of  all,  fliall  want  fomc.  [^/''^'Vr^ • 

That*s  a  (heal'd  peafcod. 

Gffi.  Not  only.  Sir,  this  your  alWiccns'd  fool. 
But  other  of  your  infoknt  retinue. 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel,  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not  to  be  endured  riots. 
I  thought  by  making  this  well  known  unto  yon, 
T*  have  found  a  fafe  redrefs ;  but  now  grow  fearful. 
By  what  yourfelf  too  late  have  fpoke  and  done, 
I'hat  you  protefl  this  courfe,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance;  if  you  (hould,  the  fault 
Would  not  'fcape  cehfure,  nor  the  redreffes  fleep ; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholefome  weal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence, 
(Which  elk  were  ihame,)  that  then  necefTity 
Will  call  difcreet  proceeding. 

FooL  For  you  know,  nuncle, 
^^e  bedge-fparronjo  fed  the  Cuckoo  fo  longy 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  Young ; 
So  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 

Lear,  Are  you  our  daughter?  [wifdom, 

Gon.  I  would,  you  would  make  ufe  of  your  good 
Whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught,  and  put  away 
Thefe  difpofitions,  which  of  late  tranfpoic  you 
From  what  you  rightly  are. 

FooL  May  not  an  afs  know  when  the  cart  draws  the 
horfe?  whoop,  Jug^  I  love  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ?  this  is  not  hear: 
Does  Lear  walk  thus ?  fpeak  thus  ?  where  are  his  eyes? 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  his  difcernings 

Are  lethargied Ha!  waking— 'tis  not  fo; 

Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ? 
Lear*%  (hadow?  I  would  learn;  for  by  the  marks 
Of  fovereignty,  of  knowledge,  and  of  neafon, 
I  fhould  he  faJfc  perfuaded  I  had  daught^ers. 
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your  name,  fair  gentlewoman ?- 


Gon,  This  admiration y  Sir,  is  much  o'th' favoar 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  befeech  ybu. 
To  underftand  my  purpofes  aright. 
Yoq,  98  you're  old  and  reverend,  fliould  be  wifr. 
Here  do  you. keep  a  hundred  Knights  and  Squires, 
Men  fo  diford^r'd,  fo  debauch'd  and  bold. 
That  this  our  Court,  infected  with  their  mannersi 
Shews  like  a  riotous  Inn ;  fipicurifm  and  luft 
IVlake  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Than  a  grac'd  Palace,     Shame  itfelf  doth  fpeak 
For  inli^nt  remedy.     Be  then  deiir'd 
By  her,  that  elfe  will  tak^  the  thing  flic  begs, 
J  Of  fifty  to  difquantity  yonr  train  j 
And  the  remainaers,  that  ihall  Hill  depend. 
To  be  fuch  men  as  may  befort  your  age, 
And  Jcnow  themfelves  and  yo«. 

Lear.  Darl^nefs  and  devils  ! 
Saddle  my  horfcs,  call  my  train  together.'      ■ 
Degen'rate  baftard!  V\l  not  trouble  thecj 
Vet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gon,  You  ftrike  my  people,  and  ypur  diforder'd  rabble 
^ake  fervants  of  their  betters. 

To  tbetHy  Enter  Albany.  rcomc  ? 

tear.  Woe!  that  too  late  repents— O,  Sir,  are  yo« 
Js  it  your  will,  fpeak.  Sir  ?^  prepare  my  horfes. — 

[To  Albany-, 
Ingratitude!  thou  marble-hearted  fiend, 
Xlore  hideous  when  thou  fhew'fl  thee  in  a  child. 
Than  the  fea-monfter, 

Jib.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient, 

lenr.  Detefled  kite!  thou  lied.  [To  Gonerill» 

JMv  train  are  meq  of  choice  and  rareil  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know; 
And  in  the  moft  e?caft  regard  fupport 
^  he  worfhips  of  their  names,     O  mod  fmall  fault ! 

J  A  little  it  thifUfnmon  reading^  hut  it  appearty  fiom  what  Lew  fays 
iff  *h  next  Scene^  that  this  numhtr  fifty  was  required  to  he  cut  offt  xubicb 
J'as  fj^e  fdjtions Jiocdj  is  po  Vfberejfecifyd  hy  GonerilJ,         Mr,  Pope. 
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Itow  ugly  did  ft  thou  in  Cordelia  (hew? 

Which,  like  an  engine,  wrencht  my  frame  of  nature 

From  the  fixt  place;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love. 

And  added  to  the  gall.     O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear/ 

Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in,  [Striking  his  head. 

And  thy  dear  judgment  ou:. — Go,  go,  my  people. 

Jib.  My  lord,  I'm  guiltlefs,  as  rm  ignorant. 
Of  what  hath  moved  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  fo,  my  lord- 
Hear,  Nature,  hear;  dear  Goddefs,  bear  a  Father! 
Sofpend  thy  purpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend 
To  make  this  creature  fruitful : 
Into  her  womb  convey  fterility^ 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increa(e. 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  fpring 
A  bal)e  to  honour  her!  If  (he  muft  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  fpleen,  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  difnatur'd  torment  to  her; 
Let  it  ftamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth* 
With  candent  tears  fret  chanels  in  her  cheeks :  (ii) 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 
To  laughter  and  contempt;  that  (he  may  feel. 
How  (harper  than  a  ferpent*8  tooth  it  is. 
To  have  a  thanklefs  child.— —Go,  go,  my  people. 

Alb.  Now,  Gods,  that  we  adpre,  whereof  comes  thish 

Gon.  Never  afHi£l  yourfelf  to  know  of  it: 
But  let  his  difpofition  have  that  fcope. 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Lear.  What,  ^hy  of  my  followers  at  a  clap? 
Within  a  fortnight? 

Jib.  What's  the  matter,  Sir  ? 

(ii)  fVitb  cadent  tearij']  Mr.  Warhurtw  very  happily  here  fufpcfts 
oor  author  wrote,  candent ;  as  an  epithet  of  much  more  energy,  ani 
more  likely  to  eft'e^  Lear*t  imprecation  He  brings  in  con6: motion, 
what  the  king  fays  prefently  after ; 

That  tbefe  hot  tears,  iktat  break  fnm  nu  ptrfjrce. 
And  what  he  fays  towards  the  end  of  the  ^tti  ad\ : 

bat  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  rean 
X)9jcaid\}kjtm(dte;tJMd, 
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Lear.  I'll  tell  thee life  and  death!  I  am  afham'di 

That  thou  hall  power  to  ihake  my  manhood  thus; 

[To  Gom 
That  thefe  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 

Should  make  thee  worth  them. blafts  and  fogs  upon 

thee! 
Th'  untented  woundiiigs  of  a  father's  curfe  (12)    - 
Pierce  every  fenfe  about  thee  !  Old  fond  eyes, 
Bevveep  this  caufe  again.  Til  pluck  ye  out. 
And  call  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lofe. 
To  temper  clay.     Ha!  is  it  come  to  this? 
Let  i-t  be  fo:  I  have  another  daughter. 
Who,  lam  fure,  is  kind  and  comfortable; 
When  Ihe  Ihall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flea  thy  wolfifh  vifage.     Thou  (halt  find, 
That  ril  refume  the  Ihape,  which  thou  doft  think 
I  have  call  off  for  ever.  [Ex*  Lear  and  Attendants^ 

Gon.  Do  you  mark  that? 

jilb,  I  cannot  be  fo  partial,  Gcttirillf 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— 

Gon.  Pray  you,  be  content.     What,  0/hvatdt  hoi 
You,  Sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  mailer. 

Fool.  N uncle  Lear^  n uncle  Lear^  tarry,  take  the  fool 
A  Fox,  when  one  has  caught  her,  £with  thee ; 

And  fuch  a  daughter. 
Should  fure  to  the  (laughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter. 
So  the  fool  follows  after.  [Exif^ 

C12)  7b^  untender  tvoundings,']  I  have  here  reftor'd  the  reading  of 
all  the  genuine  copies,  which  Mr.  Pope  had  degraded;  as  it  fceros  the 
moft  exprcflive,  and  conveys  an  image  cxaftly  fuiting  with  the  poet*a 
thought.     'Tis  true,  untender  fignifics,  Jharpy  Jewre,  harjhy  and  all 
the  oppofitcs  to  the  idea  of  tender.     Bat  as  a  wound  untetaed  is  apt  to 
wnkfe  inwards,  fmart,  and  fcfter,  I  doubt  not,  but  Shakefpeare  meant 
to  intimate  here;  that  a  father's  curfe  fliall  be  a  wounding  of  fuch  a 
iharp,  inveterate  nature,  that  nothng  (hall  be  able  to  tent  it ;   i.  e. 
to  fcarch  the  bottom,  and  help  in  the  cure  of  it.     We  have  a  paOage 
in  Cym^eline,  that  very  ftrongly  confirms  this  meanings 
i've  heatd,  I  am  a  ftrumpet ;  and  mine  ear 
(Therein  falfe  ftruck)  can  Uke  ao  greater  wound, 
i>oi-  Ufjt  :o  hit  cm  that. 
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GoM.  This  man  hath  had  eood  counfel^— a  hundred 
*Tis  politick,  and  fafe,  to  let  him  keep        [Knights! 
A  hundred  Knights;  yes,  that  on  cv*ry  dream. 
Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complabt,  diflikc. 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  at  mercy,     Ofiuald^  I  fay. 

Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far  j— 

Gon,  Safer  than  truft  too  far* 
Let  me  flill  take  away  the  harms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  ftill  to  be  harmM.     I  know  his  heart; 
What  he  hath  uUer'd,  I  have  writ  my  fitter-^ 
If  (he'll  fuflain  him  and  his  hundred  Knights, 
When  I  have  fhew'd  th*  unfitnefs— - 

Enter  Ste-ward, 

How  now,  Ofvjoldf 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  fifter? 

Sttm).  Ay,  Madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  fome  company,  and  away  to  horfe  \    • 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fears. 
And  thereto  add  fuch  reafons  of  your  own, 
As  may  compa^  it  more,     ^  get  you  gone, 
AndJiaftcn  your  return.  {Exit  Stiward. 

■  No,  no,  my  lord. 

This  milky  gentlenefs  and  courfe  of  yours, 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  parc7on. 
You  are  much  more  at  tafk  for  want  of  wifdom, 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildnefs, 

AlB.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  well. 

Con.,  Nay,   then — 

Jlh.   Well,  well,  th'  event.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE,  a  Court-yard  belonging  to  the  Duke 
of  Albany's  Palace. 

^e- enter  Lear,  Kent,  Gentleman  and  Focf. 
Lear^f^O  you  before  to  Glo'Jler  with  rhefe  letters; 
A      VJ  acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any 
^ing  you  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  ^A 

li  4  Uit 
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the  letter;  if  your  diligence  be  not  fpccdy,  I  (hall  be 
there  afore  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  deep,  my  lord,  *till  I  have  drHvered 
your  letter.  [Exit. 

FooL  If  a  man's  brain  were  in  his  heels^  wer't  not  in 
daiiger  of  kibes  }  ' 

Lear-i  Ay,  boy. 

FooL  Then,  I  pr'ythce,  be  merry,  thy  wit  fhall  not 
£0  fli^-fiiod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Fool,  Shalt  fee,  thy  other  daughter  will  ufe  thee 
kindly ;  for  though  (he's  as  like  this  as  a  crab's  like  an 
apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  tell. 

Lear,  What  can'ft  tell,  boy  ? 

FooL  She  will  iaHe  as  like  this,  as  a  crab  does  to  a 
^rab.  Can'ft  thou  tcl],why  one's  nofc  ftands  i*  th'  middle 
of  one's  facef 

Lear,  No* 

Fool,  Why,  to  keep  one's  eyes  of  either  fide  oneU 
itofe;  that  what  a  man  cannot  fmelt  oat,  he  may  fp/ 
into, 

Lear,  I  did  her  wrong'— 

FooL  Can'ft  tell  how  an  oyfter  makes  his  fliell? 

Lear,  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  neither;  bat  I  can  tell,  why  a  fnail  has  a 
houfe. 

Lear.  Why  ? 

FooL  Why,  to  put's  head  in,  not  to  give  it  away  td 
his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without  a  cafe. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  nature:  fo  kind  a  father  I  be 
my  horfes  ready  ? 

FooL  Thy  affes  are  gone  about  'em;  the  reafon,  why 
the  feven  ^ars  are  no  more  than  feven,  is  a  pretty 
:reafon. 

Lear.  Becaufe  they  are  not  eight. 

FooL  Yes,  indeed;  thou  wouldft  make  a  good  fool. 

tear.  To  take't  again  perforce!— —monller  ingrati- 
tude! 

FooL  If  you  were  ^y  fool,  n uncle,  I'd  have  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 
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Lear.  How's  that  ? 

F0OL  Thou  (hould'ft  not  have  been  t)lcl,  'till  thou 
hadH  been  wife. 

Lear*  O,  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  fweet  beav'nl 
Keep  me  in  temper,  I  would  not  be  mad^ 

Enter  GemtkmaM. 

How  now,  are  the  horfes  ready? 
Gent.  Ready,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Come,  boy»  [tare, 

Fm/*  She  that's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my  depar* 

Shall  not  he  a  maid  long,  anlefs  things  be  cut  ihorter, 

[Exeunt* 


ACT      II. 

SCENE,  A  Caftle  belonging  to  the  Earl  otGUyier. 

Enter  Edmund  and  Cnrmij /evera/ly. 

£  D  M  u  N  D, 

SAVE  thee,  Cnran, 
Cur*  And  you.  Sir.    I  hare  been  with  your  father, 
and  given  him  notice  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall^  and 
Regan  his  Datchefs,  will  be  here  with  him  this  night. 

Edm.  How  comes  that? 

Cnr^  Nay,  I  know  not ;  you  have  heard  of  the  news 
abroad;  £  mean,  the  whifper*d  ones;  for  they  are  yet 
but  ear-kiffing  arguments. 

Edm.  Not  I J  pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 

Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward^ 
*twixt  the  Dukes  of  Cornwall  and  j^I6anf  ? 

Edm.  Not  a  word. 
'  Cur.  Yott  may  do  then  in  time.    Fare  you  well.  Sir. 

[Exit. 

Edm.  The  Duke  be  here  to-night!  the  better!  beft! 
This  wcavM  kfdf  perforce  into  my  bu&neCs  \ 
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My  father  hath  fei  guard  to  take  my  brother, 
And  I  hav^  one  thing  of  a  queazy  queftion 
Which  I  muft  adt;  briefneft,  and  fortune  work  ! 
Brother,  a  word ;  defcend ;  Brother,  I  fay  ;—— 

To  him^  Enter  Edgar. 

My  father  watches ;  O  Sir,  fly  this  place. 
Intelligence  is  giv'n  where  you  arc  hid ; 
You've  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night 
Have  you  not  fpoken  'gainft  tne  Duke  oi Cornwall? 
ilt*^  coming  hither,  now  i'  th*  night,  i'  th'  hade, 
And  Regan  with  hira ;  have  you  nothing  faid 
Upon  his  Party  'gainft  the  Duke  ol  Albany  f 
Advife  yourfelf. 

Edg.  I'm  fure  on*t,  not  a  word. 

Edm,  I  hear  my  father  coming.     Pardon  me— - 
In  cunning,  I  muft  draw  my  fword  upon  you 
Draw,  feem  to  d^efend  yoarfelf. 
Now  quit  you  well- 
Yield —  come  before  my  father — Ught  hoa,  licre!^-^' 
Fly,  brother — Torches! — fo  farewel—  [^;if.  Edg. 

Some  blood,  drawn  on  me,  would  be^t<^>iiiion. 

\Wounds  hh  arm% 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour.  I've  feen  drunkards 
Do  more  than  this  in  fport.     Father!  father  I  v 

i)top,  Hop,  no  help  ?         ■    »  ■  '\ 

To  hiniy  Efiter  Glo'fter,  and  fervants  voith  tt>rehes* 

G'o.  Now,  Edmundy  where's  the  villain  ? 

Edm,  Here  ftood  he  in  the  dark,  his  fiitrp  fword  out. 
Mumbling  of  wicked'  charms,  conj'ring  the  paeon 
To  ftand  's  aufpicious  mifirefs, 

Glo,  But  where  is  he? 

Edm\  Look,  Sir,  I  bleed. 

Glo,  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund ?^ 

Edm,  Fled  this  way,  Sir,  when  by  no  means  he  could— 

Glo.  Purfue  him,  ho!  go  after.  By  no  means,  what— 

Edm*  Perfuade  me  tp  the  marder  of  your  lordlhip; 
But  that,  I  told  him,  the  revenginrg  Go«ds 
'Gainft  Parricides  did  all  the.  thunder  bc^ud. 

Spoke 
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Spoke  with  hdw  manifold  and  llrong  a  bond 

The  child  was  bound  to  th*  father.— Sir,  in  fine. 

Seeing  how  lothly  oppoiite  I  flood 

To  his  unnat'ral  purpofe,  in  fell  motion 

With  his  prepared  Iword  he  charges  home 

My  unprovided  body,  lanc'd  my  arm  ; 

And  when  he  faw  my  befL  alarmed  fpirits, 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rotrs'd  to  th*  encotxnter. 

Or  whether  gafled  by  the  noife  I  made. 

Full  fuddenly  he  fled. 

Gh.  Let  him  fly  far  ; 
'Not  in  this  land  (hall  he  remain  ancaught 

And  found;  difpatch the  noble  Duke  my  roafter. 

My  worthy  and  arch-patron,  comes  to-night  j  (13) 

By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 

That  he,  which  finds  him,  fliall  dcferve  our  thanks. 

Bringing  the  murdVous  coward  to  the  flake: 

He  that  conceals  him,  death. 

EJm.  When  I  difluaded  him  from  his  intent. 
And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curft  fpccch 
I  threatened  to  difcover  him ;  he  replied. 
Thou  unpoflefling  Baftard  !  do'ft  thou  think. 
If  I  would  fland  againft  thee,  would  the  rcpofal 
Of  any  truft,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  ?  no  ;  what  I  fliould  deny,— ^ 
(As  this  I  would,  although  thou  did'ft  produce 
My  very  charafter)  I'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  fuggeilion,  plot,  and  damned  practice; 
And  thou.mufl  make  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  fpurs 
To  make  thee  feek  it.  [TpumpeU  *within. 

Glo,  O  ftrange,  faflen'd,  villain  ! 
Would  he  deny  his  letter  r— I  never  got  him.— 

(t  3)  il^  worthy  arch  and  patron  ]  I  can  meet  with  no  authority  of 
this  word  ufed  in  this  manner,  to  fignify,  my  prince,  my  chiefj  but 
always  as  an  cpitatic  particle  piefx'd  and  annex'd  to  another  noun : 
and  therefore  1  have  venturM  to  fuppofe  a  tranlpofitlon  of  the  copula- 
tive, and  that  we  ought  to  tcad,  arch-^atroa,  as  arcb-^k^,  erd-nhgel, 
l»cb'hiJboj>,  ScQt 

Hark, 
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Hark,  the  Duke's  trumpets !  I  know  not  why  he  comesV 
All  Ports  ril  bar ;  the  villain  Ihall  not  'fcape ; 
The  Duk^  muft  grant  me  that;  befides,  his  pidure 
I  will  fend  far  and  near,  that  all  the  Kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him  ;  and  of  my  land, 
(Loyal  and  natural  Boy  !)  Fil  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

i«/^r  Cornwall,  Regan,  and  Attendants. 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ?  fince  I  came  hithef^ 
Which  I  can  call  but  now,  I  have  heard  ftrange  newr, 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  j[hort, 
\Vhich  can  purfue  th'  offender;  how  does  my  lord  ? 

Gio.  O  Madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd,  it's  crack'd. 

Rfg.  What,  did  my  father's  godfon  feek  your  life  I 
He  whofn  my  father  nam'd,  your  Edgar? 

Gio.  O  lady,  lady,  Shame  would  have  it  hid. 

Heg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous  Knights^ 
That  tend  upon  my  father  ? 

Glo.  1  know  not.  Madam  :  *tis  too  bad,  too  bad. 

Edm,  Yes,  Madam,  he  was  of  that  confort. 

Reg.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  a^eded  ^ 
*Tis  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  th'  expence  and  wafle  of  his  revenues. 
1  have  this  prefent  evening  from  my  fifler 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them;  and  with  fuch  caution^^ 
That  if  they  come  to  fojourn  at  my  houfe, 
riJ  not  be  there. 

Corn.  Nor  I,  alTure  thee,  Regan ; 
Edmund,  I  hear,  that  you  have  fliewn  your  father 
A  child -like  pifice. 

Edm,  'Tyas  my  duty,  Sir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  his  pra£lice,  and  receiv*ii 
TAi^  hurt  you  fee,  ftriving  to  apprehend  him* 

Ccrti.  Is  he  purfued  ? 

Q!o.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Com.  If  he  be  taken,  he  (hall  never  more 
Be  fearM  of  doing  harm  :  make  your  own  purpdfc. 
How  \h  hiy  ilrength  you^  pleafe.     As  for  you,  Edmund^ 
yHiofe  ^jrtot  and  obedience  doth  this  inflant 
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So  mach  commend  itielf,  vou  (hall  be  curt; 
Natores  of  fiich  deep  Trult  W€  (hall  mach  need: 
Yoa  we  firft  feize  on. 

Edm.  1  (hall  ferve  you,  Sir» 
Truly,  however  el(c. 

G/o.  I  thank  your  Grace. 

Corn,  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  vifit  you— ^ 

^^^.Thusoutofreafon  threading  dark-ey'd  night;  (14) 
Occaiions,  noble  Glo^Jhr^  of  forae  prize. 
Wherein  we  rauft  have  ufe  of  yoar  advice. 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  io  hath  our  (ifter. 
Of  diff 'rences,  which  I  bell  thought  it  fit 
To  anfwer  from  our  home:  the  Aiv'ral  meffengefs 
From  hence  attend  difpatch.     Our  good  old  friend^ 
Lay  comfor:s  to  your  bofom  ;  and  beftow 
Your  needful  counfel  to  our  budneiTes^ 
Which  crave  the  inftant  ufe. 

Glo,  I  ferve  you.  Madam  : 
Vour  Graces  are  right  welcome.  [Exetaii* 

Enter  Kent,  and  Steivardy  fe*vtraUy, 

S/iw.  Good  evening  to  thee,  friend;  art  of  this  honfei 
Kent.  Ay. 

Stew.  Where  may  we  fet  oar  horfes  ? 
Kent.  V  th'  mire. 

Stew.  Pr'ythee,  if  thou  lov'ft  me,  tell  me. 
Ken/.  I  love  thee  not. 
Stew.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 
Kent.  If  I  had  thee  in  Li^tiry  pinfold,  I  woald  make 
thee  care  for  me. 
Stew.  Why  doft  thou  ufe  me  (has?  I  know  thee  not» 
Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 
Stew.  What  dod  thou  know  me  for  ? 

(j^.)  threading  dark-eyi^d  night,']   I  have  n6t  vcntur'd  tCt 

iJfpUcc  tbii  reading,  tlu>'  I  have  great  fui^icion  thai  the  poet  wrote^ 

treading  dark-eyid  nigbt. 
i.  e.  travelling  in  it.     The  other  carries  too  obfcurc,  and  tnean  an 
allufion.     ll  muft  either  be  borrow *d  from  the  cant-phrafe  of  tbrtad^ 
in^  ofalUys,  i.  e.  going  thro'  bye- paH'iigrs  to  avoid  the  high  ftreett) 
if  to  tbrtading  a  needU  in  the  daik.  ' 

-  Keirt. 
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Kent.  A  knave,  a  rafcaU  an  eater  of  broken  meat^f 
a  bafey  proud,  (hallow,  beggarly,  three- fuited,  hun- 
dred-pound, filthy  worfted -locking  knave;  a  llUy-li* 
verM,  a£lion-taking,  knave;  a  whorfon,  gla(^-gazing, 
fuperferviceable  finical  rpgue;  one-trunk-inheritUQg 
Have ;  one  that  would'il  "be  a  bawd  in  way  of  good  fer- 
vice;  and  art  nothing  but  the  compofition  of  a  knave, 
beggar,  coward,  pander,  and  the  Ton  and  heir  of  a 
vOungril  bitch;  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  clanvVous 
whining,  if  thou  deny'ft  the  leaft  fyllable  of  thy  addi* 
tion. 

Stenu.  Why,  what  a  monftrous  fellow  art  thon,  thus 
to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  nor  know3 
thee? 

Kent,  What  a  brazen- fac*d  varlet  art  thou,  to  deny 
thou  know'fl  me?  is  it  two  days  ago,  fince  I  tript  up 
thy  heels,  and  beat  thee  before  the  King?  draw,  you 
rogue ;  for  tho'  it  be  night,  yet  the  moon  (bines  ;  I'll 
make  a  fop  o'  th'  moonfhine  of  you;  you  whorfon,  cul- 
lionly,  barber- monger,  draw.         [Drawing  his  fiuord* 

Stew,  Away,  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent,  Draw,  you  rafcal ;  you  come  with  letters  againft 
tlie  King;  and  take  Vanity,  the  Puppet's  part,  againft 
the  royalty  of  her  father ;  draw,  you  rogue,  or  I'll  (o 
carbonado  your  (hanks— draw,  you  rafcS,  come  your 
ways. 

Stetw.  Help,  ho  1  murder  !  help ! 

Kent,  Strike,  you  (lave;  (land,  rogue,  (land,  yoa 
neat  (lave,  (Irike.  [Betuingbim^ 

^/tfw.'Help  ho  !  mnrdcr!  murder  ! 

£;7/fr  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glo'fter,  and  Ser*vantu 
Edm,  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?  Part — - 
Kent,  With  you,  goodnian  boy,  if  yoo  pleafe;  come, 

ril  fie(h  ye;  come  on,  young  mafter. 

Gh,  Weapons  ?  arms  ?  what's  the  matter  here  ? 
Corn,  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives;  he  dies,  that 

firikes  again;  what's  the  matter  ? 
Reg.  The  me(rengers  from  our  fitter  and  the  King  ? 
Corn,  What  is  your  difference  ?  fpeak* 
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Ste^.  I  am  fcarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  yoa  have  fo  beftir'd  yoor  valour; 
you  cowardly  rafcal!  nature  difclaims  all  fliatte  in  thee: 
a  taylor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thou  art  a  ftrange  fellow ;  a  taylor  make  a  nian  ? 

Kent.  I,  a  taylor.  Sir ;  a  ftone-cutter,  or  a  painter 
could  not  have  made  him  fo  ill,  tho'  they  had  been  but 
two  hours  o'  th*  trade. 

Corn.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ? 

Steiv.  This  ancient  ruffian.  Sir,  whofe  life  I  have 
fpar'd  at  fuit  of  has  grey  beard 

Kent.  Thou  wnorfpn  zed  !  thou  unnecefTary  letter  ! 
my  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread  this 
unbolted  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall  of  a 
Jakes  with  him.  Spare  my  grey  beard?  you  wagtail!— 

Corn.  Peace,  Sirrah ! 
You  beaftly  knaVe,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 

Kent.  Yes,  Sir,  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  ilave  as  this  ihou'd  wear  a  fword. 
Who  wears  no  holiefty ;  fuch  fmiling  rogues  as  thefe. 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  c6rds  in  twain  (15) 

Too 

(15)  Li h  rats,  oft  Ifite  the  holy  cords  atwairre, 
Wbicbjtn  f  ktrince,  /*  nr.loofe^]  Thus  the  firft  editors  blunder'd  thii 
paiTage  into  uniqtelligible  nonfenfe.  Mr.  Pope  fo  far  has  difengag'd 
thenv  as  tofWe  us  plain  renfe;  but  by  throwing  out  the  epithet  holi^f 
^lis  evident,  he  was  not  aware  of  the  poet's  £ne  meaning.  Til  firft 
cftabliih  and  prove  the  reading ^  then  explain  the  ailufion.  Thus  the 
poet  gave  it ; 

Likt  ratit  oft  hiu  the  holy  cordx  iit  twain, 
.    57ie> 'intriflficate/x/zr/oo/Jf— — 
T^s  word  again  occurs  in  our  author^'s  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  where 
&e  is  fpeaking  to  the  afpick ; 

"   ■      ,  Come,  mortal  wretch ; 

With  thy  /harp  teeth  this  knot  intrinpcate 

Of  life  at  once  untie. 
And  we  mttt  with  it  in  CyntLia^s  Revels  by  Ben.  Jonfon, 

Yet  there  are  certain  puntiiio^,  or  (as  I  may  more  nakedly  infi- 
Aoatc  them)  certain  intr,njicate  ftrokes  and  wards,  to  vfhich  your  ac* 
liyi^y  is  Aot  yet  amounted ;  &C 

i(t  means,  inward,  hidden;  perplext;  as  a  knot,  hard  to  be  unra- 
Teirdj  it  is  deriv'd  from  the  !»«/;«  adverb  intrinfecus^  from  which^ 
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Too  *intrinficate  t*  unloofe:  footh  every  paflion» 
That  in  the  nature  of  their  lords  rebels  : 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  fnow  to  their  colder  ihoods ; 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  ev'ry  Gale  and  Vary  of  their  mailers ; 
As  knowing  nought,  like  doo^s,  but  following. 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptick  vifage  ! 
Smile  you  my  fpeeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ? 
Goofe,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum-phln, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camlot.  (i6) 

Corn,  What  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out?  fay  that. 

Kent,  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy. 
Than  I  and  fuch  a  knave. 

Orff.  Why  doil  thou  call  him  knave?  what  is  his  fault  f 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not. 

Corn,  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  nor  his,  nof  hers* 

Kent,  Sir,  'tis  mv  occupation  .to  be  plains 
1  have  feen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  (land  on  any  fhoulder  that  I  fee 
Before  me  at  this  inflant. 

Corn,  This  is  fome  fellow. 
Who  having  been  praisM  for  bluntnefs,  doth  affe^ 
A  faucy  roughnefs;  and  conilraihs  the  garb. 
Quite  from  his  nature.    He  can't  flatter,  he,- 

the  Italians  k a ve  coined  a  very  beautiful  pfarafe,  intrtnficgrfi  col  um, 
u  c,  to  grow  intimate  with,  to  wind  one  felf  into  another.  And  now 
to  oar  author's  fenie.  Kent  i's  rating  the  fteward,  as  a  parafite  of 
ConerilTs'y  and  fuppofcs  very  juftly,  that  he  has  fomented  the  <iaarrel 
betwixt  that  princefs  and  her  father:  in  which  office,  he  compare! 
him  to  a  facrilegious  rat :  and  by  a  fine  metaphor,  as  Mr.  Warhurton 
obferved  to  me,  ftiles  th€  union  between  parents  and  children  the 
holy  cords, 

(i6)  — cackling  home  to  Czmcht.J  AiSarum,  or  Salifiurf, 

J  lain  is  mention*d  in  the  preceding  veife,  I  prefume  this  Camciot  to 
e  that  mentioned  by  Holin^fiead,  and  caU'd  Camalitum,  in  the  marihet 
of  Somerfit/hire,  where  there  was  an  old  tradition  of  a  very  •ftrong  Caf' 
tte.  Langbam  in  his  account  of  queen  Elixahetb*6  reception  at  fC^nU* 
^turtb,  fays,  from  king  Artbitr*s  a^ts,  that  that  Prince  kept  his  royal 
court  at  Camelot :  but  whether  this  be  the  place  already  mentioned,  or 
feme  other  of  that  name  in  JTaki,  or  the  Cameht  in  Stgrlini-Coimtf 
its  Scotland,  I  am  not  obk  to  (ay» 
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Ati  honeft  mind  and  plain,  he  muft  fpeak  troth; 

An  they  will  take  it,  fo;  if  not,  he's  plain. 

Thefe  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainnefs 

Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 

Than  twenty  filly  ducking  obfervants. 

That  ftretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  fincere  verity. 
Under  th*  allowance  of  your  grand  afpeift, 
Wh<)fe  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phoebus*  front— 
.     Corn,   What  mean'ft  by  this  ? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialed^,  which  you  difcom* 
mend  fo  much:  I  know.  Sir,  I  am  no  flatterer;  be, 
that  beguird  you  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave; 
which  for  my  part  I  will  not  be,  though  I  ihould  win 
yout  difpleafure  to  iotreat  mc  to*t. 

Corn.  What  was  th*  offence  you  gave  him  ? 
Stew.  I  never  gave  him  any  : 
It  pleas'd  the  King  his  mailer  very  lately 
To  ftrike  at  me  upon  his  mifconflruflion  ; 
When  he  conjund,  and  flatt'ring  his  difpleafuret 
Tript  me  behiifd;  being  down,  infulted,  rail'd. 

Ana  put  upon  him  fuch  a  deal  of  man,  that 

That  wortnied  him ;  got  praifes  of  the  King, 

For  him  attempting  who  was  felf-fubdu'd ; 

And,  in  the  flefhment  of  this  dread  exploit. 

Drew  on  me  here  again. 
Kent.  None  of  thefe  rogues  and  cowards. 

But  Ajax  is  their  fooK 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  Stocks. 

Yon  ilubborn  ancient  knave,  ypu  rev*rend  braggart. 

We'll  teach  you-   ■        * 
Kent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 

Call^not  your  Stocks  for  me,  I  ferve  the  King ; 

On  whofe  employment  I  was  fent  to  yoji. 

You  fhall  do  fmall  refpedl,  ihew  top  bold  malic« 

Againft  the  grace  and  perfon  of  my  mailer. 

Stocking  his  meflfenger. 

Co^n.  Fetch  forth  the  Stocks ; 

lAs  I  i^ve  ii/e  smd  honours  there  /hftU  he  fit  'ull  hik^ti. 
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J^cg,  'Till  noon !  'till  night,  my  lord,  and  all  night  toOf 

Kent*  Why,  Madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog. 
You  could  not  ufe  me  fo. 

Reg,  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will.  [Stocks  brought  out* 

Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  felf-fame  nature 
Our  filler  fpeaks  of.     Come,  bring  away  the  Stocks.^ 

GIo.  Let  me  befeech  your  Grace  not  to  do  fo ; 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  King  his  mafter 
Will  check  him  for't;  your  purposed  low  corredtion 
Is  fuch,  as  bafcft  and  the  meaneft  wretches 
For  pilf'rings,  and  moft  common  trefpafTes, 
Are  punifli'd  with.     The  King  muft  take  it  ill, 
"That  he,  fo  flightly  valued  in  his  mefTengeri 
Should  have  him  thus  reflrain'd. 

Corn,  ril  anfwer  that. 

Reg.  My  Sifter  may  receive  it  much  more  worfe. 
To  have  her  Gentleman  abus'd,  aifaulted. 
For  following  her  affairs.     Put  in  his  legs  -^— 

[Kent  is  put  in  the  Stocks* 
Come,  my  lord,  away.     \^Exeunt  Regan  and  Cornwall- 

G/6>.rmforry  for  thee,  friend ;  'tis  theDuke*s  pleafaiey 
Whofe  difpofition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be  rubb'd  nor  Hop'd.     Fll  in  treat  for  thee. 

Kent,  Pray,  do  not,  Sir.     I've  watch'd  and  travell'd 
Some  time  I  ihall  fleep  out,  the  reft  I'll  whittle :  [hard; 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels ; 
Give  you  good  morrpw. 

Ok,  The  Duke's  to  blame  in  this,  'twill  be  ill  taken, 

[Exit^ 

Kent,  Good  King,  that  muftapprove  the  common  Saw, 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediftion  com'ft 
To  the.  warm  fun ! 
Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under-globe, 

[Looking  up  to  the  moon* 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Perufe  this  letter.     Nothing  almoft  fees  miracles, 
But  mifery.     I  know,  'tis  from  Cordelia ; 
Who  hath  rtioft  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obfcured  courfe.     I  (hall  find  time 
From  thi$  enormous  ilate,  and  feek  to  give 
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LoiTts  their  remedies.     All  weary  and  o'cr-watch'd. 
Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  (hameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night |  fmile  once  more,  turn  thy  wheel. 

{Hejleefs. 

SCENE   changes  to  a  part  of  a  Heath, 

Enter  Edgar. 

EJg.  T*VE  heard  myfelf  proclaim'd  ; 

X  And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Efcap'd  the  hunt.     No  port  is  free,  no  place, 
That  Guard  and  moft  unufual  vigilance 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.     Whiles  I  may  'fcapCf 
I  will  preferve  myfelf:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  bafeft  and  the  pooreft  fliapc. 
That  ever  penury  in  contempt  of  man 
Brought  near  to  bead  :  my  face  I'll  grime  with  filth  | 
Blanket  my  loins;  elfe  all  my  hair  in  knots ;  (17) 
And  with  prefented  nakednefa  oat-face 
The  winds,  and  perfecations  of  tjbe  &y. 
The  cotmcry  giv«i  me  proof  and  prefident 
pf  bedlam  beggars,  who,  ivith  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb'd  and  mortify'd  l^re  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  fpri gs  of  rofemary  ; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  jmm  low  farms, 

(17)  ■    '  -pot  all  My  hair  in  kftoU\]  This  is  t  moderji 

reading:  All  the  old  copies  intended  to  read,,  and  the  hxA  folio  actu- 
ally does ; 

'        elfe  ali  m  haW  in  knots, 
i,  e.  twift  it  in  the  manner  of  elfe-focks :  i.  e.  hairs  fo  intricately  inter- 
wove, as  not  to  be  difengag*d  ;  and  by  fopetilition  fuppos'd  to  have 
been  twifled  by  Ehes,  or  Fairiet,     We  find  them  mention *d  in  our 
sathoT^s  Romeo  zmdyuliet ; 

That  plats  the  manes  of  horfes  in  the  night. 
And  cakes  the  elf-locks  in  fwl  fluttifli  hairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes* 
And'in  theindoAion  to  Ben,  ^onfons  Magnetiek  Latfy, 

But  if  you  light  on  the  wrong  end,  you  will  pull  all  int» 
a  knot  or  elfhck ;  which  nothing  but  the  flieers,  or  a  candle,  will  un- 
do or  fepaute.     - 
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l^oor  pelting  villages,  fheep-coats  and  mills. 
Sometimes  with  lunatick  bans,  fometimes  with  pray'r^/ 
In  force  their  charity;  poor  Turtygood!  poor  Tom  I- 
That's  fome thing  yet :  Edgar  I  nothing  am.         \Exit. 

SCENE  changes,  again,  to  the  Earl  of 
GWJier^  Caftle. 

Enter  Lear,  FooU  and  Gentleman. 

£^^r.5"nr^IS  ftrange,  that  they  fhould  fo  depart  front 
X     And  not  fe'ud  back  my  melTenger.    [home, 

Gent,  As  I  learn'd, 
The  night  before,  there  was  no  pitrpofe  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent,  Hail  to  thee,  noble  mafter  f 

Lear*  Ha  !  mak'ft  thou  thy  fhame  thy  padime^ 

Kent,  No,  my  lord. 

FmU  Ha,  ha,  he  wears  crael  garters;  horfes  are  ty'^ 
by  the  heads,  dogs  and  bears  by  th*  neck,  monkeys  by 
th*  loins,  and  men  by  th'  legs ;  when  a  man  is  over* 
lafty  at  legs,  then  h«  wears  wooden  nether  ftocks. 

Lear,  What's  he,  that  hath  fo  much  thy  place  miftooli;^ 
To  fet  thee  here  ? 

Ktnt^  It  is  both  he  and  flie. 
Your  fon  and  daughter. 

Lear.  No. 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear,-  No,  I  fay, 

Kent,  I  fay,  yea, 

Lear,  "Qy  Jupiter i  I  fvvear,  no, 

Kent,  By  Juno^  I  fwear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durft  not  do't. 
They  could  not,  would  not  do't;  'tis  worfe  than  murder^ 
To  do  upon  re^eft  fuch  violent  outrage  : 
Refolve  me  with  aU  modefl  hafte,  which  way 
Thou  might'il  deferve,  or  they  impofe,  this  ufage, 
Coming  from  us  ? 

Kent,  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
J  did  commend  your  Highnefs'  letters  to  them,  - 
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JEre  f  was  rifefi  from  the  place,  that  ihei/d 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  a  reeking  Poft, 
Stew'd  in  his  hade,  half  breathlefs,  panting  fortli* 
From  Goner  ill  h\s  midrefs,  falutation; 
DcliverM  letters  fpight  of  intermiffion. 
Which  prefently  tl^ey  read  :  on  whofe  contents 
They  fun^mon'd  up  their  meiny,  (Irait  took  horfe; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leifure  of  their  anfwer ;  gave  me  cold  looks  ; 
And  meeting  here  thfe  other  mcflengcr, 
Whofe  welcome,  I  percciv'd,  had  poifon'd  mine  | 
(Being  the  very  fellow,  which  of  late 
Difplay'd  fo  faucily  againd  your  Ei^ghnefi,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  I  drew ; 
He  rais'd  the  hpufe  with  loud  and  coward  cries  : 
Your  fon  and  daughter  found  this  trefpafs  wortli 
The  fliame  which  here  it  fuiFers. 

/"W.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,if  the  wild  geefe  fly  tha^v^ay^ 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags. 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers^  that  bear  bags. 

Shall  fee  their  children  kmd. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  ih'  poor. 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  fhalt  have  as  many  dolours  from 
Thy  dear  daughters,  as  thou  cand  tejl  in  a  year. 

Lear,  Oh,  how  this  mother  fwells  up  tow'rd  my  heart! 
HyJiericapaffio^^''--^iiQ'WTit  thou  climbing  forrow. 
Thy  eli^meQt's  below ;  where  is  this  daughter  ^ 

Kent.  With  the  Earl,  Sir,  here  within^ 

Lear*  Follow  me  not^  day  here,  t^-*'^* 

Gfn,  Made  you  no  more  odence^ 
But  what  you  fpeak  of  ^ 

Kent.  None  J 
How  chance  the  King  comes  with  fo  fjQall  a  number  ? 

FooL  An  thou  hadjd  been  fet  i'  th'  docks  for  that 
quedion,  thou'dd  well  deferved  it  ? 

Kent.  Why,  fopj? 

FooL  We'll  fet  thee  to  fchool  to  an  Ant,  to  teach 
Ui«e  there's  no  lab'ring  i'  th'  winter,    AH|  that  follow 
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their  nofcs,  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men ;  ani 
there's,  not  a  nofe  among  twenty,  but  can  fmell  him 
that's  ftinking— -let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great  wheel 
runs  down  a  hill,  left  it  break  thy  neck  with  following 
it ;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  upward,  let  him  draw 
thee  after.  When  a  wife  man  gives  thee  better  counfel, 
givi  me  mine  again ;  I  would  have  none  but  knaves, 
follow  it,  fince  a  fool  gives  it. 
Thatf  Sir,  which  ferves  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form, 
Wilf  pack  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  ftorm  : 
But  I  will  tarry,  the  fool  will  flay. 

And  let  the  wife  man  fly  : 
The  knave  turn§  fool,  that  runs  away; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool  ? 
'  FooL  Not  i'  th'  Stocks,  fool. 

Enter  Lear  and  Glo'ftcn 

Lear.  Deny  to  fpeak  with  me?  they're  iick,  theyVe 
weary. 
They  have  traveled  all  the  night  >  mere  fetches. 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off. 
Bring  me  a  better  anfwer-^ 

Glo.  My  dear  lord. 
You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  Duke : 
How  unremoveablc,  and  fixt  he  is 
Jn  his  own  courfe. 

Lear,  Vengeance!  plague!  death!  confufioni— — 
-Fiery?  what  fiery  quality  ?  why,  Gh^Jiery 
I'd  fpeak  with  th'  Duke  of  Cornijuallj  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inform'd  them  (6, 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  ?  doft  thou  underftaad  me,  man  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [father 

Lear.  The  King  would  fpeak  with  Cornnvaii,  the  dear 
Wou'd  with  his  daughter  fpeak ;  commands  her  fervice: 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ?— -my  breath  and  blood  !— • 
Fiery  ?  the  fiery  Duke  ?  tell  the  hot  Duke,  that— 
J^o,  but  not  yet ;  may  be,  he  is  not  well ; 
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lofirmity  dotb  (till  negled  all  office. 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we're  not  ourfelves. 
When  Nature,  being  oppreft,  commands  the  mind 
To  fuffer  with  the  body.     Til  forbear ; 
And  am  fall'n  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  indifpos'd  and  fickly  fit. 
For  the  found  man. — Death  on  my  ftatc!  but  whcrcforcj 
Should  he  fit  here  ?  this  Afl  permades  me. 
That  this  remotion  of  the  Duke  and  her 
Is  pradlicc  only.     Give  me  my  fervant  forth  ; 
Go,  tell  the  Duke  and's  wife,  I'd  fpeak  with  them  : 
Nowj  prefcntly, — bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  mc. 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  I'll  beat  the  drum, 
'Till  it  cry,^  fleep  to  death. 
Gh.   I  would  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exk, 

Lear.  Oh  me,  my  heart !  my  rifing  heart!  but  down. 
FooL  Cry  to  it,  n uncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
Etls,  when  (he  put  them  i'  th'  Pally  alive ;  fhe  rapt 
'cm  o'  th'  coxcombs  with  a  (lick,  and  cry'd,  dowa 
wantons,  down ;  'Twas  her  brother,  that  in  pure  kind« 
nefs  to  his  horfe  butter'd  his  hay. 

£uter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glo'iler,  and  Servants. 

Lear.  Good-morrow  to  you  both. 

Corn,  Hail  to  your  Grace!         [Kent  is/et  at  liberty 

Reg,  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Highnefs. 

Lear,  Regan^  I  think,  you  are;  1  know,  what  rea(ba 
I  have  to  think  io ;  if  thou  wert  not  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
^pulchring  an  adult'r^fs,  O,  arc  you  free  ?  [TV  Kent* 
Bome'other  time  for  that.     Beloved  Regan^ 
Thy  filler's  nought :  oh  Regan^  ihe  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  unkindnefs,  like  a  vulture,  here; 

[Points  to  his  becrt% 
I  can  fcarce  fpeak  to  thee*;  thou'lt  not  believe, 
With^ow  deprav'd  a  quality — oh  Regan  f-"^ 
'  Reg.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  take  patience;  I  have  hope^ 
Yon  lefs  know  how  to  value  her  defertt 
Than  ihe  to  fcant  her  duty.    , 

Lear^ 
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Lear.  Say?  How  is  that? • 

Reg.  I  cannot  think,  my  fifter  in  the  leaft 
Would  fail  her  obligation.     If,  perchance. 
She  have  reftrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followers ; 
•Tis  on  fuch  ground,  and  to  fuch  wholefom  end, 
,As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curfes  on  her  !— 

Keg.  O  Sir,  you  are  old. 
Nature  in  you  ftands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine;  you  ftiould  be  rul'd  and  led 
By  fome  difcrction,  that  difcerns  your  Hate 
Better  than  you  yourfelf :  therefore,  I  pray  you^ 
'That  to  our  fifter  you  do  make  return; 
Say,  you  have  wrongM  her.  Sir. 

Liar.  Afk  her  forgivenefs  ? 
Do  you  but  mark,  how  this  becomes  the  Ufe  ?  (18) 
Dear  daughter,  I  confefs,  that  I  am  old  ; 
Age  is  urinecefTary :  on  my  knees  I  beg. 
That  you'll  vouchfafe  me  raiment,  bea,  and  food. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  no  more;  thefe  are  unfightly  tricks; 
Return  you  to  my  fifter, 

Lear.  Never,  Regan: 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train  ; 

(18)  Do  you  hut  mark  bow  this  becomes  the  houfe?]  Thii  phrafc  is 
to  me  unintelligible,  and  fcems  to  fay  nothing  to  the  purpofe:  Nei- 
ther can  il  mean,  as  I  conceive,  how  this  becomes  the  order  of  fami- 
lies. Lear  would  certainly  intend  to  reply,  how  does  a/king  my 
daughter*  s  forgivenefs  become  me  as  a  father,  and  agree  with  common 
^fafliion,  the  ellabliHiM  rule  and  cuflom  of  nature  ?  And  therefore  it 
ieenps  no  doubt  to  me,  but  the  poet  wrote,  as  I  have  altefd  the  text. 
Let  us  examine,  how  he  has  exprefsM  elfewhere  upon  this  feot4menta| 
MftfoUyi,  in  the  Temtejli 

But,  oh,  how  oddly  will  it  found,  that  I 
«  M\i^  afi  my  child  forgiventfs  P 

.  And  Volunuiiat  in  Corhlanus,  fays  to  her  fon ; 
J  Icneel  before  thee,  and  unfroferty 
Shew  duty  as  m'ljiaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent. 
Now  V'hat  is  odd,  and  improper,  and  mifl^en,  mti^  be  concluded  to 
be  againft  rule  and  cuflom :  And  that  Shakefpeare  employs  Ufi  in  this 
tligntfication,  ii  too  obvious  to  wa|it  a  ^roof« 

Look'd 
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LOok'd  blank  upon  me;  flrack  me  with  her  tongue,  (19) 

Moft  ferpent-Iikc,  upon  the  very  heart. 

All  the  AorM  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 

On  her  ingrateful  TOp  !  ilrike  her  young  bones, 

Vou  taking  airs,  with  lamenefs !-— — 

Corn,  JKe,  Sir!   ikc\ 

Lear  »Y  on  nimble  lightnings,  dart  yourbliading  flaaei 
thto  her  icornful  eyes  I  itStQ.  her  beauty » 
You  fen-fnckM  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powVful  fas 
To  fall,  and  blaft  her  pride. 

Re^.  O  the  bkft  gods! 
So  will  yon  wifli  on  me,  when  the  raih  mood  is  on. 

Lear,  No,  Regan,  thou  (halt  never  have  my  curfe : 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  fliall  not  give  (20) 

Thc« 

(19^  &9oiV  black  tt^  m^,]  Hiis  is  a  phrafe  which  I  do  not  under* 
ftanttf  neither  have  I  any  where  elie  met  with  it.     But  to  io-^i  blank 
is  a  known  expreilioo,  (ignifyin^  eithf  r  to  give  dilcouraging  looks  to 
another,  or  to  ftand  difmay'd  and  difap^inted  one^t-felN     The  pott 
means  here,  that  Regan  g^^e  him  c»ld  looks,  at  he  before  phrafes  it  in 
this  p]ay.    In  Hamlet,  he  has  changM  the  adje£live  into  a  vtrh } 
Each  oppofite,  that  hlanis  the  face  of  joy. 
Milton  (a  ftudious  imitator  not  only  of  our  poet*s  wofts,  ]aut 
ahra^es  j)  often  uCes  ilank  in  our  author's  fcafe  here  { 
There  without  fign  of  boaft,  or  fign  of- joy, 
Sollicitous  and  blank,  he  thus  began.  Par.  Reg.  ^.  if 

And  with  confufion  blank  his  wor/hippers.  Sampf*  Agonic 

And  noble  grace,  that  dafhM  brute  violence; 
With  fudden  adoration  and  blank  awe, 

Mafque  eit  Ludlow  -C^/f* 
■  'AUm,  foon  as  he  heard 

The  fatal  trefpafs  done  by  Eve,  amaa'd, 
Aftoiued  ftood  and  blank.  Par,  kft.  B.  94 

4lnd  in  another  pailage,  with  an  equivalent  expreifionj 

Thu^  while  jie  ipaket  each  pahion  dimnCd  his  face.  Ibid.  B.  4* 

(20)  tbj  tender-hearted  nature^    This,  as  I  prcfume,  was  Mr. 
Tope's,  fophiftication ;  I  have  reftored  from  the  old  wfwtytenJer'heft-. 
a/;  (which,  I  am  fatisfied,  was  the  poet's  word)  i.  e.  vhofe  bufoni 
is  heaved  with  tender  pailtons.    So  in  Winter'' %  *tsU» 
I    But  if  one  prefeat 
Th^  pbhor'd  ingredient  to  his  eye  make  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  craiju  (lis  gorge,  hif  fi4ft| 
With  violent  befts^  '\ 

,    YoL.  VL  e  *iA, 
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Thee  o*er  to  harfhnefs ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thito<& . 

Do  comfort,  and  not  burn.     'Tis  not  in  thee 

To  grudge  my  pleafures,  to  cut  off  my  train. 

To  bandy  hafty  words,  to  fcant  my  fizes. 

And,  in  conclufion,  to  oppofe  the  bolt  .  : 

Againft  my  coming  in.     Thou  better  knovy'ft: 

The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  child-hood,    .^ 

EfFefts  of  courtefy,  dues  of  gratitude  : 

Thy  half  o'  th'  Kingdom  thou  haft  not  forgot. 

Wherein  I  thee  endow'd. 

Reg,  Good  Sir,  to  th'  purpofe.  [Trumpet  <withifti 

Lear,  Who  put  my  man  i'  th'  Stocks  ? 

Enter  Stewoard. 
Corn,  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

Reg.  I  know't,  my  fitter's :  this  approves  her  letter. 
That  fhe  would  foon  be  here.     Is  your  Lady  come? 
Lear.  This  is  a  flave,  whofc  eafy-borrowed  pride 
Pwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows. 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  fight. 
.  Corn,  What  means  your  Grace? 

Enter  Gonerill. 

hear.  Who  ftockt  my  fervant?  Regan^  Fve  good  hope^. 
Thou  didft  not  know  on't.— -Who  comes  here  ? 
O  Heav'ns, 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  fweet  fway  (ii) 
Hallow  obedience,  if  yourfelves  are  old, 

'    Mak« 

And  again  afterwards  in  the  fam^  pl^y^ 
■        — 'Tis  iuch  as  yoa. 
That  creep  like  fhadows  by  him,  and  do  figh 
At  each  his  needlefs  btavingt, 
go,  fpeaking  of  Coi^tlid's  grief,  in  pur  prefent  plaj^| 
Once,  or  twice, 
Sbe/6*<«/Vthc  name  of  father 
Pantjngly  fofih. 
And  io  the  ^auph'm,  \n  King  John* 

XAit  up  fhy  brow,  renowned  S(iUJbury\ 

And  with  a  great  heart  bea*ve  away  this  ftorm. 

(zi)  — "  if  your  fiveet  fway 

Allow  cbedUnct,']  Could  any  man  ia  his-fenfes,  and  tear  has  '^nj  y«t, 
jR)^e  it  a  ^ueltio^  whether  heaven  <^/i?t{?V  otedicacc  ?  undoubtedly, 

the 
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Make  It  your  canfe ;  fend  down  and  take  my  part. 
Art  not  aiham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  f  i 

0  Regan,  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand  f 

Gm*  Why  no|  by  th*  hand.  Sir?  how  have  I  offended F 
All's  not  ofi^encf,  that  indifcretion  finds,  > 

And  dotage  terms  fo»  ^ 

Lear.  O  fides,  you  arc  too  tough! 
Will  yoo  yet  hold? — how  came  my  man  i*  th'  Stocks  t 

Cora,  1  fet  him  there.  Sir  :  but  his  own  diforders    - 
Deferv'd  much  leis  advancement. 

Lear.  Yon  ?  did  you  ? 

lUg.  I  pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  feem  fo^ 
If,  'till  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  fojourn  with  my  fifler, 
Difmifling  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me; 
I'm  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provifion 
Which  fhaU  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Lear.  Jleturn  to  her?  and  fifty  men  difmifs'd  ? 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  chufe  (22) 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl ; 
To  wage,  again  ft  the  enmity  o*  th'  air, 
Neceffity's  fharp  pinch— ^Return  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France^  that  dow'ricfs  took 
Our  youngeft  born,  I  could  as  well  be  brought  ^'        ' 
To  knee  his  throne,  and  'Squire-like  penfion  beg. 
To  keep  bafe  life  a-foot ;— Return  with  her? 
Perfuade  me  rather  to  be  flave,  and  fumpter^ 
To  this  detefted  groom. 

Gon.  At  your  choice.  Sir. 

the  poet  wtotc hallow  obedience, 1.  e.  if  by  your  ordinances  you 

hold  and  pronounce  ix  fan£iiji(d\  and  puaiih  the  vjolators  oF  it  as  fa-' 
crilcgious  pcrfons.  Mr,  H^arburlou* 

(22) and  cbufe 

To  %uage  againji  the  enmity  o*  tbl"  air, 
T«  be  a  comrade  tvitb  the  tvolfand  owl, 

Necejity^s  Jharp pincb.'\  The  breach  of  the  fenfe  here  is  a  manifeft 
proof,  that  thcfc  lines'  were  tranfpos'd  by  the  firft^editors  :  Neither 
can  there  be  any  fyntax  or  grammatical  coherence,  unlefs  we  fuppofe 
liecejjityi  Jbarp  pinch  to  be  the  accufative  to  ivage*  As  I've  plac'd 
the  verfes,  the  fenfe  is  fine  aud  eafy  j  and  the  fentence  compleat  sRii^ 
finifli'd. 

C  z  Lcar% 
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LtMr.  I  pr'ytlicey  daughter,  do  not  make  memftdy  ^ 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child.     Farewel ; 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  fee  one  anoiher  ; 
Bat  yet  thou  art  my  fieih,  my  blood,  my  daughter. 
Or  rather  a  difeafe  that's  in  my  fitjh^ 
Which  I  mud  needs  call  mine;  t^a  art  a  bile, 
A  plague-fore,  or  imbofied  carbuncle, 
fti  ^Y  corrupted  blood;  but  Til  not  chide  thee. 
Iiet  mame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it ; 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder* bearer  fhoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jcvi. 
Mend«  when  thou  can^ft ;  be  better,  at  thy  leifure*  ^  ^ 
I  can  be  patient,  I  can  ftay  with  Regan  ; 
J,  and  my  hundred  Knights* 

Reg.  Not  altogether  fo; 
Ilook'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  £t  welcome;  give  ear  to  my  fifter ; 
For  thoie  that  mingle  reafon  with  your  paffion, 
Mufl  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  fo<-~ 
But  fhe  knows  what  fhe  does* 

Lear,  Is  this  well  fpoken  ? 

Reg*  I  ^^Tt  avouch  it.  Sir;  what,  fifty  followers?* 
Is  it  AOt  well  ?  what  ihoul'd  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  fo  many  ?  fince  both  charge  and  danger 
Spea^  'gainft  fo  great  a  number :  now  in  one  hoiiie 
Should  many  people  under  two  commands 
Hold  ami^?  'tis  hard,  almoil  impoi&ble. 

Gon.  Why  might  not  you,  my  Lora,  receive  attendance 
From  thofe  that  Ihe  calls  fervants,  or  from  mine  ? 

Jieg.  Why  not,  my  Lord  ?  if  then  they  chanc'd  Mb 
flack  ye. 
We  could  controul  them ;  if  you*ll  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  fpy  a  danger)  I  intreat  you  - 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty;  to  no  m<^rc 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gave  you  all— 

Reg*  And  in  good  time  you  gave  It* 

Lear.  Made  you  my  Guardians,  my  depositaries; 
$Ut  J^ept  ^  ireftrvation  to  be  foUow'd 

With 
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Witb  fach  a  namber;  mud  I  come  to  yon 
With  five  and  twenty?  Rtgant  ^aid  yoa  (b? 

Reg.  And  fpeak't  agatn»  my  («ord,  no  more  witb  me. 

Z^ar-Thofewicked  creatares  yetdolook  well-fa?our*d. 
When  others  arc  more  wicked :  Not  being  worft^ 
Stands  in  fome  rank  of  praife;  Fll  go  wiu  thee  ; 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  doable  five  and  twenty ; 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

G^n,  Hear  me,  my  lord  ; 
What  need  yoa  tv^  and  twenty,  ten,  or  fivcy 
To  follow  in  a  houfe,  where  twice  fo  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  yoa  ? 

Reg.  What  needs  one  ? 

Lear.  O,  reafon  hot  the  need:  oar  bafeft  beggars 
Are  in  the  pooreft  thing  faperflaoas ; 
Allow  not  natare  more  than  nature  needs, 
Mao's  life  is  cheap  as  beafU.     Thoa  art  a  Lady  ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  eorgeous. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thoa  gorgeous  wear'ft. 
Which  fcarcely  keeps  thee  warm ;  bat  for  true  needy  * 
You  heav'ns,  give  me  that  patience  which  I  needl 
You  fee  m.e  hj^re,  yon  gods,  a  poor  old  man^ 
As  full  of  grief  as  age;  wretched  in  both! 
If  it  be  you,  that  ftir  thefe  daughters  hearts 
Agatnll  their  father,  fool  me  not  fo  much 
To  bear  it  tamely;  touch  me  witb  noble  anger;  (23) 

O 

(13)  twcb  me  with  uM  snger,']  It  wmild  puzzle  one  at  6tfk,  t« 
find  the  renfe,  and  drif\,  aad  coherence  of  this  petition.  For  if  the 
feds  (cat  this  affli^lton  for  hit  poniflinient,  how  could  be  exped  that 
they  would  defeat  their  own  dengn,  and  aAft  him  to  revenge  hit  in- 
juries by  touching  bim  witb  mbie  ^i^g^f  This  queftion  cannot  well 
he  Anfwer*d,  without  going  aJittle  rorth^  than  ordinary  for  the  fo- 
lutioo.  We  may  he  aflured  then,  that  Sbahijpeare  had  here  in  his 
mind  tbofe  opinions  the  ancient  poets  held  of  the  misfsrtunes  of  par- 
tic4ilar  families.  They  tell  us,  that  when  the  anger  of  the  gods  (for 
any  z€t  of  impiety)  was  raised  againft  an  offending  family,  that  their 
method  of  punifhment  was  this:  firft,  they  inflamed  the  breafts  of 
the  cbildcen  to  unnatural  a€b  againft  their  parents  \  and  then,  of  the 
farenti  againft  their  children ;  that  they  might  deftroy  one  another  t 
aod  that  both  thefe  ouU3f«-i  were  the  aOs  of  the  gods.  To  confidei^ 
C  J  '  Ltar 


^4  King  L'E  A  ft. 

O  let  not  wom^ns  weapons,  water-drops, 

Stair)  my  man's  cheeks.     No,  you  unnatural  hagf, 

Jt^  will  have  fuch  revenges  on  you  both,  (24) 

That  all  the  world  ihall -I  will  do  fuch  thing*. 

What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not*;  but  they  fhall  be 
The  ^rrors  of  the  earth :  you  think,  I'll  weep : 
No,  I'll  not  wftep.     I  have  full  caufc  of  weeping: 
This  heart  (hall  break  into  a  thoufand  ilaw«. 
Or  ere  I  weep.     O  fooly  I  fhall  ^o  mad. 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Glo'ller,  Kent  andl^ooh 

Corn.  Let  ijs, withdraw,  'twill  be  a  ilorm. 

[Storm  and  tmpefi. 

Reg,  This  houfe  is  little;  the  old  man  and  his  people 
G^HOt  b^  W^ll  b^ftow'd.      - 

Gon.  'Tis  his  own  blame  hath  put  himfclf  from  rcff. 
And  muft  needs  taft^  kis  folly. 

Reg^  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladly  ; 
But  not  one  follower. 

^on.  So  am  I  piirposM. 
Where  is  my  Lord  of  Gyjlerf 

EftterGWAer. 

Corn,  follow *d  the  old  man  forth  ;r— he  is  return'^, 
Gio.  The  King  is  in' high  rage,  and  will  I  know  not 
whither. 

I*  -  ..  ■        -  ■ 

fjfar  as  alluding  to  this,  makes  his  prayer  exceeding,  pertuient  ani 
fine,  ^r.  fVarburtoH, 

(24)  /  Will  ba<ve  fuch  revtngei  on  ycu  hctb, 

That  all  the  world  Jhall' ]  This  fine  abrupt  breaking  pff,  and  fup,« 

predion  of  paiiion  in  its  jery  height,  (a  figure,  which  th;e  Gre^k  rhe* 
toricians  have  call'd,  iitoo'ihen^ii)  is  very  familiar  with  our  author^ 
gs  with  other  good  writers,  and  always  gives  an  energy  to  the  fubje^. 
That,  hy  N^tune  in  the  Arft  book  of  the  MncU,  is  always  quoud  at 
a  celebrated  inftance  of  this  figure : 

Sims  egO'—"'Sed  motos  pnefiat  eomponer*  fiu£iut, 
i^hat  Z/^^r  immediately  iubjoios  here,  Ixvill  do  fuch  thlngSf""-What 
they  are,  yet  J  know  not—  --[terns  to  carry  the  vifibl^ marks  of  imita- 
ton. 

-—.—,-, '-rMagrum  efi  fuodcuftfue  paravi  ^ 

^Jdjit,  adhuc'j  dub  to,  Ovid.  Mitam,  I.  6* 

-    •- .— — '"-ffaudx  fuidjitf  Jcioi 

Sedgrande  fuiddam.  ejl.  Scnec.  h  Thy  eft. 
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Cdfffi  *Tis  beft  to  give  him  way,  he  leads  himfelf* 

Gon.  My  Lord,  intreat  him  by  no  means  to  flay. 

G/«.  Alack,  the  night  pomes  on:  and  the  high  winds 
Do  fordy  ruffle,  for  many  miles  about 
There's  fcarce  a  bo  A.  " 

Reg.  O  Sir,  to  wilful  men. 
The  injuries,  that  they  themfelves  procnrc. 
Mud  be  their  fchool-maftcrs :  (but  up  your  doors; 
He  is  attended  with  a  defp*rate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incenfe  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have. his  ear  abos'd,  wifdom  bids  fear. 

Ccrn*  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  Lord,  'tis  a  wild  night. 
My  Regan  counfels  well :  come  out  o'  th'  ftorm. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT       IIL 

SCENE,    A   Heath. 

AJtorm  it  biard  'wUb'thuMder  and  lighining*    Enter  Kcnt» 
and  a  Gentleman,  Jevera/lj, 

Kent, 

WHO'S  there,  befides  foul  weather  ? 
Gent.^  One  minded  like  the  weather,  mod  un« 
quietly, 
Keift.  I  know  you,  whereas  the  Kin*  ? 
Gent,  Contending  with  the  fretful  elements ; 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  fea  ; 
Or  fwel(  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main. 
That  things  might  change,  or  ceafe  :  tears  his  white  hair, 
(Which  the  iavpetuonsblails  with  eyelefs  rage 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of.) 
Strives  in  hirlittle  World  of  Man  t'  outfcorn 
The  to-and-/fro-coFif3i6ling  ^ind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  wouUi  co\xq\\, 
'  C  4  -^\x^ 


56  Kb]^  Lear; 

The  liott,  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf  > 

Keep  their  furr  dry;  unbonnetted  he^runs^ 
And  bids  what  will,  take  all. 

Ker.i.  But  who  is  with  him  f 

Gent,  None  but  the  fool,  who  labours  to  ottt-jefi 
His  heart-ftruck  injuries. 

KiJtt.  Sir,  I  do  know  yoo. 
And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note, 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     There's  divifion 
(Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  is  covcr'd 
With  mutual  cunning)  'twixt  Albany  znA  Cornwall:    . 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  whom  their  great  ftars  (25) 
Thron'd  and  fct  High  ?)  fer van  ts,  who  item  no  lefs  s 
Which  are  to  France  the  fpies  and  fpeculations 
Intelligent  of  our  flate.     What  hath  been  feen. 
Either  in  fnufiTs  and  packings  of  the  Dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein,  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Againft  the  old  kind  King;  or  fomething  deeper, 
(Whereof,  perchance,  the^are  but  fomiihings^-*-) 
But  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  fcatter'd  kingdom ;  who  already. 
Wife  in  our  negligence,  have  fecret  fea 
In  Ibmeof  ouroeft  ports,  and  are  at  point 
*To  ftcw  their  open  oanner — Now  to  youi 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  fo  far 
To  make  your  fpeed  to  Do^er^  you  (hall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  juf(  report 
Of  how  tmnatoral  and  bemadding  forrow 
The.King  bath  caufe  to  plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding. 
And  from  fome  knowledge  and  aflorance  of  yoo. 
Offer  this  office. 

Geta.  V\\  talk  further  with  yoo« 

JCp«/.  No,  do  not: 

(25)  fPhoifOvty  Mi  tobo  haw  Mf,— ]  The  eight  fubicqaeut  verlee 
were  degraded  by  Mr.  Popty  as  unintelbgible^  and  to  00  purpoie.  For 
my  part,  I  fee  nothing  in  tbem  but  what  it  very  eafy  to  be  vnder- 
flood ;  and  the  lines  feem  abfolutely  Aecei&ry  to  clear  up  the  motives, 
upon  which  F/-<f«ff  prepar*d  his  iovafion:  nor  without  tbem  is  the 
-  feMle  of  the  conrext  compleac. 
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For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  out-wall,  open  this  purfe  and  take 
What  it  contains.     If  you  (hall  fee  Cordelia^ 
(As,  fear  not,  but  you  (hall)  (hew  her  that  ring. 
And  (he  will  tell  you  who  this  fellow  is. 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.     Fie  on  this  4ornii1 
1  will  go  feek  the  Kin?. 

Gent,  Give  me  your  liand,  have  you  no  more  to  fay  i 

KenU  Few  words,  but,  to  effefl,  more  than  all  yet ; 

That,  when  we  have  found  the  King,  (in  which  you  take 

That  way,  I  this :)  he  that  fird  lights  on  him. 

Hollow  the  other.  [Exiunt/iviraifym 

SiormJftlL     Enter  Lear  and  FooL 

Lear,  Blow  winds,  and  crack  yourcheeks;  rage,  blow ! 
Yon  catara6^s,  and  hurncanoes,  fpoat 
Till  vou  have  drencht  our  fteeples,  drown'd  the  cocks! 
You  lulph'rous  and  thought-executing  fires, 
Vannt-cooriers  of  oak-cleaving  thunder- bolt». 
Singe  my  white  head.    And  thou  all-ihaking  thunder. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  th'  world ; 
Crack  nature's  mould,  all  germins  fpill  at  once  (26) 
That  make  ingrateful  man. 

Fooh 

(26)  Crock  naturtt  mouldy  ^/gennaifis  ftdtt  at  onetS]  Thus  all  thf 
editions  have  given  us  this  paflage,  aad  Mr.  P<>^  has  explained  gatm 
mains,  to  mean,  relations,  or  kindred  elements.  Then  i(  moft  have 
lieen  germanes  (from  the  Latin  9d)t£!t\w€,germanusi)  a  word  more  thai| 
ooce  ufed  by  our  author,  tiio*  always  faife  fpelt  by  his  editors.  So^ 
m  Hamlet  i 

The  phrafe  would  be  ttore  germaneXo  the  matter,  if  we  coold  carry 
cannon  by  our  fides : 
4M(b'm0tielU-i 

You^ll  have  your  nephesra  neigh  to  yoo  \  YouMl  have  couriers  f<ir 
coufins,  and  gennets  for  germanes. 

But  the  poet  means  here,  **  Crack  nature's  mould,  and  fpill  all 
«'  tUe  feeds  of  matter^  that  are  boarded  within  it.**  To  retrieve 
which  fenie,  we  muft  write  r»rMiiM ;  (a  fabftankivf  derivM  from  get^ 
men,  rmfdi  at  the  (AA  gio£riei  expcmnd  it;}  and  (0  we  ta$AM^m 
usBda^ethi 

— — Tho'  the  treafure 

Of  nature**  germins  tumble  all  together, 

£V»  till  deJIruftioA  ifeJkeo* 
-  C5  t^ 
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Fooh  O  nuncle,  court-holy-^ water  in  a  ^ty  houfe  is 
better  than  the  rain-waters  out  o'  door.  Good  nuncle» 
in,  and  afk  thy  daughters  blelling:  here's  a  night,  that 
pities  ^leither  wife  men  nor  fools. 

Lear,  Rumble  thy  belly  full,  fpit  fire,  fpout  rain; 
Nor  raitii  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  n)y  daughters  ; 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindnefsi      '      , 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  yoa  children  ; 
You  owe  Qie  no  fubfcription.     Then  let  fall 
Your  horrible  pleafure;— here  I  ftand,  your  flave; 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  defpis'd  old  n:^n ! 
But  yet  I  call  you  fervile  minifters, 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daugtiters  join*d 
Your  high-en gender'd  battles,  'gainft  Si  heiid 
So  old  and  white  as  this.     Oh  !  oh  !  'tis  foaL 

Fool,  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put's  head  in^  has  W 
^ood  head-piece : 

The  cod-piece  that  will  houfe,  before  the  head  has^ny; 
The  head  and  he  fhall  lowfc ;  fo  beggars  marry  many. 
That  man  that  makes  his  toe,  what  he  his  hean  fhould 

make, 
Sh^ll  of  a  corn  cry  woe,  and  turn  his  fleep  to  wake. 
For  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,    but  ibe  made 
mouths  in  a  glafs. 

To  them.  Enter  Kent. 

Lenr,  Noy  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 
T  will  fay  nothing. 
^   ^  Kent.  Who's  there?  > 

X^Ffi^i'^  M^rry  here's  grace,  and  a  cod-piecc,  that's  ar 
wife  man  and  a  fool. 

Kefft*  Alas,  Sir,  are  you  here?  things  that  love ni]^^ 
IM^^^' not' flich  nights  as  thefe:  ttie  wrathful  &ies 
Ga^ow  the  very  wand'rers  of  the  dark, 
And.make  them  keep  their  caves:  fince  I  was  man, 

And-to  f«ft  fMs  emendation  beyond  all  doubt,  I'll  produce  oa&mor^ 
palfage,  where  our  author  not  only  ufes  the  fame  thought  again,,  but 
the  word  that  afcertains  my  explication.     In  ^«/«r  4  Talt^ 
Let  nature  crufli  the  fides  o*  ch*  earth  tbgetiier, 
Ani  marr  thtfeedi  wilhixu  '  *    .         »    ..    .■ 

^'^^  :    ^  Sack 
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Such  flieqts  of  fire,  fuch  burlls  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard.     Man's  nature  cannot  carry 
Th'  aifliftion,  nor  the  force,  . 

Lear»  Let  the  great  gods. 
That  keep  this  dreadful  pudder  o'er  our  heads, 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch,  (27) 
That  Jiaft  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipt  of  juftice.     Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand; 
Thou  Perjure,  and  thou  Simular  of  virtue,  (28) 
That  art  incefluous:  caitiff,  ihake  ta  pieces. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  feeming. 
Haft  praAis'd  on  man's  life  I — Clofe  pent-up  guilts. 
Rive  your  Concealing  continents,  and  afk 
Thefe  dreadful  fummoners  grace. — I  am  a  man. 
More  finn'd  againft,  than  finning. 

Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed? 
Gracious  my  Lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendfhip  will  it  lend  you  'gainft  the  tempeft  ; 
Repofe  you  there,  while  I  to  this  hard  houfe 
(More  hard  than  is  the  flone  whereof 'tis  rais'd; 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you. 
Denied  me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
Their  fcanted  courtefy.  , 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. 
Came  on,  nvy  boy.     How  doft,  my  boy  ?  art  cold  ? 
I'm  cold  myfelf.     Where  is  the  ftraw,  my  fellow  ? 
The  art  of  our  neceffities  is  ftrange. 
That  can  make  vile  things  precious.  Come,  your  hovel ; 

{zj)  Tremble,  tbou  wretcb,'\  Thus  Jimenalin  his  13th  fatirej 
Hifunt  qui  trepidaat,  &  aJ,  ommafulgura  pallent, ' 
Ctf»itonat;  &c. 
.  (aS)  Tboii  perjurM,  and.^ttfimular  ^an  of 'virtue,']  The  firft  JV.^o 
leaves  out  man  in  this  verfe;  and,  I  believe,  rightly  to  the  poet^t . 
mind,     ^e  would  ufe  a  iimulajr  of  virtue  to  Signify,  a  falfe  pi-eteiider 
to  it;  a  diffembler,  that  would  make  an  outWard  (hew  of  it :  as  he 
elfcwhcrc  employs  *tfr;«r«  fubftantively,  for  a  perjurM  creature. 
So  in  Lovis  Latour  hfi^  '. 

Why,  he  comes  like  a  P^r;wr»,  wearing  papers. 
And  fo,  in  his  Troublefun  Reiftn  of  King  Jithn,  in  two  psrts  % 
BuV  AQW  black-fpotted  Ferjurt  as  he  is* 
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Poor  fool  and  knave,  Tve  one  part  in  my  hearty 
That's  forry  yet  for  thee. 

Fooh     He  that  has  an  a  little  tyny  wit. 

With  heigh  ho,  the  wind  add  the  rain ; 
Muft  make  content  with  his  fortunes  fit> 
Though  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

Lear^  True,  my  good  boy :  come,  bring  us  to  this 
hovel.  {Exiu 

F90L  *Tis  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  curtezan. 
V\\  fpeak  a  prophecy,  or  ere  I  go ; 
When  priefts  are  more  in  words  than  matter, 
,  When  brewers  marr  their  malt  with  water ; 
When  nobles  arc  their  taylors  tutors ; 
No  hereticks  burn'd,  but  wenches  fuitors ; 
When  every  cafe  in  law  is  right. 
No  Squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  Knight; 
When  ilanders  do  not  live  m  tongues. 
And  cut-purfes  come  not  to  throngs ; 
When  ufurers  tell  their  gold  i*  th'  field. 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  : 
Then  ihall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confufion  : 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  fee't, 
T<jat  going  fhall  be  us*d  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  /ball  make,  for  J  do  live  before 
his  time.  \Exiu 

S  C  E  N  E,  An  apartment  in  GUfltr^  caftle. 

£«/«•  Glo'flcr,  tf»i/Edmand. 

C&.  A  Lack,  alack,  Edmund^  I  like  not  this  on- 
XjL  natural  dealing;  when  I  deiired  their  leave 
that  I  might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  ufe  of 
mine  own  houie;  charg'd  me,  on  pain  of  perpetual  dif- 
pleftfure,  neither  to  fpeak  of  him,  entreat  for  him,  or 
4|ny  way  fuftatn  him. 

Edm.  Moft  favage  and  unnatural ! 
/^h,  Co  to;  fay  you  nothing.    There  is  divifion  be- 
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tween  the  Dukes^  and  a  wor{^  matter  than  that:  I  have 
recelv'd  a  letter  this  night>  'tis  d^tngerous  to  be  fpoken  ; 
(I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  clofet:)  thefe  injuries, 
the  King  now  bears,  will  be  revenged  home;  there  it 
part  of  a  power  already  footed ;  (f)  we  muft  incline 
to  the  King;  I  will  look  for  him,  and  privily  relieve 
him;  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  Duke»  that 
Iny  charity  be  not  of  him  perceiv'd;  if  he  afk  for  me, 
I  ai^  ill,  and  gone  to4)ed;  if  I  die  for  it,  as  no  lefs  ia 
threaten'd  me,  the  King  my  old  mailer  muft  be  relieved* 
There  are  flrange  things  toward,  EJmundi  pray  you, 
be  careful.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  courtefy,  forbid  thee,  Ihall  the  Duke 
Inftantly  know,  and  of  that  letter  too. 
This  feems  a  fair  deferving,  and  muft  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  lofes;  no  lefs  than  all. 
The  younger  rifes,  when  the  old  doth  fall.  [Exh^ 

SCENE  changes  to  a   part  of  the  Heathy 
with  a  hoveh 

Entir  Lear,  Kent,  and  F$(ih 

Kent.  TTEre  is  the  place,  my  Lord;  good  my  Lord, 
^        jn         enter; 
The  tyranny  o*  th*  open  night's  too  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  [Storm  ftill. 

Leaf.  Let  me  alone. 

Kdtt.  Good  my  Lord,  enter  here. 

(•f-)  There  h  part  of  a  fotuer  already  landed^]  This  reading,  not- 
withftanding  Mr.  Pope*i  declaration  in  his  preface,  is  not  exfde  Codi^ 
atm.  All  the  authenticic  copies  read,  footed,^  I.  e.  on  foot,  on  theif 
wpmA.'  If  this  gentleman's  nice  ear  was  offended  at  the  word  in  thi* 
place,  how  came  he  to  let  it  pafs  undifturb*d  in  iome  other»^  As,  fof 
iliftiocct  afterwards  in  this  play; 

And  what  confederacy  have  yon  with  the  traitors, 

latz  Jhoted  m  the  kingdom  ? 
And  again,  in  Henry  Vth. 

Difpatch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  that  omr  Kin^ 

Come  here  himfelf  to  queftion  our  delay ; 

fv  he  i^/oQttdin  this  iaad  already. 
'       '  twt% 


v|5flf  King  Lea  r,' 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ? 
*    Kent,  Pd  rather  break  mine  own ;  good  my  Lord,  enter, 

Lear,  Thou  think'ft  'tis  much,  that  this  contentious 
Ipvades  us  to  the  fkin  ;  fo  'tis  to  thee;  [ftorm 

But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fixt, 
The  lefler  is  fcarce  felt.     Thou'dft  fhun  a  bear. 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  roaring  fea, 
Thou'dft  meet  the  bear  i?  th'  mouth ;  when  the  mind's  frec^ 
The  body's  delicate;  the  tempeft  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  fenfes  take  all  feeling  elfe. 
Save  what  beat^  there.     Filial  ingratitude! 
Is  it  not,  as  this  mouth  (hould  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to't  ?-- — But  Til  punifh  home  ; 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more — In  fuch  a  night. 
To  fhut  me  out  ? — pour  on,  I  will  endure  : 
In  fuch-^a  night  as  this  ?  O  Re^an^  Gonenll, 
Your. old  kind  father,  whofe  &ank  heart  gave  all     i-^ 
O,  that  way  madnefs  lies;  let  me  fhun  that  j 
No  more  of  that.— — 

Kent,  Good  my  Lord,  enter  here. 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyfelf;  feek  thine  own  eafe: 
This  tempeft  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more-^—— but  I'll  gojn, 
Ip,  boy,  go  iirft.     You  houfelefe  poverty  ■  ■ 
Nay,  get  thee  in;  I'll  pray,  and  then  I'll  flecp  ■* 

Poor  naked  wretches,  wherefoe'er  you  are^ 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilefs  ftorm  ! 
How  fh all  your  houfelefs  heads,  and  unfed  fides^ 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggednefs  defend  you 
From  feafons  fuch  as  thefe  ? — O,  I  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this  I  take  phyfick.  Pomp; 
Expofe  thyfelf  to  feel  what  wretches  feel. 
That  thou  may'ft  fliake  the  fuperflux  to  them. 
And  ftiew  the  Heavens  more  juft.  [Tom. 

Edg,  <witinn.  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half!  poor 

Fool,  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  fpirit;  help 
jne,  help  me^  \The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  boveL 

Kent,  Give  me  thy  hand,  who's  there  ? 

Fcol,  A  fpirit,  a  fpirit;  he  fays,  his  name's  poor  Tomm 


Kdttt.  W^at  art  tlioo^  that  Jo^  gramble  therei'  tJi' 
£raw  ?  come  forth. 

Enter  Edgar,  difguit^dUkt^  Mmr^nm* 

Edg.  Away  I  the  foul  fiend  follows  ine.  Through  the 

/harp  haw thbrn  blows  the  cold  wind.     Humph,  go  to 

thy  bed  and  warm  thee.  •  ' 

Lear,  Didft  thou  give  all  to  thy  daughters?  "and  art 

thou  come  to  this  ?  (29)"  '  ' 

(29)  Didfi  t}»m  gius.  mU.  to  fl^iLyiiBttrsf  and  art  thou  comt  to  this  f  J 
Here  Lear^^  madnefs  firft  begins  to  break  out.  His  mind,  long  bcat,- 
iBg  on  his  afBidlions,  had  laid  a  preparation  for  his  frenzy:  and  no- 
thing was  wanting  but  fuch  an  ofcjedt  as  Bt.'gar,  to  (tx  it  on  work,  as 
it  were  by  fympathy.  In  this  our  author  has  flicvin  an  exquifite 
knowledge  of  11  Atu re;  as  helhas,  with  no  iefs  propriety,  diftfngijifii'd 
the  King's. r^ff/,  from  the  other's  ajum'd  pafii^n.  WJjat  Lejr  fays, 
for  the  moft  part,  fprings  either  from  the  fource  and  fountain  of  his 
diforderj  the  injuries  dene  him  by  his  daughters;  or  his  dcfire  of 
being  reveng*d  on  them.  What  Edgar  fays,  feems  a  fantaf^ick  wild- 
nefs,  only  extorted  to  difguife  fenfe,  and  to  blunt  the  fnfpicion  of  hit 
concealment.  This  makes  it,  that  we  are  always  iHoft  fli  ongly  af- 
feded  with  the  King's  tnadnefs,  as  we  know  it  to  be  a  real  diftrefs* 
But  tho'  what  Edgar  fays,  feems  extravagance  of  thought,  and  the 
coinage  of  the  poet's  brain  o^ily,  to  the  end  already  mentioned ;  yet 
ril  venture  to  afllire  my  readers,  his  whole  frenzy  is  fatire  Icvell'd  at 
a  modern  fa£l,  vyhich  made  no  little  noife  at  that  period  of  timer 
and  confequently,  ;nuft.have  been  a  rapturous  entertainment  to  the 
fpe£lators,  when  it  was  firft  prefented.  The  fecret  is  this:  While 
the  Spaniards  were  preparing  their  armado  againil  England,  the  Jefutts 
were  here  bufily  at  work  to  promote  the  fuccefs  by  making  converts* 
One  method  they  nfcd,  to  do  this,  was  to  difpoflefs  pretended  demc- 
niacks  of  their  own  church:  by  which  artifice,  they  made  fevcial 
hundred  converts  among  the  comrtion  people,  and  grew  fo  efate  upon 
their  fuccefs,  as  to  publifh  an  account  of  their  exploits  in  this  won- 
derful talent  of  cxt,rc]fing,  A  main  fee  nc  of  their  bufi nefs,  in  this 
feeming-hbly  difcipline,  lay  in  tHe  family  of  one  Mr.  Edmund  Pcck^ 
hami  where  Mar<zv9od  sl  fervant  of  j^nicuy  Bahington%,  (who  was  af- 
terwards executed  for  treafon)  Trayjoid  an  attendant  upon  Mr.  Peck- 
ham,  and  Sarah  and  Frifivuod  fVuliom^  and  Anne  Smith  (three  cham- 
bermaids in  that  family)  were  fuppoied  to  be  poflefs'd  ty  devils,  and 
came  under  the  hands  of  the  priefts  for  their  cure.  The  parties  either 
ib  little  lik'd  the  difcipline,  or  the  jeTuits  behav'd  with  fuch  ill  ad- 
drefs,  that  the  confqucnce  war,  the  impofture  was  difcover'd :  the 
^emoniacks  were  examiii'd;  and,  their  confefTions  taken  upon  oath 
before  the  privy  counciU  The  whole  matter  being  blown  up,  the 
^  .  '  '  ciiminal»^ 


€4-  King  L  E  A  it; 

'  Ei/g.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tem,^  whom  the 
foul  fiend  hadi  led  throogh  6ire  and  throagh  flame, 
through  ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  and  quagmire ^ 
ihat  hath  laid  kaives  under  his  pillowt  and  halters  in 
Jhis  pew;  iet  ratfbane  by  his  porridge,  made  him  proud 
of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bajr  trotting  horfe,  over  four 
inch'd  bridges,  to  courfe  his  own  fhadow  for  a  traitor, 
— — bicis  thy  five  witS;  TJww's  a-cold.  O  do,  dc,  do,  de, 
do,  de;<— blefs  thee  from  whirl-winds,  ftar-blailing, 
and  taking;  do  poor  Tern  fome  charity,  whom  the  foul 
£end  vexes.  There  could  I  have  him  notv,  and  there, 
and  here  a^ain,  and  there.  [Storm  JHIK 

Z^^r.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to  this 
pafs  ? 
Conld'ft  thou  fave  nothing?  did'ft  thou  give  'em  all? 

FooL  Nay,  he  referv'd  a  blanket,  elfe  we  had  been 
all  (hamed. 

Lear.  Now  all  the  plagues,  that  in  the  pendulous  ait 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults,  light.on  thy  daughters ! 

Kent,  He  hath  no  daughters,  Sir. 

Lear,  Death!  traitor,  nothing  could  havefobduM  nature 

criminals  brought  to  the  ftake,  and  the  trick  of  deml-buming  brought 
into  ridicule ;  Dr.  Harjenet  (who  wai  chaplain  to  archbiihop  Bancroft^ 
9nd  fairofelf  afterwards  archbiihop  of  Tori)  wrote  a  fmart  narrative  of 
this  whole  proceeding  under  the  following  title  :  *'  A  declaration  of 
"  egregious  popifh  impoftures,  to  withdraw  the  hearts  of  her  xnajef- 
*'  ty*8  fubjefts  from  their  allegiance,  6ff.  under  the  pretence  of  caft- 
*^  ing  out  devils,  pradtsM  by  Edmunds^  alias  fVeftcn,  a  jefuit  j  and 
**  divers  Romifi  priefts,  his  wicked  aflbciates.  Whereunto  are  an- 
"  xiex*d  the  copies  of  the  confeilions  and  examinations  of  the  parties 
**  tbemfelves,  which  were  pretended  to  be  poflefsM  and  difpoflefsM, 

•♦  &c.  Printed  by  Jama  Roberts,  in   1603." ^****  tranfa^ion 

was  fo  life  in  every  body^s  mouth,  upon  the  accefliaD  of  King  yamet 
the  ift  to  the  crown  j  that  our  poet  thought  proper  to  make  his 
court,  by  helping  forward  the  ridicule  of  it.  I  need  only  obferv« 
flow,  that  Edgar  thro*  all  his  frenzy  fuppofes  himfelf  polTefs'd  by~> 
fiends;  and  that  the  greatcft  part  of  his  diiTembled  lunacy,  the  names 
of  his  devils,  and  the  defcriptive  circumftances  he  alludes  to  in  his 
own  cafe,  are.  all  drawn  from  this  pamphlet,  and  the  confeffions  of 
ila  poor  deluded  wretches.  The  addrefs  of  our  author  in  this  popukur 
picoe  of  fa^,  and  that  excentrick  madnefs  he  has  built  upon  it, 
n^ade  me  imagine,  the  ftating  a  fa^,  fo  little  knowo>  might  apolo-* 
4ffjifar  the  Ifto^th  ef  this  Aote  oa  the  occafioa. 


King  Lear.  6^ 

To  Aich  a  lownefs,  but  his  unkind  daughters. 
Is  it  the  fafhion,  that  difcarded  fathers 
Shottld  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flefh  ? 
Judicious  puniihmcnt !  'twas  this  flefh  begot 
Thofe  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  fat  on  pillicock-hill«  alow,  alow,  loo, 
loo! 

Fool,  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools,  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o*  th*  foul  fiend ;  obey  thy  parents } 
keep  thy  word  juilly;  fwear  not;  commit  not  with 
man's  fworn  fpoufe ;  fet  not  thy  fweet-heart  on  proud 
array.     Tom^s  a-cold. 

Lear.  What  haft  thou  been  ? 

Ei/g.  A  ferving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind;  that 
(fo)  curl'd  my  hair,  wore  gbres  in  my  cap,  ferv'd  the 
luft  of  my  miftrefs's  heart,  and  did  the  adt  of  darknefs 
with  her:  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  I  fpake  words,  and 
broke  them  in  the  fweet  face  of  heav'n.  One  that  flept 

(30)  ■ '  "  that  curPd  wy  bair,  were  gloves  in  W9  eap\\  A  learned 
gentleman,  whom  I  have  do  privilege  to  name,  intimated  to  me,  that 
Sbakefpeare^t  reading  mud  have  been--— w^r;  cloves  in  my  cap, — al« 
lading  to  the  prevailing  mode,  in  thoie  days,  among  the  fprutx  gal- 
lants, of  qmltiogjj>fc«s  and  otbiMr  perfoBies  within  the  linings  of  their 
hats.  I  thought  it  but  juftice  to  mention  a  hint  fo  ferviceabljr  de»> 
figo*d  {-  tho*',  with  deference,  I  muft  be  obligM  to  diiTent  in  opinion, 
and  think  that  the  text  calls  for  no  alteration.  It  was  a  frequet  cuC; 
torn  to  wear  gloves  in  the  har,  upon  three  different  motives ;  either 
as  the  favour  of  a  miflrefs;  in  honour  of  Tome  other  refpefted 
friend  i  or  as  a  mark  to  he  challenged  by  an  adveriary  where  m  duel 
was  depending.  And  to  this  cuftom  in  all  thefe  three  cafes,  kM  0«C 
author  at  different  times  alluded.     King  Richard  II, 

His  anfwernvas,  he  would  unto,  the  ftews. 

And  fr6m  the  common^ft  creature  pluck  a  gkmtf 

And  wear  it  as  a/rv9»r. 
King«fj»ryV. 

Here,  uncle  Exeter^  fill  this  gUme  with  crowns. 

And  give  it  to  this  fellow.    Keep  it,  fcUow, 
-  And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap* 
And,  again,  in  the  fame  play. 

K.  Henry.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  wear  it  in  mt 
honnet  \  then  if  ever  thou  dur^  gfhmvlu^e  it,  I  will  make  it  my 
fuarre/. 
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fn  the  contriving  luft,  and  awak'd  tp  do* it.  •  Wioe 
lov'd  I  deeply;  dice  dearly;  and  in  woman,  out-para- 
mour'd  the  Tur^.  Fajfe  of  heart,  Hght  of.ear,  bloody 
of  hand ;  hog  in  lloth,  fox  in  Health,  wolf  in  greedi- 
nefs,  dog  in  madnefs,  lion  in  prevw  Let  not  the  creak- 
ing of  fhoes,  iK)r  the  miUittg  of  ulks,  betray  thy  poor 
heart  to  woman.  Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thj 
hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  lender's  books, 
and  defy  the  foul  fiend'.  Still  through  the  hawthorn 
blows  the  cold  wind :  fays  fuum,  loun,  nonny,  dolphin^ 
my  boy,  boy,  SeJ2y:  let  him  trot  by.  .       [Storm  ftilh 

Lear,  Thou  wert  better  in  thy  grave,  thaa  to  anfwer 
with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity  of  the  ikies. 
Is  man  no  more  than  this  ?  Confider  him  wclL  Thou 
Qw'il  the  worm  no  filk»  the  beail  no  hide,  the  fheep  no 
wool,  the  cat  no  perfume.  Hal  here's  three  of  us  are 
fophi^licated.  Thou  art  the  thing  itfelf;  i^naccom- 
modated  man  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poor,  bare,  forked 
animal  as  thou  art.  Off,  oiF,  you  lendings :  come,  un- 
button here.  [Tearing  off  his  clothes. 

FooL  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  be  contented;  'tis, a  naughty 
tight  to  fwim  in.  Now  a  little  fire  in  a  wild  field, 
were  like  an  old  letcher'a  heart,  a  fmall  fpark,  and  all 
the  refl  en's  body  cold;  look,  here  comes  a  wBlkmg 
fire, 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  Flibbertigibbet;  he  begins  at 
curfew,  and  walks  till  the  firll  cock;  he  give*  the  web 
and  the  pin,  fquints  the  eye,  and  makes  the  hair-lip  ; 
mildews  the  white  wheats  atid  hurts  the  poor  creature 
0f  tht  earth» 

St.  Withold  footed  thffce  the  Woldi  (31) 
Hfe  met  the  hight-mare,'  and  her  iiil;e-fold, 

(31)  ^'w\xho\^  footed  thrice  the  old,]  What  idea  the  editors  had,  or 
whether  any,  of  footing  the  old,  I  cannot  pretend  to  determine.  My 
ingenious  friend  Mr.  Bljhop  faw  it  muft  be  jyold,  which  fighifies  a 
down,  or  champion  ground,  hilly  and  void  of  wood.  And  as  to  St. 
-  lVithold,yit  find  him  ?gain  mentiop'din  our  author';  troublejom  reign 
ofKiniyobft,  in  two_ parts: 
.       Swew  St.  JT/ri&W,  of  thy  lenit/,  ' " 

Pefend  us  from  extremity,  ^      ^^i  ' 


King.  L  E  A  k. 

Bid  her  alight,  and  her  troth  plight. 
Arid  aroynt  thee,  witch,  aroynt  thee. 

Kent.  How  fares  your  Grace  ? 

Enter  Glo'fler,  nuith  a  tortb. 

Z^tfr.  What's  he? 

Kent*  Who's  there?  what  is't  you  feck  ? 

Glo.  What  are  you  there?  your  names? 

Bdg,  Poor  Trw,  that  eats  the  fwimming  frog,  the 
toad,  the  tod-pole;  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water- 
newt;  that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul 
fiend  rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  fallfets ;  fwallow^  the 
old  rat,  and  the  ditch-dog;  drinks  the  green  mantle 
of  the  Handing  [)ool;  who  is  whipt  from  ty thing  to 
ty thing,  and  Hock-punifli'd,  ffnd  imprifon'd:  who  hatl> 
had  three  fuits  to  his  back,  fix  fhirts  to  his  body; 

* '   Horfc  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear ; 
But  mice,  and  rats,  and  fqch  fmall  deer 
Have  been  TonCs  food  for  feren'long  year. 

Beware  my  follower^  .Peace^  SmoUinyi^eAce,  thou  fiehd^ 

GIoi  Whfit,  hath  ycwir  Grace  no  better  company  ? 

^ig-.T^heTrince  of  Darknefs  is  a  gentleman,  Med9 
he's  calPd,  and  Mabu* 

Glo,  Our  fleih  and  blood,  my  Lord,  is  grown  fo  \i\tf, 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg,  Tom\  a-coldp,  , 

Glo.  Goii^  »{ith.me  ;  toy  duty  cannot  fuFer 
T*  obey  in  all  your  Daughters  hard  commands  : 
Though  their  injundlion  oe  to  bar  my  doors,  . 

And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you; 
Yet  have^  I  vent^r'd  to  come  feek  you  out, 
And'bring  you,  where  both  fire  and  food  is rea^y. 

Lear,  Firft,  let  me  talk  with  this  Philofopher ;— — i 
What  is  the  caufe  of  thunder  ? 

Kpu.  My  good  Lord,  take  his  oiFer, 
Go  into.th'houfe. 

.    Lear.^  PI  I  talk  a  word  with  this  fame  learned.  TZ'^itfur 
What  is  your  ftudy  ?  ^ 

Efig^  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin* 
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Lear.  Let  us  a(k  you  one  word  in  private. 

Kent»  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  Lord, 
His  Wits  begin  t'  unfettle, 

Glo.  Can'S  thou  blame  him  ?  [Storm  ftilL 

His  Daughters  ftck  his  death  :  ah,  that  good  Kera  / 
He  faid,  it  would  be  thus ;  poor  baniihM  man  1-— 
Thou  fay'ft,  the  King  grows  mad ;  Til  tell  thee,  friend^ 
I'm  almoft  mad  myfelf ;  I  had  a  fon, 
^^ow  ouc-law'd  from  my  blood ;  he  fought  my  life. 
But  lately,  very  late ;  1  lov'd  him,  friend. 
No  father  his  fon  dearer:  true  to  tell  thee. 
The  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits.     What  a  night**  this  I 
I  do  befeech  your  Grace. 

Lear.  O  cry  you  mercy.  Sir : 
Noble  Philofophcr,  your  company. 

Edg.  Tom^i  a«cold. 

G!o.  In,  fellow,  into  tVboveli  keep  tbee  wftfiii» 

Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

Idnt.  This  way,  my  Lord, 
,    Lear.  With  him; 
1  will  keep  ftill  with  my  Philofopher. 

Kint.  Good  my  Lord,  foothhim;  let  him  take  the 
fellow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 
'    Keitt.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  along  with  us. 

Lear.  Come,  good  Atbeman. 

Glo,  No  words,  no  words,  hu(h. 

Edg.  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came. 
His  word  was  flill,  fy^  foh,  and  fum, 
1  fmell  the  blood  of  a  Britijb  man.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  changes  to  Gk'Jler's  Caftle. 

£0/«r  Cornwall,  tfW  Edmund. 

C<r».T  Will  have  revenge,  ere  I  depart  his  houTe.  . 

X  E^ff**  How,  my  Lord,  I  may  be  cenfur'd,  that 
Mature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  fomcthing  fears  me 
to  think  of. 

''Corn.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
*      -  hiothtt't 
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^ther*<  evil  difpofition  made  him^  feek  his  death:  hot 
a  provoking  merit,  fet  a*work  by  a  reprovable  badneff 
in  bimfelf. 

.  Edm.  Ho!V  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  mnft  re- 
peat to  be  juft?  this  is  the  letter,  which  he  fpoke  of; 
which  approves  him  an  intellieent  party  to  the  advan- 
tages of  Franci.  Oh  heavens!  that  this  treafon  were 
not ;  or  not  I  the  detedon 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  Dutchefs. 
'  EJm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  yoo  have 
Blighty  bofinefs  in  hand. 

Corn.  True  or  falfe,  it  hath  made  thee  Earl  of  Glo^, 
Jter:  feek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may  be  ready 
for  our  apprehenfion. 

Edm.  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  King,  it  will  fluf^ 
his  fufpicion  more  fully— [ir/£(/r.j  I  will  perfevere  in  my 
courfe  of  loyalty,  though  she  conflid  be  fore  betweem 
that  and  my  blood. 

C$mp  Iwill  Uy  trnfl  upon  thee;  and  thou  (halt  find 
a  dearer  father  in  ixky  love.  \Exeunu 

S  C  C.N  £,  a  Chamber,  in  a  Farm-hQufe. 

Enter  Kent  Md  Glo'fler. 

GUp  TTEit  is   better  than    the  open  air,    take  ii 

XX  thankfully:    I  will  piece  out  the  comfort 

with  what  addition  I  can  s  I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

„  Kint.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to  his 
impatience :  the  gods  reward  your  kindnefs ! 

'T«/rrLear,  Edgar,  and  FocL 
Edg.  Eraternto  calls  me,  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darknefs:  pray  innocent,  and  be- 
ware the  foul  fiends,  (32) 

(32)  Fraterrito  caV$  w,]  ^'  ^'*  ^*f*  ^^^  begun  to  in/ert  ft?eral 
Ipeechcs  in  the  mad  way,  into  this  fceoe,  from  the  old  cditbn|  f 
J^ave  veoturM  to  replace  feveral  others,  which  Aand  upon  the  fgrne 
£D9ting,  and  had  an  e^ual  rjght  of  heing  reAor*4» 


y^  King  Ir^  A  VL. 

.    /jr/.Pr'ytHee,  nuftcle,  tell  me,  whether  a  mad  mail 
^e  a  gentleman,  lor  a  yeoman? 

/.f  ?^ ,    A  King,  a  King. 
'  Fool,  No,  he's  a  yeoman  that  has  a  gentleman  to  his 
fon :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that  fees  his  fon  a  gentle<« 
iiiHn  before  him^  = 

Lifar,  To  have-* a  thoufand  with  red  burning  ^its 
Come  hizzrng  in  upon  'em 

E^g,  The  foul  fiend  jbites  my  back. 

FooL  He's  mad  that  trufts  in  the  tamenefs  of  a  wolf, 
the  health  of  a  horfe,  tl\e  love  of  a  boy,  or  the  oath  of 
SL  whore. 

Lear,  It  fliall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  'em  ftrait. 
Come  fit  thou  here,  moft  learned  jdfticer  ; 
Thou  fapient  Sir,  fit  here — now,  ye  fhe-foxes  !— 

Edg,  Look,  where  fhe  ftands  a«d  glares.  Wanteft' 
At  tryal,  Madam  ?  *  [thou  eye* 

Come  o'er  the  Broom,  Bejj^,  to  me. 

FooL   Her  boat  hath  a  leak,  and  fhe  muft  not  fpeak 
Why  (he  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 

Edg.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice  of 
a  nightingale,  Hopdancc  crie«  in  Tom^ shtWy  for  two 
white  herrings.  Croak  not  black  angel  I  have  no  food 
for  thee. 

Kent,  How  do  you,  Sir  ?  (land  you  not  fo  amaz'd; 
Will  you  lye  down,  and  reft  upon  the  culhions  ? 

Lear,  Til  fee  their  tryal  firft,  bring  me  in  the  evidence. 
Thou  robed  manof  juftice,  take  thy  place; 
And  thou  his  yoke  fellow  of  equity, 
fench  by  his  fide.  You  are  o*  th*  cOmmiffion,  fit  you  too. 

Edg,  Let  us  deal  juftly. 

Sleepeft,  or  wakeft  thou^  jolly  Shepherd  ? 

Thy  Sheep  be  in  the  Corn ; 
And  for  one  Blaft  of  thy  minikin  Mouth, 
Thy  Sheep  fhall  take  no  Harm. 

Purre,  the  cat,  is  grev. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  firft,  'tis  GonerilL  I  here  take  my 
Oath  before  this  honourable  AfTembly,  fhe  kickM  the 
poor  Ring  her  father.  ' 

Fcol  Come  hither,  Miftrcfs,  is  your  name  GonerUl? 
3  Lear. 


»irtg    LfEARt  ^t 

lekr.  She  Cftonot  dttny  it.  .1 

Fool,  CryL  you  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  Joint- ftool. 

Lear,  And  here's  anotfc^r,  wHofe  wrapt  looks  proclaim 
What  ftore  her  heart  is  made  of.     Stop  her  there ; 
Arms,  armfj  fword,  fire, — rCorrpption  in  the  place! 
Falfe  jufticer,  why  haft  thou  let  her/fcape  ? 

£^.  Biefs  thy  five  Wits. 

Kent,  O  pity!  Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  fo  oft  have  boafled  to  retain  ? 

Ei/g.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  fo  much. 
They  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [4fi^ 

'    Lear,  The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray  J  Blanch^  and  Szveet'bearf ;  fee,  they  bark  at  me— 

Eiig.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them ;  avaunt,  you  cur*  I 
Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite; 
MallifF,  grey-hound,  mungril  grim. 
Hound  or  fpaniel,  brache',  or  hym  ; 
Oi-  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail, 
Tpm  will  make  him  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head, 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  ail  are  fled. 
Do,  de,  de,  de:  Sejey,  come,  march  to  wakes  and  fairs^ 
And  market  towns;  poor  Tom,  thy  horn  is  dry. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan^-^-fee  what. 
breeds  about  her  heart— Is  there  any  caufe  in  nature 
that  makes  thefe  hard  hearts?  You,  Sir,  I  entertain  for 
one  of  my  hundred;  pnly,  I  do  not  like  the  faftiion  of 
yqur  garments.  You  will  fay,  they  are  Ferftan\  but 
jetthem  be  chanrg'd. 

Re-enter  Glo'fter. 

Jient,  Now,  good  my  Lord,  lye  here  and  reft  a  while, 
Lear~.  Make  no  noife,  make  nonoife,draw  the  curtains; 
So,  fo,  we'll  go  to  fupper  i'  th'  morning. 
fooL  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 
Qlo,  Come. hither,  friend;  where  is  the  King,  my 

mafter? 
fient,  j[:{ere,  Sir>  buttroublehim  not;  his  witsar:  gone« 


fx  |ting  L:e  a  «r 

Glo.  Good  friend,  I  pr'y  thee,  uke  hini  in  Ay  arms  3 
I  have  o'er-heard  a  plot  of  death  upoa  him : 
Xhere  is  a  litter  ready,  lay  him  iii't. 
And  drive  tow'rd  Dovevt  friend,  where  thou  (halt  meet 
Both  welcome  and  protedlion*    Take  up  thy  mailer. 
If  thou  (hould'fl  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him« 
Sund  in  aiTured  lofs.     Take  up,  take  up. 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  fome  proviuoa 
Give  thee  quick  condufl. 

Kent.  Oppreft  Nature  fleepsf  (33) 
This  reft  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken  fenles. 
Which,  if  con veoiency  will  not  allow, 
^tand  in  hard  cure.     Come,  help  to  bear  thy  mafter ; 
TThou  muil  not  ftay  behind.  \To  Fool^ 

Ck.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeuntt  bearing  off  the  King. 

'Manet  Edgar. 

I^j".  When  we  our  betters  fee  bearing  our  woes. 
We  Scarcely  think  our  miieries  our  foes« 
Who  alone  fufFers,  fuffers  moft  i'  th'  mind; 
liCaving  free  things,  and  happy  ihows  behind  ; 
'But  then  the  mind  much  fuiPrance  does  o'erfkip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowfliip. 
How  light,  and  portable,  mv  pain  feemsjiow. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  King  bow; 
{Je  childed,  as  I  fathered! — Tom^  away; 
:^ark  the  high  noifes,  and  thyfelf  bewray, 
^When  falfe  opinion,  wliofe  wrong  thought  defiles  thecj, 
1[n  thy  juft  proof  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 

(31) ''  tfpreft  Nature  Jleefs  :"]  Thefc  two  concluding  fpcechei 

4by  Kert  and  Edgar^  and  which  by  no  means  ought  to  have  b«en  cut 
eflT,  I  have  reftored  from  the  old  quarto.  The  foiiloquy  of  Edgar  n 
extremely  fine;  and  the  fentiments  of  it  are  drawn  equally  from  na- 
ture and  the  AibjcA.  Befides,  with  regard  td  the  ftage  it  is  abfolutely 
mcceflary :  For  as  Edgar  is  not  dengn*d,  in  the  conftitution  of  the 
pby,  to  attend  the  king  to  Dover  $  how  abfirrd  would  it  look  for  a 
./diaraAer  of  his  imp<}rtaBj:e  to  quit  ihe  icene  without  one  word  faid, 
•r  the  icafl  intimatioa  what  we  are  to  expe^  from  him  ? 

What 
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What  ^111,  hap  more  to  tjightj  fafc  fca|Je  the  King! 
t^urk,  lurk,^^-*—  [Exit  tdgir. 

SCENE    changes  to  Glojier's  Caftle. 
,E/iUr  Coxflwall,   Rcwn,  Gonerill,   Edmund  anj 

Ow^^TJOft  fpcedily  to  my  Lord  your  hu(band»  (hew 
JL  him  this  letter;  the  army  oi  frame  is  landed | 
feek  out  the  traitor  Gid!fter% 

JReg,  Hang  him  inilantly. 

i^on*  Pluck  out  his  eye»» 

Corn,  Leave  him  to  my  dirpleafut'e>  Edmund^  keep 
you  our  fifler  coinpany;  the  revenges,  we  are  bound  to 
take  u^on  your  traiterous  father,,  are  not  fit  for  your 
behc4di4ig.  Advife  the  Duke,  where  you  are  going*, 
to  .a  mpS  feftinate  preparation;  we  are  hound  to  the 
like.  Our  Pofts  fhall  be  fwift,  and  intelligent  betwixt 
^J>s,     Farewell  dear  fifter ;  farewel,  m^  lord  of  Qlp'Jier% 

Enter  Stexvard. 

How  now  ?  where*«  the  King  f 

•St-e^w.  My  Lord  of  GWfter  hath  conveyM  hiiti  hencci 
Some  ^vt  or  fix  and  thirty  of  his  Knights, 
Hot  Queftrifts  ^fter  him,  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who -with  feme  other  of  the  Lords  dependants, 
Are  gone  with  him  tcw'rd  Dover \  where  they  boaft 
Tfo  have  well-armed  friends. 

Corn,  Get  horfcs  for  your  miftrefs. 

Qon,  Farewel,  fweet  Lord,  and  fifler,  .    \ 

[Exeunt  Gon»  etnJ  Edm* 

Corn.  Edmundf  farewel:*— go  feek  the  traitor  Glo*Jier^ 
pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us : 
Though  well  we  may  not  pafs  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  juftice;  yet  our  pow*r 
Shall  do  a  courtYy  to  our  wrath>  which  mea 
May  blame,  but  not  controul. 

Vol,  Vl.  D  l£.ni?sr 
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EnUr  Glo'fter,  irov^ht  in  hy  Servants. 

Who'fi  there  ?  the  traitor  ?  . 

Rig^  Ungrateful  fox!  'tis  he, 

Qorn.  Bind  ^ft  his  corky  aTin3.  [confidcr* 

Qlo.  What  mean  your  Graces  ?  Good  my  Friends^ 
you  are  my  Gaefts :  Do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

C^rn,  Bind  him,  I  fay.  \^hej  hind  him'4 

Kegi  Hard,  hard  :  O  filthy  traitor  ! 

QIq.  Unmerciful  Lady  as  you  are!  Pm  none. 

Or/f,  To  this  chair  bind  him.  Villain,  thou  (halt  find-*« 

Glo*  By  the  kind  gods,  'tis  moft  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg^  So  while,  and  fuch  a  traitor? 

Qlo.  Naughty  Lady, 
Thefe  hairs,  which  thoa  doft  ravifh  from  my  chin^ 
Will  quicken  and  ace ufe  thee;  I'm  your  Hoftj 
"With  robber's  bands,  my  hofpitable  favours 
You  Ihould  not  ruffle  thus.     What  will  you  do  I 

C^rn.    Come,   Sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from' 
France? 

Iteg,  Be  fimple  anfwcrer,  for  we  know  the  truth, 

C^rn*  And  what  confed'racy  have  you  with  the  traitor*^ 
i,ate  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg^  To  vyhofe  hards 
JJavc  you  fent  the  lunatick  King?  fpcak. 

GI9,  I  have  a  letter  gueffingly  fet  down, 
Whij;h  came  from  one  that's  of  a  oeutral  hearty 
i\nd  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Corn^  Cunning*-^-'— 

Reg.  And  falfe. 

Corn.  Where  haft  thou  fent  the  King  J 

do.  To  Do^er. 

Reg'  ^^^xtior^  to  Do*ver  f" 
Waft  thou  not  charg'd,  at  peril—— 

Corn.  Wherefore  to  Do'ver?  let  him  firft  anfwer  that% 

Ch,  lam  ty'd  to  th* ftake,  and  I  muft  ftand  the courfe* 

^<r^.  Wherefore  to  Z)<7i^^r /*   '         ■       "     ^ 

XP^.  Becatifc  J  would  not  fee  thy  cruel  nails 
/VifcJc  out  his  poox  old  ^yesi  uox  O^y  ^^^^^  ^^^^ 
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7n  Ills  ^mointed  Hefh  £bick  boari(h  phane:?. 

The  fea^  with  fuch  a  ftorm  as  his  bare  head 

fn  hell-black  night  indorM,  would  have  buoy'd  up. 

And  queoch'd  the  ftelled  fires:  (34) 

Yet  poofT  old  he^rt,  he  heip'd  the  heav'na.  to  rain. 

If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  ftern  time,  ' 

Thou  fliould'ft  have  faid,  **  good  porter,  turn  the  key; 

All  croels  elfe  fubfcrib'd;  but  I  (hall  fe'B" 

The  winged  vengeance  overtake  fuch  children. 

C^r».  See't  (halt  thou  never.  Fellows,  hold  the  chair. 
Upon  thefe  eyes  of  thine,  I'll  fet  my  foot. 

fGlo'fter  /■/  held  down,  nnbile  Cornwall  treads  out  cm 
of  his  eyis* 

Gh,  He  that  will  think  to  live  *till  he  be  old. 
Give  me  fome  help. O  cruel !  O  you  gods ! 

R^g,  Qne  fide  will  mock  another;  ih' other  too. 

Corn.  If  you  fee  vengeance-i 

-5^rx','"*Hold  your  hand,  piy  Lord: 
I've  ferv'd  you,  ever  fince  I  was  a  child  ; 
But  better  fervice  have  I. never  dbne  you, 
TJian  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg  J  How  now,  you  dog  ? 

Ser^,  .If  you  did  wear  a  beard'  upon  your  chin,      "^ 
T*d  (ha'<^  it  on  this  quarrel.     What  do  yon  mean  f  .. 

(34)  And  quench'' d  the  ileele^^rrt.]  The  fagacious  editors  have  all 

blunder'd  in  this  word  without  ihc  kaft  variation  :  It  is  indisputable, 

that  tire  author  muft  have  wrote,  "  -      ' 

jind  fUinth'^fift-ReMtd  fires, 

I  i.  e    th?  parry  fir^s;  ao  a^jciSUve  cpin'd  from  Stella,    The  Rouiam 

formed  both  a  participle  adllve,  and  ^djedlve  pailive  from  this  word. 

extemplof  ceelo  ftellaiitej,  Jetcr.a 

"Sidera  refpondent  fn  ajua  radiantiafftumfi-  Lucixt.  1*  4* 

Jiivtc  iUttm  Goryth?  Tyrrhena  abfede  profe^um 
j^ttrea  nunc  folio  ^tlhalisregia  ca/i  <  ' 

A^cipiti  ,   YnZ'  JBn»j, 

•— — atque^illi&QWvXyA^JsJpidtfuJvd 
.   Enjls  (rat.  .  '  Idem.  Mn.  4* 

I  am  aware,  th>t  n€!thery?<?///7ffj,  nor  Jlellatm  are  entirely  adequate 
Id  (V^cV  Of  ^^^%^t  tojielled  in  our  author.  As  the  word,  however  is 
aptly  d^erivM,  I  hope,  Sbakefp^are  will  (land  prot<ided  by  Horace's  pre- 
ceptj 

D'tjeens  egregUy  n'otumji  calUda  •vcrbum 
RcddiJerit }\ia£turn  novum* 

D  z  Corn, 
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Corn.  My  Yillain ! 

Scrv^  Nay  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of  angcn 
[/i^/^/ ;  /«  fie  ScufieCornwill  ir  woumicJ* 

Jieg»  Give  me  ihy  fword.    A  peafant  iland  up  thus^ 

[Kills  kim^ 

Serv,  OH,  I  am  flain-— my  Lord,  you  have  one  eye  left 
To  fee  fome  mifchief  oh  him.    Oh—  [Z)iW, 

Corn.  Left  it  fee  more,  prevent  it ;  out,  vile  gclly  : 
^hcre  is  thy  luilre  now  i  [^redJs  out  the  ntber  eye^ 

Glo\  All  dark  and  corofortlcfe— where's  my  iQnEdmrnd^ 
Edmundt  enkixidle  all  the  fparks  of  nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  ad, 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  villain. 
Thou  cairft  on  him,  that  hates  thee :  It  was  hc> 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treafons  to  ut^ 
Who  is  too  good  jto  pity  thee* 

Glo.  0  my  follLes ! 
Then  Edgar  was  abus'd-     Kind  godi,  forgive 
Me  that,  and  profper  him ! 

Rfg.  Go  thruft  him  out 
At  gates,  and  let  him  fmell  his  way  to  Dover. 

[Ex.<wuhGW^tU 
How  is*tr  my  lord  ?  how  look  you  ? 

Corn.  I  have  receiv'd  a  hurt;  follow  me.  Lady,-— • 
Turn  out  that  eyelefs  villain ;  throw  this  flave 

Upon  the  dunghil. Regan ^  I  bleed  apace. 

UotimeJy  comes  this  hurt.    Give  me  your  arm^ 

[Exit  Corn,  led  hy  Regan, 

\fi,  Serv.  I'll  never  care  what  wickednefs  I  do,  (35) 
Jf  this  man  come  to  good« 

zd%  Ser'Vn  U Ihe  livelong, 
And,  in  the  ^nd,  meet  the  old  conr£b  of  deaths 
Women  will  all  turn  monfters. 

i/.  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  old  Earl,  and  get  the  bedUni 

V^S)  ^^^ ^^^  ^*''' *vh4t ifficiednefi  Jdoi\  This  fljdrt  dialogue  l^bave 
fnfert^d  frjOiXJ  the  old  quarto,  becaufe  1  think  il  full  of  nature.  S«r«» 
vants^  in  any  boufe,  cpuld  hardly  fee  fuch  a  barbarity  committed  on 
C^ir  mafter>  without  reflections  of  pity  j  and  the  vengeance  that  they 
prefumejnu ft  overtake  the  a<]tors  of  ir^  is  9  ientitpent  aod  do^ins 
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To  feaj  him  where  he  would  ;  his  roguiffi  xaad^nefs 
Allows  itfelf  to  any  thing. 

iJServ.  Gothoa;  Pll  fetch  fomeflaxand  whites  of  egg9 
T'  apply  to's  bleeding  facCr  Now,  heaven  help  him  f 
,  [Exeunt /e*verallj»^ 

ACT       IV. 

SCENE,    An  opei>  Countryt 

Snter  Edgar. 

YET  better  thus,  and  known io  be  contemn'Sly 
Than  ilillcontemn'd  and  ^atterM.  To  be  wor/  (36) 
The  lo weft,  moft  dejedted  thing  of  fortune^ 
Stands  dill  in  efperance;  lives  not  in  fear. 
The  lamentable  chanee  is  from  the  (gfi; 
,  The  wor/i  returns  to  laughter.     Welcome  thcily 
Thou  anfub^ntial  air,  that  I  embrace ! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  haft  blowiv  auto  the  mf^rjfp 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blafts. 

Eiiffir  Glo'fter,  /a/  tj  an  oU  nuat. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 
My  father  poofly  \t^f  World,  wwld,  O  world  f  (37J 

ft^    '  ■        Tc  he  worff, 
!n>/  lewefi,  mbjt  dtjfffed  thing  o/fortum^Ti  This  fcnt^mCBt  is  ft>  moeh 
s-kin  to  a  paifage  in  (hid,  that  it  feems  to  be  copied  dire^ly  from  it* 
*— FoTtuna  wi/5rrf/W  r«r<i  eftj 
Nam  timor  eventu.s  dcurkri^  aheft* 

Bpift.  2.  Rb.z.  ex  PontOr 

(57)  '•"^^orld,  world,  Otoorld! 

.  But  that  thy  fitange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee^  The  reading  of  thil- 

paiTage^  as  it  has  thus  ftood  in  all  the  editions,  has  been  endeavour  d 

to  bt  expiain*d  feverally  into  a  meaning  |  but  not  fatisfaAorily.    Mr. 

^    Fj/fe*i  mock-reafboing  upon  it  has  already  been  rallied  in  print,  fo  f 

forbear  fo  revive  it !  and  the  gentleman,  who  thetk  ^lA^ititt^  ^  toxu- 

•  jncnt  ofbjrawa  upon  the  paflage,  has  finct  come  onti  xo  th^  ^tcrt-xv* 

D  3  4»xv;iU« 
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But  thdt  thy  Ara»ge  Mutations  make  05  wait- th^ . 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age.  , 

'Old  Mam  O  my  good  Lord,  I  have  been  your  tenant. 
And  your  father's  tenant,  thefe  fowfcore  years. 

GIo.  Away>  get  thee  away :  good  friend,  be  gone  j 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  ^nay  hurt. 

OA^  Af<jw.  You  cannot  fee  your.  way. 

Gio.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes; 
I  ftumbled  when  I'faw.     Pull  oh  *t\%  feen^ 
Our  mean  feeures  us ;  and  our  mere  defers 
Prove  our  com  modi  tJeSi,—0  dear  fon  Ed^r^ 
The  food  of  thy  ab'ufed  faiher^s  wrath  ; 
Might  I  but  live  to  fee  thee  in  my  touch,  (38} 
l*d  fay,  I  had  eyes  again ! 

1  Ration.  My  explanation  of  the  pottV  (ieiitiitMiK  wat,  «*  If  the  mim* 
*<  ber  of  changes  and  vicifiitttdeSj^  which  happen  iir  life,  djd  not  maJce 
'<  MA  wait ^  and  hope  for  fome  turn  of  fortune  for  ther  better,  vye 
**  could  never  fupport  the  thought  of  living  to  be  oUi  on  any  other 
**  terms-*'  ,  And  our  duty,  ^%  human  creatures,  is  pioufl^  inculcated 
ia  this  reff^e^ien  of  the  author.  Apchodwutf  the  romic  poet,  hat 
left  u8  a  moral  precept,  upon  Wbkh  Sbaki^^uu»*%  it^edllotf  mignt 
have. trety  well  been  grouaded* 

Ov'^TToT  o^vfAiXv  Tov  Jttf««c  waarloifU  hT,        ■       .  , 

No  body,  gopd  people,  ou^  io;.de%olid  un^er  sui^rtuaes,  hut  al- 
vays  wait  for  a  better  turn*  .  . 

{%%\  "Mi^t  flut'Iroe  to  tee  tliee  in  ffly  touch,]  I  ctnixot  >ot  tfl^e. 
notice, 'that  thefe  fine  holdntjts  of  expreifion  are  very  mfrequent  in 
our  BngHJh  poetry,  tho*  familiar  with  the  Gre^  and  Latinu  We  havo 
pafs'd  another  fignal  one  in  this  very  play. 

$\iQhJheai  offiret  fuch  burfta  of  horrid  thunder> 

Such  gioans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 

Remember  to  have  heard. 
For  tho*  the  verb  bear  properly  anfwers  to  the  thuKder^  the  wind,  and 
rain'y  yet  it  docs  not  fo,  but  figuratively,  to  xhtjhefti  offifi,     I  have 
bbferv'd  an  InOance  of  this  implex  (p«t,  exactly  paraliel,  in  the  Htrtt- 
and  Leander  of  Mupeui  the  grammarian, 

I  hear  Leander /iv/w,  the  candle  hum. 
The  elder  fcholiaft  upon  j^fchy/us  tells  us  very  judicioufly,  [fjitrnyayB 
TitV  diT^hffiii  v^k  TO  hifyt^t^ov]  that  the  tranjiferring  the  propertiea 
o/'o/3€  iknk  to  axzother^  wa5  u&d  to  add  th^  |re<^tcr  force  and  co^'^y* 
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OIJ  Man,  How  now,?   who's  there  ? 

EJg^  O  gods!  who  is't  can  fay,  Vm  at  tie  worft? 
I'm  worfc,  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  ToMi 

EJg.  And  worfe  I  may  be  yet :  the  word  is  not| 
So  long  as  we  can  fay,  this  is  the  word* 

OU  Man.  Fellow,  where  goeft  ? 

G/o.  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

O/J  Man.  Miadman,  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  fome  reafon,  elfe  he  could  not  begt 
I'  th'  lail  night's  ilorm  I  Aich  a  fellow  faw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man,  a  worm.     Mv  fon 
Came  then  into  my  mind  ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  fcarce  friends  with  him.  Tve  heard  more  finoet 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  «rc  we  to  th*  gods  j 
Tbey  kill  us  for  their  fport.  < 

£dg.  How  (hould  this  be  ? 
Bad  is  the  trade  muft  play  the  fool  to  forrow, 
Ang'ring  itfelf  and  others. Blefs  thee,  mafter. 

Gb.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow ? 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

G/ik  Get  thee  away;  if,  for  my  fake. 
Thou  wilt  o'ertake  us  hence  a  mile  or  twain 
F  tk'  way  tow'rd  Dover,  da  it  for  ancient  love; 
And  bring  fome  covering  for  this  naked  foul. 
Whom  I'll  intreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  Sir,  he  is  mad.  [blind  I 

Glo.  'Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead  the 
Do  as  I  bid,  or  rather  do  thy  pleafure  ; 
Above  the  reft,  be  gone. 

Old  Man.  I'll  bring  him  the  beft  'parrel  that  I  have. 
Come  on't,  what  will.  \£xif* 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 
His  remark  is  upon  this  pafTage  in  the  S<ven  Cafiaim  before  tbthctl 

Alack  !  I  fee  the  found,  the  dreadful  cretjJ^, 

Not  of  a  nngle  fpear. 
t  The  late  learned  Dr.  Gafaker,  in  his  treatife  upon  the  Jlyle  of  tha 
Nntf  Teflamentf  has  amafs'd  examples  of  this  figure  in  holy  «»ric,"at 
well  as  ijrom  heathea  writers^  both  Greek  and  Latin. 
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Si/g.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold;— I  cannot  daub  ft  further* 

GIo.  Come  hither,  fello\y, 

EJg;,  And  yet  I  muft  5 
BIcis  thy  Avect  cyts,  they  bleed. 

6h.  Know'ft  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg.  Both  ftile  and  gate,  horfe-way  and  foot-path  t 
poor  Tom  hath  been  fcarM  out  ©f  his  good  wits.  Blefs 
thee,  good  inajt,^  from  the  foal  fiend.  (39)  Five  fiends 
have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once ;  of  luft,  ai  Obidixut ; 
MohhidUen^  prince  of  diinibnefs  ;:  Mahu^  of  ileal ing^; 
Mohu^  of  murder;  zn^  FUhhertigibbet^  of  mopping  and 
mowing;  who  fuvce  poiTeHes  chamber-maids  and  waii« 
ing*women,  [plagues 

Glo»  Here,  take  this  putfe,.  thou  whom  the  heavens^ 
Have  humbled  to  all  ftrokes.     That  1  am  wretched^. 
Makes  thee  the  happier:  heavens  deal  fo  Hill ! 
Let  the  fuperfl^uous,  and  lull-dieied  maa, 
That  dates  your  ordinance,  that  wilL  not  fee 
Becaufe  he  does  not  fee],  feel  your  power  quickly; 
So  dlAribution  fhould  undo  excefsiu 
Axk^  each  maa  have  enough,  Do'fr  thoii  know  Dover k 

£dg*  Ay,  mafter. 

GU»  There  is  a  cliff,  wbofe  high  and  bending  hea4 
Looks  fearfully  on.  the  confined  deep  > 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  itv 
And  ni  repair  the  mifery,  thou.  do*ll  bear, 
With  fomething  rich  about  me:  froi^  that  place 
t  (hall  no  leading  need. 

Edg»  Give  me  thy  arm  ; 
IPoOr  Tom  fhall  lead  thee.  [Sxeimh 

(39)  Twe  fiends  havi  been  in,pcor  Tom  at  (mei\]  This  paffage  Mr» 
i'c*^/ firft.  reftorM  &om.  the  old  410 ;  but  miferably  mangled,  as  it.  is 
there.  1  have  fet  it  right,  as  it  came  from  our  author,  by  the  help 
of  bifliop  Harfetut's  pamphlet,  already  quoted.  We  find  there,  ail 
thefe  devils  were  in  Sarab  and  Frijwood  ^il'iams,  Mrs.  Pukbam^s  two 
chamber-maids  J  and  particularly  Fiihbertigihbtt,  who  made  them  ffup 
and  mow  tike  apes,  fays  that  aurhor.  And  lo  their  fvpfot'd  poffe^y 
<ur  poet  it  here  lati^ically  alluding. 
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SCENE,    the  Duke  ©f  Mofi/s  Palace. 

Eater  Gonerilly.  Bfni  Edmund. 

foffiTT7Elcome,my  Lord.  T  marvel,  oar  mild  huibaad 
VV    Not  met  U9  on  the  way. 

Eater  Sutmard. 

Now^  whcre*s  your  mailer  ? 

Stenju,  Madam,  whhfn;  But  never  man  fo  cbang'd*: 
I  told  htm  of  the  army  that  was  landed  :  ' 

He  fmil'd  at  it.     I  told  him  you  were  coming, 
His  anfwer  was,  the  worfe..    Of  Glo^fter't  treachery^ 
And  of  the  loyal  fervice  of  his  fon. 
When  r  informed  him,  then  he  call'd  me  fot ;. 
Atid  told  me,  I  had  tam'd  the  wrong  fide  out. 
What  m6ft  He  (hoiild  diflike^  Teems  pleafant  to  him; 
Wh*t  BJtr,.  ©§enfive; 

Con,  Then  fhaH  you  go  no  further. 
It  is  the  cowifh  terror  of  his  fpirit,  ^ 

That  dares  not  undertake  :  he'll  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which'  tie  him  to  an  anfwer ;  our  wiihes  on  the  way 
May  prove  effei^s.     Biack,  Edmundy  to  my  brother  ^ 
Haften  hij  mi^^e^,.  and  condudlrhis  powers. 
I  muft  change  arms  at  home^  and  give  the  diftaff 
Into  my  hu£and's  hands.     This  truftv  fer.vant     >  . 
Shall  paffT  between  us :  you  ere  long  mall  hear,.       " 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf^ 
A  miftrefs*8  command.     Wear  this ;  fpare  fpeech  ^ 
Pecline  your  head.     This  kifs,  ii'it  dUrft  fpeak,. 
Wpnld  ftretch  tliy  fpirits  up  into  the  air:  * 

Conceiv^^  and  fare  thee  well.. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  xanks  of  death..  \  i 

Go».  My  rooftdearG^'/<r/'  [i'iv/f  Edmundi- 

Oh,  the  ftrange  difference  of  man*,  and  man,! 
To  thee  a  woman's  fervices  are  due,. 
My  fool  ufurps  my  body. 

SUfw^  Madam,  here  comes  my  Lordl. 
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£tiur  Alh^nf,  -' 

Con.  T  have  been  -worth  the  whittle. 

Alb.  0\L^ontfilly 
Yoa  are  not  worth  the  dull,  which  the  riid€  wlv^ 
Blows  in  yottr  face,— f  fear  your  difpofitioo": 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origine. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  ittblf; 
S^he  that  herfelf  will  fliver»  a«id,diJQtH'anoh>.(4.o)         r 
From  her-«iaternal.fap,.perfof€ejjiuft  wither,  (41) 
Atid  come  to  deadly  afe» 

.^v)  Sb*  thai  berfiff  win  ftiv^r,  ^md^/^r^Mfkij-^iher,.  wi^^is 
flace  ibould  bear  the  fenfe  of  di/hr^ncb)  whereas  it  mfanSf  .po-Zhailfei 
to  fty  a-piecn  imp  ipliatersi  |io  whjch  fenfe.  he  afterwafds  u{e&ihc 
word  in  this  i£l  j  ,  *  .  i     ■.    '   t^ 

.Tl«mM*ft /»«/#- V  like  »n-«gf  5  '   •  •         ''* 

Se'nhat  we4nay  be  ftifiiftd,ihe.'V[«ul<LnOtJia!RC  nfidf thflnvonr4  iflTfo 
ioatraryand  falfe  a  fenfe  here;  erpecia}]y^rWh(E%«tist|rc  is^^4>n)pev 
wurd  to  exprefs  the  fenfe  9^  dijbrmchiag%  fo  near  thi«ia  louad,  and: 
which  heufea  in  other  places,  and  that  is,  /7/'ufr;t  whkh^  wSth^ttt 
4wibt^  ia  the  tr^ie  jeadiwg  here.     So  in  JKffli^wri'j 

'     — — ind  flips^  of  5t*^> 

^/wwrVin  the  moon't  «c^ipie; 
4;i^r:again,  in^«frr/<rt ; 

There  00  the  pendant  bough's,  h^foronist  Wfcd^: 

.ClambVing  to  hang,  an  envious  ^llnitr  broke  j       , 

'Mr.^  fPar9kfptf 
The  9IS  4.te  Kids  Jti'ver.  'Bui  I  oM^edlhis  note  to  4n||i  frie9ld*«  fa^a- 
city,  ^ojHSver  ohce>fiiw{that(9pr*  r^Hif  oth<rhao:4|  ivjiat^n. 
iniiance  is  it  of  Mr»  Pcfe^i  iaaccufacy  in  eopadoA,  who^  ^ft,  a4^ed 
thif  paila^^Dm  the  old  i^r/^JP 

(41)  From  beftMt^Mfap,]  ThviS^  ol^  ^oyh\xt  mat friaJJaf,  I 
•w'n,  is  a  frtiraCe  that  l^on  t  vi}dcrft*ndv,'\*rhe.«#/i6<rfr^e^i8  the^true 
technical  term  I  and  coAiidefing}  our  author  >ha^fa1d  but  j aft  above, 
72wr  nature,  ivhicb  contemm  its  ori^fne,  tUereis 'little  T09m  ^  -queAto& 

kut  he  wrote, Frtfrnbenrntit^v^J^,     '^   (         ;.  v 

. ■.  Anshibjour hcifclaflical  writ?rf,  > 

Hi<fUaa»stftu00af^€i^nfdt^qr]^Tcm?iV^mi>yj^        ^ 
And  again,  '. 

Cum  fmil  in  fylxfh  ima  di  ^ir^t  HOiyva^ 
Matre  caret,        ■ 
4nd  Valerius  Flaeeui\  :.  , 

S^a  nequejamfronctest  strides  nefue  profiret  umhroip 
"    S^J/aft/^ivuuaJuiii^^puXic^m^ta^ 
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Corr,  No  more;  'tis  foolifli. 

A16.  Wifdom  and  goodncfs  to  the  vHe  feem  vile; 
Filths  favour  but  themfclves — What  have  you  done  f 
Tigers,  not  daughter's,  what  have  you  pcrform'd  ? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
Moft  barb'rous,  moil  degenerate,  have  you  madded. 
Cou'd  my  good  brother  fuffer  you  to  do  it, 
A  man,  a  Prince  by  him  fo  benefited-? 
Jf  that  the  heav'ns  do  not  thetr  vifible  fpirit» 
Send  qcrickly  down  to  tame  the  vile  ofFe&ces, 
Humanity  muft  perforce  prey  oa  itfelf. 
Like  monftcrs  of  the  deep. 

Gon,  Milk-liver*d  manJ 
That  bear'll  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs  ; 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  difcerning 
Thine  honour,  from  thy  fufTering :  that  not  know'ft,  (42) 
Fools  do  thefe  villains  pity,  who  are  punifh'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mifchief.  Where's  thy  drum^ 
France  fpreads  his  banners  in  our  noifelefs  land, 
With  plumed  helm  thy  flayer  begins  his  threats; 
Whilft  jthou,  a  moral  fool,  fit'll  ftill,  and  cry'tt, 
**  Alack  I  why  does  he  fo  ?■ 

Alb.  See  thyfelf,  devil :  . 
Proper  deformity  feems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gon^  O  vain  fool ! 

Alb.  Thou  chang'd,  and  fclf- converted  thing  f  For 
fliame,  (43) 

Aad  Seneca  in  his  Trojan  Captives. 

•    S^tui^  tenera  caefo  virga  de  trunco  fiettt, 

-    Paripfa  matri— 
And  more  tnftances  I  might  have  produced  fronr  Rutgerfms,  in  Iu» 
Kiria  Lifficn*  1.  4.  c.  16.  • 

(41)  '^^tbae  not  know'Jiy 
Foah  da  theft  viUains  pity,J  This  I  have  retrieved  from  the  firft  ^grtoi 
It  feems  nrft  to  have  been  retrenched  by  the  players,  for  brevity '§• 
Ikke;  b.ut,  befides  that  the  lines  are  fine,  they  admirably  difplay  the 
Cauntiiig,  termagant  difpofition  of  Gonerill,  and  paint  out  he^  con* 
te&sp(  of  her  hu(band*s  mild  pacifick  fpirit. 

(43)  Thou  cbang^df  and  feif- converted  thing  I]  This  reply  of  A^hany 
to  tUs  imperious  wife  wzs  lilcevv^ifc  retreAch'd  j.  but  ou^ht  not  for  the 
lutorc  to  be  loi^  t(^  out  Mihor, 
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Bc-moftftcr  not  thy  feature.     Werc't  my  fihieft 
To  let  thefc  hands  obey  my  [boiling];  blood. 
They're  apt  enough  to  diflocate  and  tear 
Thy  flefh  and  bones..- — Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend,, 
A  Woman's  (hape  doth  ihield  thee.*— - 
Goa.  Marry,  your. manhood  now  !— — • 

inter  Mejfenger. 

Me/.  Oh^  my  good  Lord,  the  Duke  ofCotufwalN  dead  J 
Slain  by  his  fervant,  going  to  put  out 
'  The  other  eye  of  Glo'pr. 

Alh,  Glo'fler^B  eyes  I 

Me/.  A  fei-vant,.  that;  he  bred«  thrill'd  with  remorfi;> 
Oppos'd  againfl  the  a£l;  beading  his  fword 
To  his  great  mailer :  who,  thereat  enrag'd. 
Flew  on  him*  and  amongft  them  fellfd  him  dead  : 
But  not  without  that  harmful  flroke,  which  fince 
Hath  plttck'd  him  after.. 

jf/6.  This  ihews  von  are  above. 
You  juilices,  that  thefc  oar  nether  crimes 
So  fpeedily  can  venge*.    But  O  poor  GWjier  I 
Loft  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Me/  Both,  both,  my  Lord. 
This  letter,  m^dam,^  craves  a  fpeedy  anfwer:. 
*Ti8  from  your  fifter. 

G&9tk.  One  WAy,  I  like  this  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gld*fler  with  her^ 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life.     Another  way. 
The  news  is  not  fo  tart.  I'll  read,,  and  anfwen     [Extt., 

jSh\  Where  was  his  fon,  wBen  they  did  take  his  eyts  I 

Me/  Come  with  my  Lady  hither. 
,  Mb.  He's  not  here. 

Mt/  No,  my  good  Lord,  J  met  him  back  again. 

JilB.  &noVK»  he  the  wickednefs  } 

Mfk/"*  Ay,  my  good  Lord,^twas  he  informed  againllhitf , 
And  quit  the  houfe  of  purpofe,.  that  their  punishment 
Might  have  the  fre^r  courfe. 

M,  Glo'ftet,  I  live 
To  Ouuok,  thee  fox  the  love  tlioo  &ewM£:  the  King> 
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Anito  revenge  thine  eyes.     Come  hither^  friend, 
Tell  me,  what  more  thou  know'ft*  lExewtU 

8  C  E  N  E,    Dffver. 
Enter  Ktntf  and  a  GenUemam 

J8i«/.'Tr^HE  King  of  France  fo  AiddenljT  gone  BackE 
X     Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfed  in  the  ilate. 
Which  (ince  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of,  whicli< 
Imports  the  kingdom  U>  much  fear  and  danger. 
That  his  return  was  mofl  requirM  and  neceflary. 

Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  General  ? 

Gent.  The  Marcfchafof  jp^iuir^  Monfteur /^ /*i»-. 

Kent^  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  Queeir  to  any  de» 
aonftration  of  grief? 

Gent,  Ay,  Sir,  (he  took  *cm,  read  *em  in  my  prtfence|i 
And  now  and  then  .an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek  :  it  Teemed,  /he  was  a  QueeiD 
Over  her  paffion,  which,  moft  cebel-like, 
Sought  to  be  King  o'er  her. 

Kent,  O,  then  it  mov'd  her.-^— 

Gent.  But  not  to  rage.     Patience  and  forrow  firove 
Which  ihoold  eswiaefs  her  goodliefl ;;  you^  have  feen 
SuQ-ihine  and  rain  at  once : — her  fmiles  and  ttias  (44)^ 

Were^ 

{44)  -"-^"^  her  fimiltsatiJ  tears 
•  h^erf  ike  #  better  day.]  Mr.  Pcpe,  who  thought  fit  to  reftore  thir 
(teat  from  the  old  4to^  tacitly  funk  thi*  paiTage  upon  us,  becanfe  he 
did  not  underftand  it.  Indeed,  it  is  corrupt;^  and  he  might  have 
done  himfelf  fome  honour  in  attempting  the  cure;  but  ri^me  a»d 
criticifmy  he  has  convinced  us,  d&  not  always  center  in  the  fame  per* 
ion.  My  friend  Mr.  ff^crhurun  with  very  happy  fagacity  ftruck  out 
the  emendation,  which  I  have  inf^rted  in  the  text.  And  in  conAr* 
nation  of  it  I  muft  obferve,  that  it.  is  very  familiar  with  our  poet^^ia 
the  defcription  of  perfons,  to  allude  to  the  feafons  of  the  year#  Ta 
^ve  a  few  inftances;  Much  Ado  about.  Nothing, 

Defpight  his  nice  fence  and  his  adlive  pra£llc^, 
His  May  of  youth  and  bloom  of  luftihood. 

My  Qtoecn.to  France,  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  poirp;^ . 
She  came,  adorned  hither  like  fweet  May^ 
Sfijol  hackjt,  like  Hidlowmasj,  or  ihorteft  day* 


$6  King  L  E  A  i|.\ 

Were  like  a  wetter  May.    Thofe  happieft  fmiTe*, 

That  playM  on  her  ripe  lip,  feem'd  not  to  know 

Wharguefts  were  in  her  eyes;  which  parted  thence. 

As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropt.— In  brief. 

Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  moft  belov'd. 

If  all  could  fo  become  it. 

'   Kent,  Made  (he  no  verbal  queftion  ? 

Gent.YeSy  once,  or  twice^  (he  heav'dthe  nzmeofFa/J^er 
Pantingly  f©f  thy  as  if  it  preil  her  heart. 
Cry'd,  (ifters!  fillers !*-^Shame  of  Ladies!  fifters! 
Kent/  Father!  fillers!  what  ?  iVth' dorm?  i'th' night f 
Let  pity  ne'er  believe  it ! — there  (he  (hook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heav'nly  eyes  j 
Aad»  clamour-motion'd,  then  away  (he  darted  (45^ 
^  To  deal  with  §rief  alone^ 

Kent.  It  is  the  dars,. 

'The  ilars  above  us,  govern  our  condition* : 
Elfe  one  felfrmate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  difF'rent  idiues.     Spoke  you  with  her  (ince  f 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  King  returnM  ? 

^UHOH  of  Athens ; 

'^        She  whom  the  fpittle-hoofc  and  ujc'rous  fofcs 

Woiild  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalias  and  ^ices 

To  th*  4^/7  d*y  again.    . 
ffaiKlet'y 

O  refe  of  jgfigr  /  '  ' 

Dear  maid!  kind -fifter!  tec. 
(45)  Aid^/avsour'moiUcn'dJ  This  paiTagey  again,  Kfr.  Pt^  funk 
»pon  us;  and  for  the  fame  reafon,  I  fuppcnfe.  Mr.  JVarhurton  dif- 
.cover*d  likewife,  that  this  was  corrupt :  for  tho*  ciameur,  (as  he  ©b- 
ferres,)  may  diftort  the  mouth.  It  is  not  wont  to  moiflen  the  eyet*^ 
But  clamour- mo/;Wi/conreys  a  very  beautiful  idea  of  grief  in  CorJe^ 
Ha,  and  exa£ily  in  chara^^er*  She  bore  her  grief  hitherto,  fays  the 
relater,  in  filencej  but  being  no  longer  able  to  contain  it,  and  want- 
ing to  vent  it  in  groans  and  cries,  flie  flies  away  and  retires  to  her 
dofet  to  deal  with  it  in  private.  This  be  finely  calls,  cJamour-mot'p-r 
•nd\  or  provok'd  to  a  loud^expreiBon  of  her  forrow,,  which  drives 
her  from  company ! — It  is  not  impoffible,  but  Sbakejpeart  might  have 
foi  m'd  this  fine  pi^hire  of  Cordelia  9  agony  from  holy  writ,  in  thr 
conduct  of  ^<?'i*^5  who,  being  Jio  longer  able  to  reft  rain  the  vehc* 
mence  of  his  aneflion,  commanded  all  his  retinue  from  his  prefencc}. 
SMd  then  we^t  a/W>  aAddifcover'd  himfelf  tg  his  brethren. 
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iSext.  No,  finoe. 

Ke?ft.  We!!,  .$lr ;  the  poor  diflrefled  Lear*s  in  towo^ 
"Who  fometimes,  in  his  better  tune,  remembera 
What  we  are  come  about;  and  by  no  means 
Wai  yield  to  fee  his  daughter. 

Gent,  Why,  good  Sir  ? 

&Mf^  A.fdv'reign  (hame  To  bows  him ;  his  nnkindnefi^ 
That  ilript  her  from  his  benedidion,  tiirn'd  her 
To  foreign  cafualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  ^Qg^arted  daughters;  Thefe  things  fling  hifl| 
So  venomoady,  that  burning  ihame  detains  hiiii; 
From  his  Ccrdelia. 

Gent.  AFack,  poor  gentleman  } 

Kent,  OfjiliMif\  km  CormmdPs  powers  yon  heard  not? 

(?lw/.  *?ii$  f6,  they  are  a-foot. 

iuf»/.  tWell,  Sir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  mafler  Z/4r# 
And  leave  ypa^taMSmAd  him.    Some  dear  cauie 
Will  in  concealment  Wrap  me  up  awhile  :  .     . 

When  I  am  known. aright,  you  ihall  not  grieve 
JLending  me  this  acquaintance.    Pray,  along  with  mei, 

lExetmtm 

^^    '      ^    ;8,GENE,    a  Qmp. 

V  '  ?r  1    '^Mpier  OardeUa,  Fhyjuiaft^  mid  ^cUierr^ 

C4>r.  \  Lack,3*,^^fhe;  ^wfhy,^  he  was  met  even  now 

j/^  j^aijiad  as  the.  y^xt'fea ;  fi nging^  aloud  ; 
..CrowB^witii  rank  famiterr^^  and  furrow- weeds,  (4j6> 

^'^-^  y  ■ .  •-     *  '     Wiib 

.{46)  Crejtgny  with  rari  femfar  j]  'pitrt  is  no  fiich  hetb,  or  weed,. 

t%9it  I  cjin1criid_,"df;£)^r/^  g^  all  the  copici  agree  In  the 

cprruptjon.    T^are  fay,'  I  havi^'reiror*^  its  rigRt  name  ^  arid  we  riHtet 

^  witli  it  a^ain  t^  ou?'attmbrV  i/if)?ry'T»  ^^  pwtly  in  the  fame  ifdm^ 

\^anV  af'wfe  hive  UTtcrci  ..-»»•  « 

fc^_-    ""^  -  %       ■■■     hef fallow  leaa  * 

The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory     • 

Do  root  upon. 

For  this  weed  is  call'd  both  yiw/Vory  and  yi/w/Vfrr,.  nearer  to  the- 

Ttencb  dcriViXion  Jume-ferre:  wliich  the  Latin  fhopmen  term  fumariok 

Ir  i«  the  fame,  which  by  Pliny  (from  D'tofcoritUs  and  the  other  GreeK 

^hj^Kum^  }fi  named  jwffyo; ;  becaufe  the  juice  of  ic  has  the  effc^t^ 
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With  hardocks,  hemloclc,  nettles,  cuckoo-flower^ 
*  DarneU  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  oar  fuflaining  corn.     Send  forth  a  cent'ry  ;• 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     What  can  man's  wifdom 
In  the  reltoring  his  bereaved  fenfe^ 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Piy/,  There  are  means.  Madam : 
Our  fofter  nurfe  of  nature,  is  repofe  j 
.  The  which  he  lacks;  that  to  provoke  in  hiniy. 
Are  many  fuaples  operative,  whofe  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  anguifh. 

Cor,  All  bleft  fecrets. 
All  you  unpubli(h'd  virtues  of  the  earth, 
Sjpring  with  my  tears ;,  be  aidant,  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man's  diftrefs^!  feek,  feek  for  hAm> 
Left  his  ungovern'd  rage  di£bly^;ilie  life^ 
That  waft ts  the  means  to  lead  it.*  • 

Ettter  a  MeJ/enger^ 

1s!e/,  New9>  Madam ; 
The  Britifi?  powers  are  marching  hitherward* 

Cor.  'Tis  known  before.     Our  preparation  ilan& 
In  expe£lation  of  them.     O  dear.&ther. 
It  \&  thy  bttfine&diat  Igo abo^t:  therefore  ^at  Franot 
My  mourning  and  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
Ko  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite,  ' 

But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  lather's  right: 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  &e  him !  l^Exnmtm. 

\ 
mhichfitth  b«>j  of.making  the  eyei  water.  And  as  to  the  growth 
of  jt,  irtty  tells  us  particularly  that  it  fprings  up  in  gardens  and  fields 
•f  barley )  (Nafcitur  in  Urtis  4t  Jegttihis  borJeacdsJ  which  our  author 
bere  calls,  in  our  fiifiaimn^  ttrn.'^l  ohferve,  in  Chaticer  it  is  writt]»i 
femeter€\  by  a  corruption  either  of  the  fcribe,  or  of  vulgar  pronuncia* 
f»on;  if  of  the  latter,  it  might  from  the|yc  eafilx  flide^^in  progrefs 
«f  time,  isAofmtsi\ 
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SCENE,    Regards  Palace. 

Enter  Regan,  anJ  $teiMarii, 

Reg*ir%\3T  arc  my  brother*s  powers  fct  forti ? 
X\    Steno,  Ay,  madam. 
Reg.  Himfelf  in  perfon  there  ? 
StetA),  With  much  ado. 
Your  filler  is  the  better  foldier. 

j^^^.  Lord  Edmund  fpake  not  with  y<Hir  Lady  at  homtf 
Sfeiv,  No,  madam. 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  fiftePs  letter  to  him  ? 
.    ^te<w.  I  know  not.  Lady. 

Reg^  Faith,  he  is  pc^ed  henc^on  (erioas  natter* 
It  was  great  ign'rance,  Glo*fttr^%  eyes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  againd  us  :  Edmund^  I  think,  is  gone^ 
In  pity  of  his  mifery,  to  difpatch 
}ii3  nighted  life :  moreover  to  defcry 
Ttic  ftrength  o*  th^  enemy. 

Stiw.  I  maft  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my  letter* 
Reg%  Our  troops  fet  forth  t<wiiorrow:  ftay  with  us  a 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Strw,  I  may  not,  madam  f 
^y  Lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  bnfinefs. 

Rigi  Why  fliould  Ac  write  to  Edmund?  might  not  yom 
Tranfport  her  purpofes  by  word?  belike, 
Something— I  know  not  what— HI  love  thee  much- 
Let  me  unfeal  the  letter. 

^//w.  Madam,  I  had  rather—- 
Reg.  I  know,  your  Lady  does  sot  T«ve  her  hnftand  $ 
Vm  lure  of  that;  and,  at  her  late  being  here. 
She  gave  flrange  oetliads,  and  moft  fpeaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund.    I  know,  you're  of  her  bofom. 

Sjte^.  I,  madam  ? 
-  Rtg.  I  fpeak  in  underdandins; :  you  are;  I  know^t$ 
llierefore,  I  do  advife  you,  take  this  note* 
My  Lord  is  dead;  Edmund 2lw^  I  have  talk'd,, 
Aia4  more  convoiueiit  is  he  for  my  hand^, 
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V  i^ah  for  your  Lady's:  you  may  gather  more  ■ 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
And  when  your  miftrefs  hears  tlias  much  from  you, 
1  pray,  defire  her  call  her  wifdom  to  her.     So  farewel#' 
If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor. 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

^/^Tv.'^WouTd  1  could  meet  him,  madam,  I  ihould  ihe\y 
What  party  I  do  follow, 

Reg.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exeunt^ 

*    S  C  E  N  E,    the   Country,    near  Dover. 

Enter  GWittty  andEdgSLT,  as  a  Pea/aM. 

C/^*1T7  ^^^^  '^^l'  I  come  to  th'  top  of  that  fame  hill? 
V V   Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now*     Look,  hoj?r 

Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  i^  even.         [we  labour* 

Ei/g,  Horrible  deep. 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  fea  ? 

GU*  No,  truly. 

Edg,  Why  then  your  other  fcnfcs  growimperfcft   . 
By  your  eyes  anjguiih.         .  >     *  j.  ..>     , 

C/i7.  So  may  It  be,  indeed. 
Methinks,  thy  voice  is  ilier*d j  and  thou  {peak^ft 
In  better  phrafeand  matter  than  thou  didrf. 

£dg»  You're  much  deceived :  in  nothing  am  I  chahg'd^ 
^ut  in  my  garments. 

do.  Sure,  you're  better  fpokcn.  ^  [fearful 

£<^.  Come  on.  Sir,  here's  the  place-ftand  ftill.  Hdw 
And  dizzy  "tis,  to  caft  one's  eyes  fo  low ! 
The  crows  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midway  air^ 
Shew  fcarce  fo  grofs  as  beetles.     Half  way  down 
Hangs  one,  that  gathers  famphire;  dreadful  trade! 
Methinks,  he  feems  no  bigger  than  his  head. 
The  fi(hcr-men,  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like  mice  $  and  yond  tall  anchoring  bark» 
.  Diminilh'd  to  her  cock;  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almoft.  tod  fmall  for  fight.     The  murmuring  furge^ 
That  on  t|i'  unnumbred  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  heard  fo  Mgh»    I'll  look  no  more» 

Lclt 
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left  my  brain  tqrn,  and  the  deficient  figkt 
Topple  down  Headlong. 

GI0,  Set  me,  where  you  ftand. 
1    Eif£[r  Givexne  yoiir  hand:  you're  now  within  s  fcoA 
Of  th^extream  verge:  for  all  below  the  niooa  1 

Would'!  not  leap  upright. 

G/o.  Let  go  my  hand : 
Here,  friend,  's  aao^hef  P^rfe,  in  it  a  jewel 
Well  wprth  a  pppr  m^n's.  tubing.     Fairies,  and  godf^ 
Profpef  it  with  thee!  Go  thou  further  oiF, 
Bid  me  farewel,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

£Jg,  Now  fare  ye  well,'  good  Sir.  iS^em  t9  gi^ 

Glf.  With  al}  VQ,^*  h^ar(. 
EJg.  Why-do  1  trifle  thus  with  his  defpair? 
*Tis  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  Q  you,  ipijghfy  gqds  1 
This  world  I  do  renounce;'  and  in  your  fight* 
Shake  patiently  my  ^t^i  affli^flion  off: 
If  I  could  bif^r  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  vifith  yoijr  great  oppafeleTs  wills. 
My  inuff  an4  loathed  part  of  iatnrc  fhould 
Bunj  itfelf  out.    If  JJ^^^r  Urci  O  "blefi  hf|n ! 
Wojv,  fcllov/,  fve  thi;^  well.    X&f  ^^P  and f alii  aU^ 
"    £%.  Good  Sir,  farewel. 
And  yj^  I  kno^  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treafury  of  life,  when  life,  itfelf 
Yields,  tp  tl\e  theft.     Had  he  beipn  where  he  thought|, 
By  this,  had  thought  teen  paft.-^— Alive  or  dead  ? 
Hoa,  yoq,  hear  you,  friend  l  Sir!  Sir!  ijpeak ! 
Thus  might  he  pafs,  indeed — yet  he  rcvim* 
What  are  you.  Sir? 

GU.  Away,  and  let  me  die* 

Edg.  Had'ftthoubeen  aught  but  gofs^mer,  feathers,  a&t 
So  manv  fathom  down  precipitating, 
Thoa'd*ft  ihiver*d  like  an  egg:  but  thou  doft  breathe. 
Haft  heavy  fubiUnce,  bleed*ftnot;  fpeak,  art  found  ? 
Ten  mafts  at  each  make  Aot  tke  altitude,  (47) 

Which 

(47I  Tw  mafis  attach'dr-.]  Jhia  It  Mr.  P/>^*»  retding  5   bot.  f 
luMW  not  if «Bi  what  authority^    Mr.'.&wi  |»ic  it  <>«}  tm  9^/'  at 
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Which  thou  hdl  perpendicularly  fairn. 
Thy  life's  a  miracle.  Speak  yet  again. 
^    G/o.  But  have  I  fal^n,  or  no? 

Ei/g,  From  the  dread  fummit  of  this  chalky  bourn^f 
Look  up  a  height,  the  flirill-gorg'd  Lark  fo  far 
Cannot  be  feen  or  heard  :  do  but  look,  up* 

G/c,  Alack,  I  have  no  eyesr. 
I»  wretchednefs  depriv'd  that  benefit, 
'To  end  itfelf  by  death?  twas  yet  fome  cona^forf^ 
When  rtifcry  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
^nd  fraflrate  his  proud  will. 

£Jg.  Give  nie  your  arm. 
Up,  fo — howis't?  feel  you  your  legs  !f  yoaftand* 

Gio0*  Too  well,  too  well. 

Ejg.  This  is  above  all  ftrangeneft. 
Xipon  the  crown  o'  th'clifF,  what  thing  ^as  that. 
Which  parted  from  you  f 

Gh.  A  poor  unfortanate  beggar. 

Ei^g,  As  I  ftood  here  below,  methought,  his  eycf 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thoufand  nofes. 
Horns  welk'd,  and  wavM  like  the  enridged  fea : 
It  was  fome  fiend.    Therefore,  thou  h^ppy  fathei*^ 
"^hink, that  thecleareftgods,whomake  them  honoarft(4S7 
•   Of  men's  impoffibilitics,  hare  prcferv*d  thee* 

GIo,  I  do  remember  now :  Henceforth  HI  bear 
Affiijfition,  'till  it  do  cry  out  itfelf, 
SnougBi  enough,  and  die.    That  thing  you  fpeak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  often  'twould  fay. 
The  fiend,  the  fiend — he  led  toe  to  tjiat  place. 

Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. 

Enter  Lear,  drefi  madly  twitb  Eloweru 
\  But  who  comes  here  f 

ietft — ft  poor,  dragging  expreflTon.  All  the  old  cople&read,  as  I  hate 
,rc(^or'd  in  the  text,  ten  mafis  at  each'. 

*Tis  certain,  *tis  a  bold  phrafe,  but  f  dare  warrant,  if  was  our 
aLUthor*8f.  ^^d  means,  ten  maiftt  placed  at  the  extremity  of  each  other* 
.  <4*)  '^J^nk,  that  the  deareff  gult — J  This  too  is  Mr.  Popii  read- 
ingr  All  the  authentick  copies  have  it,  elearefi  gods\  i.  e.  open,  and^ 
lighteoos,  in  their  dealings.  So,  «ur  author  again,  iahisiijBffnv 
JUfou^  wi/mrpea»*»L 
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The  &fer  fenfe  will  ne'er  accommodate  . 
His  mailer  thus. 

Lear,  No«  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining:  I  am 
the  King  himfelf. 

E{/g,  O  thou  fide  piercii\g  fight ! 

Lear*  Nature^s  abovd  an  in  that  refpeft.  There's 
your  prefs-money.  l^g)  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.  Look, 
look,  a  moufe  1  Peace,  peace ; — this  piece  of  toaftcd 
cheefe  will  do'^ — there's  my  gauntlet,  I'll  prove  it  on 
a  giant*  Bring  up  the  brown  bills.  O,  well  flown» 
Barbl  (50)  i'  th'  clout,  i'  th'  clout:  hewgh.— Give  the 
iword. 

£4(g.  Sweet  marjoram* 

Lear,  Pafs. 

OIo,  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  HslI  GortenliJ  hah!  lUgMi/  they  flattcr'd  me 

(49)  That  felhw  hatuttet  bis  kovf  like  a  cow-keeper.  1  Thus  Mr* 
Pop<  in  bis  laft  «^tion ;  inic  I  am  afraid,  I  becray*d  him  into  the 
terror  by  an  abiWd  conjef^iireof  my  own,  In  my  Shakespeauk 
#«y?9fW.  *Ti8  certain  we  ^nuft  read  crcw-kee^  here  j  as  lik^wife  ill 
this  paitaee  of  Rameo  and  yuUet  t 

We'll  have  no  Cc^;</ hooded  with  a  fcarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar  %  painted  bow  of  lath. 
Scaring  the  Ladies  like  a  crow-kaptr, 
Af^ji  it  ieems,  in  /everal  counties  to  this  day,  they  call  a  ftplF'd  £•> 
'gure,  reprefentiog  a  xtun,  and  arm*d  with  a  bow  and  arrow,  (iet  up 
to  fright  the  crowsi,  and  other  birds  of  prey,  from  the  fruit  and  corn  $} 
z  cr6W'kee^r\  as  well  as  ^fcare^croiu.     To  fome  fuch  figure  our  avK 
^hor  again  Qilludes  in  Meofure  for  Meajure, 

We  muft  not  make  ^Uart'trow  of  the  law, 
^tting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  ihape,  'till  cuftom  make  it 
Their^#rfi&,  and  not -their /rrrer. 
But  Beaumont  sind  FUtcbet  in  their  Bonduca  have  a  paiTage  Which  wi)| 
excellently  wellexplain  our  author's  reading. 
— Can  thefe  fight?  They  look 
l.ike  empty  (i;:abbard|  all;  no  metal  in  'ems 
Like  men  offfouts,  fet  to  keep  crows  from  crtbarJsi 
(«p)  0  iveSJltnvn  bird,]  Lear  is  here  raving  of  arcbery,  and  /hfttt- 
|Dg  at  huts^  as  is  plain  by  the  words  V  th*  chut,  that  is,  the  white 
mark  they  fet  up  and  aim  at ;  hence  the  phrale,  to  bit  tBenvbite-    $o 
that  we  muft  certainly  i:e.ad^  0  weU-Jlvwn,  barh!  i«  e.  the  barbed^  or 
kidded  ?irrow«  Mr.  fFarkurtM^ 
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like  a  dog,  &nd  told  me,  I  had  white  hairs  in  my  beard, 
ere  the  black  ones  were  there,  To  fay  ay,  and  no,  td 
every  thing  that  I  faid— Ay,  and  no,  too  was  no  good 
divinity.  When  the  rain  came  to  wetme  once,  and  thi 
wind  tp  make  me  chatter;  when  the  thunde'rNvould  not 
■peace  at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found  *em,  there  I  fmcit 
*em  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o*  their  words;  they 
told  me,  1  Was  every  thing  :  'tis  a  lie,  lam  not  jague- 
proof. 

G/o.  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remember; 
Is't  not  the  King  ?  ^ 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch' a  King. 
When  I  do  flare,  fee,  how  the  fubjedl  quakes, 
I  pardon  that  man's  life.  What  was  thy  caufe  ? 
Adultery?  thou  (halt  not  die;  die  for  adultery?  "no, 
the  wren  goe^  to't,  and  the  ftnall  gilded  fly  does  letcher 
*in  my  fight.  Let  copulation  thrive :  for  Glower's  baf- 
tard  fon  was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
got  'tween  the  lawful  (heets.  To't,  luxury,  pell-mell; 
for  I  lack  foldiers.  Behold  yon  fimpering  dame,  whofc 
face  'tween  her  forks  prefages  ftiow  ;  that  minces  vir- 
tue, and  does  (hake  the  head  to  hear  of  pleafure's  name. 
The  fit-chew,  nor  the  foiled  horfe  goes  to't  with  a  more 
riotous  appetite;  down  from  the  waile  they  are  cen- 
taurs, though  women  all  above:  but  to  the  girdle  U6 
the  gods  inherit,  beneath  is  all  the  fiends.  There's 
hell,  there's  darknefs,  there  is  the  fulphurous  pit, 
burning,  fcalding,  flench,  confumption :  fie,  iiej  fie ; 
pah,  pah  ;  give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothe- 
cary, to  fw^eten  my  imagination  !  there's  money  for 
thee, 

Gla*  O,  let  me  kifs  that  hand. 

Lear»  Let  me  wipe  it -firfly  it  fmells  of  mortality.  , 

GIo,  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  I  this  great  world 
Shall/o  wear  out  to  naught.     Do'ft  thou  know  me? 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyk&  well  enough:  dofl  thou 
r  (quiny  atme?  no,  do  thy  worfl,  blind  Cupiii\  I'll  pot 
love,  R-ead»thou  this  Challenge^  mark  but  the  penning 
«f  it. 

Glc.  Were  all  the  letters  funs,  I  could  «ot  fce*one. 
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Eifg,  I  would  not  take  this  from  report ;  it  is^ 
And  my  heapt.  breaks  at  it. 

JUar,  Read. 

Gl^.  What,  with  this  cafe  of  eyes  ? 

Lear.  Oh,  ho,  are  you  thert  with  me  ?  no  eyes  m 
your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purfer  your  eyes  are 
m  a  heavy  cafe,  your  purfe  in  a  light;  yet  you  fee  how 
this  world  goes. 

G/o,  I  fee  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ?  a  man  may  fee  bow  this 
world  goes,'  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears :  fee, 
how  yond  juftice  rails  upon  yond  fimple  thief,  fiark 
in  thine  ear:  change  places,  and  handy-daudy,  which 
is  the  juftice,  which  is  the  thief?  Thou  haft  feen  a 
farmer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar?  (51) 

G/o,  Ay,  Sir. 
.    Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  there  thou 
might'ft  behold  the  great  image  of  authority;  a  dog'9 

obeyed  in  office. 

Thou  rafcal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand: 

Why  deft  thou  laih  that  whore  ?  ftrip  thy  own  back  ;    ^ 

Thou  hotly  luft'ft  to  ufe  her  in  that  kind, 

For  which  thou  whip'ft  her.  Th'ufurer  hangs  the  cozener. 

Through  tattcr'd  cloaths  fmall  vices  do  appear ; 

(^)  Tbou  baft  feen  afamur^t  dog  hark  at  a  hi^drf  &c.l  This  ex* 
quifitc  piece  of  facire,  drcft  up  in  a  figure  and  method  of  hnagining 
front  abfent  circum(>ances,  has  greatly  the  air  of  invitation  from  the 
ancients.  U  i«  that  fort  of  figure,  by  which  (as  Mintumus  has  ob- 
fcrv'd  in  hri  elabdratr  Ireatife  De  Poeta)  ofleKditur  inttrdum,  quaji  cntt 
•ntloijlt,  ffia  imago:  a  feign*xJ  image  of  things  i«  fometinMS  rcpi«« 
tented,  as  if  really  in  view.  PUutus  is  very  full  of  this  imagery  :  and 
V\\  fubjoin  two  inftances  that  have  very  much  the  caf^  of  this  in  dur 
author,  only  more  ludicrous  in  their  turn :  In  his  Metuecbmeiy  A(t.  1% 

§C.2. 

Meif.  Die  mlht,  nunquam  tu  yidifti  tahuUm  ptQam  in  partite^ 
Ub'i  afuiia.cafamitum  raperet^  out  uhi  venus  adoneum? 
.  Pm.  Ssepe*     Sed  quid  ifia  f'lSlurgs  ad  nt€  atuiunf  f 
MAtn.  Age>  me  afpice. 
And  in  his  Mofielldria.     A€i.  3.  Sc.  2. 

Tra,  Viden'  piffufitf  ubi  ludificatur  corn'x  una  voltun'u  dmP 

Cpmix  ffiaty  ta  voltwios  dua-n/lciffim  veiliXiH*  . 
i-   ^41^0,  ouc  jui  me  fpedta^  (omifcm  ut  Qonjficert  fojfitu 
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Hobcs  and  furrM  gowns  hide  all.  Plate  fins  wuh  goU^ 
And  Ac  ftrong  laqce  of  jufticc  hurtlefs  breaks: 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  flraw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none,  I  fay,  none  ;  PH  able  *em  | 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  pow'r 
To  feal  tt\*  accufer*s  lips.     Get  thiee  glafs  eyes. 
And,  like  a  fcurvy  politician,  feem 
To  fee  the  things  thou  do'fl  not, 

Now.now,  now,  now.  Pull  off'my  boots:  harder,  hardtr,  (b# 

Edg.  O  matter  and  impertiirency  mixt, 
Reafon  in  madnefs ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wift  weep  my  fortune?,  take  my  cyei, 
I  know  thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Qlo^fter ; 
Thou  muft  be  patient ;  we  came -crying  hither : 
Thou  know'ft,  the  firft  time  that  we  fmell  the  air. 
We  wawle  and  cry.     I  will  preach  to  thee  :  marb— 

Qlo,  Alack,  alack  the  day  ! 

Lear,  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  arc  come 
To  this  great  ftage  of  fools. — This  a  good  block  !— 
It  were  a  delicate  flratagem  to  (hooe 
A  troop  of  horfe  with  felt ;  I'll  put't  in  proof; 
And  when  I've  ftol'h  upoii  thefe  fbns-in-law. 
Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Enter  a  Gentleman^  'with.  Attendants* 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him ;  Sir, 
Your  moft  dear  daughter— 

Lear,  No  refcue  ?  what,  a  prifoner  ?  1  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.     Ufe  me  well. 
You  (hall  have  ranfom.     Let  me  ^ave  forgeons, 
I  am  cat  to  th'  brains. 

Gent,  You  fhall  have  any  thing. 

Lear,  No  feconds?  all  myfelf  ? 
Why  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  fait ; 
To  ufe  his  eyes  for  garden- water- pots. 
And  laying  autumn's  dull.     I  will  die  bravely. 
Like  a  fmug  bridegroom.     What?  I  will  be  jovial ; 
Come,  come,  I  am  a  King.  My  mailers,  know  you  that? 

GefU%  You.  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

L^ar,  Then  there's  life  in't.     Come,  an  you  get  it, 
,  '         •   Yov\ 
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You  (hall  get  it  by  running :  fa,  fa,  fa,  fa.         ^Exiu 

Gent,  A  fight  n^oft  pitiful  in  the  meaneft  wretch, 
Paft  fpeaking  of  in  a  King^     Thou  haft  one  daughter^ 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curfe 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to, 

£i/£.  Hail,  gentle  Sir. 

Gent,  Sir,  fpeed  you  :  what's  your  will  ? 

E^g.  Do  you  hear  ought.  Sir,  of  a  battle  toward  } 

Gent.  Moft  fure,  and  vulgar :  every  one  hears  that. 
Which  can  diftinguifh  found. 

£^g.  But  by  your  favour. 
How  near's  the  other  army  ? 

Gent,  Near,  and  on  fpeedy  foot :   the  main  defcry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought. 

jE^.  I  thank  you^  Sir ;  that*s  all. 

Gent.  Though  that  the  Queen  on  fpecial  caufe  is  here. 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on.  [fxitn 

Edg.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Glo.  You  ever  gentle  gods,  take. my  breath  from  me; 
Xet  not  my  wOrfef  fpirit  tempt  me  again 
Tojdie  before  you  pleafe. 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Edg.  A  moft  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune's  blows. 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  forrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  your  hand, 
I'lriead  you  to  fome  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks  ; 
The  bounty  and  the  benizon  of  heav4i 
To  boot,  and  boot ! 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew.  A  proclaim'd  prize !  moft  h^ppy  ! 
That  eyelefs  head  of  thine  was  firft  fram'd  flefti, 
To  raife  my  fortunes.     Old  unhappv  traitor, 
Briefly  thyfelf  remember  :  the  fwora  is  out. 
That  muft  deftro)r  thee. 

G/o.  Let  thy  friendly  hand 
Put  ftrength  enough  to*t. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peafabtp 

Vol.  VI.  E  Dar'ft 
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Dar'fl  thou  fapport  a  publifli'd  traitor  ?  hence. 
Left  that  th*  infedion  of  his  fortune  take 
JL,\ke  hold  on  thee.     Let  go  his  arm. 

£i/g.  Chill  not  let  go,  Zir,  without  vurther  *cafion. 
[Steijo.  Let  go,  flave,  or  thou  dy'ft. 

Etig.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gate,  and  let  poor 
volk  pafs :  and  'child  ha*  been  zwagger'd  out  of  my 
life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  20  long  as  'tis  by  a  vort-night. 
Nay,  come  not  near  th'  old  man :  keep  out,  che  vor'ye, 
or  ice  try  whether  your  coftard  or  my  bat  be  the  har- 
der ;  chill  be  plain  with  you. 

Steiju,  Out,  dunghill  ! 

E^g,  Chill  pick  your  teeth,  Zir:  come,  no  matter 
vor  your  foyns.  [Edgar  knocks  him  do^wn*' 

Sie<w,  Slave,  thou  haft  flain  me :  villain,  take  my  purfe  j 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body. 
And  give  the  letters,  which  thou  find*ft  about  me. 
To  Edmund  1^2ix\  of  Glo*Jier:  feek  him  out 
Upon  the  Englijh  party.  Oh,  untimely  death !—    [i)/if/. 

Edg,  I  know  thee  well,  a  ferviceable  villain  ; 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  miftr^fs. 
As  badnefs  would  defire. 

Glo,  What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father:  reft  you. 
Lei's  fee  thcfe  pockets;  the  letters,  that  he  fpeaks  of. 
May  be  my  friends  :  he's  dead  ;  I'm  only  forry. 

He  had  no  other  death's-man.     Let  us  fee 

By  yeur  leave,  gentle  wax — and  manners  blame  us  not: 
To  know  our  enemies  minds,  we  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers  are  more  lawful. 

Rtads  the  Letter. 

LET  our  reciprocal  vo'ws  he  rememhred.  Tou  han>t  many 
opportunities  to  cut  him  off:  if  your  ivill  nvant  noty  time 
and  place  noili  be  fruitfully  offer  d.  There  is  nothing  done, 
if  he  return  the  eonqueror*  Then  am  I  the  prifoner,  and  his- 
iedmy  goal;  from  the  loathed  ivarmth  ^whereof  deli*oer  me-, 
andfupply  the  place  for  your  labour. 

Your  C'wife^  fh  Iixjculdfay)  affe6Honat& 
Servants  GoneriH. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  undiftinguifti'd  fpace  of  woman's  will !  (52) 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  hufband's  life. 

And  the  exchange  my  brother.     Here,  i*  ih*  fands 

Thee  I'll  rake  up,  the  pod  unfandified 

Of  mard'rons  letchers:  and  in  the  mature  time. 

With  this  ungracious  paper  ftrike  the  fight 

Of  the  death  pradlis'd  Duke:  for  him  'tis  well. 

That  of  thy  death  and  bufinefs  1  can  tell. 

Glo.  The  King  is  mad;  how  ftiff  is  my  vile  fenfc. 
That  I  fland  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  forrows !  better  1  were  didradt, 
So  (hould  my  thoughts  be  fever'd  from  my  griefs ; 

[Drum  afar  off^ 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lofe 
The  knowledge  of  themfelves, 

Edg*  Give  me  your  hand  : 
Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  1*11  beftow  you  with  a  friend.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE    changes  to  a  Chamber. 

•  Enter  Cordelia,  Kent,  and  Fhyjician* 

Cor*  O,  thou  good  Kent,  how  fhall  I  live  and  work 
To  match  thy  goodnefs  ?  life  will  be  too  fhort. 
And  ev'ry  meaiure  fail  me. 

(5a)  Oby  undijiirtguijk' d fpace  of  iikman  t  vtWWI  This  i«- the  read- 
ing of  the  firft  Folioy  which  Mr.  Pope  very  unhap|.ily  degrades,  and 
fubftitutes,  wi/,  the  miftaken  reading  of  the  ift  B^uarto,  What  idea 
he  form*d  to  hirtifelf  bf  the  undijiinguijh'' d  jpace  of  a  woman'i  luit,  I 
can*t  tell ;  I  am  quite  at  a  lofs  to  underftand  any  meaning  in  it.  But 
the  other  reading  gives  us,  as  Mr.  Warburton  obferves  to  me,  a  mod 
elegant  expreflion,  and  mod  fatirtcal  thought:  and  more  delicate  than 
the— — ^r/tf«  &  mutahile femper fiemina-^-of y  IRGIL0  *Tis  not  the' 
extravagance,  but  the  mutability,  of  a  woman's  will  that  is  here 
iatiriz*d.  The  change  of  which  (our  author  would  be  underftood  to. 
&X»5  18  fo  fpeedy,  that  there  is  no  fpace  of  time,  no  diftahce,  between 
the  prefent  will  and  the  naztjbutic  is  an  undiftinguifli'd  fpace.  Thi» 
featiment  may  not  be  ill  explain*d  further  from  what  honeft  Sancbo, 
in  Don  ^txote^  with  infihite  humour  fay i  upon  the  fubje£t.  Entre 
tlSly  et No  de  la  muger* nq  nuatrenfer'iayoa potter  una punta  d'  al filer. 
Betwixt  a  woman's  jr^,  and  00,  I  would  not  undertake  to  thrvft  a 
yia's  point* 

£  z  Ktnt% 
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Kent.  To  be  acknowledged,  madam,  is  p'erpaid  ; 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modefl  truth. 
Nor  more,  nor  dipt,  but  fo. 

Cor.  Be  better  fuited  ; 
Thefe  weeds  are  memories  of  thofe  worfer  hours  : 
I  pr'ythee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon,  dear  madam. 
Yet  to  be  known,  fhortens  my  made  intent ; 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not, 
'Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor.  Then  be  it  fo. 
My  Lord. — How  does  the  King?        [To  the  Phyfician, 

Phyf.  Madam,  fleeps  ftill. 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods ! 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature; 
Th'  untun*d  and  jarring  fenfes,  O,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  father. 

Phyf.  Pleafe  your  Majefty, 
That  we  may  wake  the  King,  he  hath  flept  long  ? 

Cor.  Be  govern'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
r  th'  fway  of  your  own  will:  is  he  array'd? 

Enter  Lear  in  a  chair ^  carried  by  fervants* 

Phyf.  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heavinefs  of  fleep. 
We  put  freih  garments  on  him. 
Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father  i  reftoration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kifs 
Repair  thofe  violent  harms,  that  my  two  fillers 
Have  in  thy  reverence  maJe  ! 

Kent.  Kind  and  deareft  Princefs! 

Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  father,  thefe  white  flakes 
Did  challenge  pity  of  them.     Was  this  a  face. 
To  be  expos'd  againft  the  warring  winds  ? 
To  ftand  againft  the  deep,  dread-bolted  thunder?  ^53) 
In  the  moil  terrible  and  nimble  ftroke 

(53)  To  ftand  againft  tbedeepf]  The  following  three  lines  and  an 
hmt,  in  no  mk  unworthy  of  our  author,  1  have  reft«r'd  from  the 
eld  Ato, 

4.  Of 
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Of  quick,  crofs  lightning?  To  watch  poor  Perduty 
With  this  thin  helm? — My  very  enemy's  dog. 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  fhou'd  have  Hood  that  night 
Againft  my  fire:  And  waft  thou  fain,  poor  father^ 
To  hovel  thee  with  fwine  and  rogues  forlorn. 
In  (hort  and  mufty  ftraw  ?  alack,  alack  ! 
'Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits,  at  once. 
Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes  ^  fpeak  to  him. 
Phyf,  Madam,  do  you;  'tis  fitted. 
Cor.  How  does  my  royal  Lord  ?  how  fares  vourMajefty  ? 
Lear*  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  o*  th'  grave j 
Thou  art  a  foul  in  blifs,  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire;   that  mine  own  tears 
Do  fcald  like  molien  lead. 
Cor,  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 
Lear.^  You  are  a  fpirit,  I  know  ;  when  did  you  die? 

Cor.  Still,  ftill,  far  wide 

Phyf.  He's  fcarce  awake,  let  him  alone  awhile. 
Lear,  Where  have  I  been  ?  where  am  I  ?  fair  day-ligKr^ 
I'm  mightily  abus'd;  I  fhould  even  die  with  pity. 
To  fee  another  thus.     I  know  not  what  to  fay ; 
I  will  not  fwear,  thefe  are  ^ny  hands :  let's  fee, 
I  feel  this  pin  prick:  would,  I  were  affur'd 
Of  my.  condition. 

Cor.  O  look  upon  me,  Siiv 
•  And  hold  your  hand  in  ben'edi6lion  o'er  me. 
No,  Sir,  you  muf!:  not  knrd. 

Lear,  Pray,  do  not  mock  me  ; 
I  am  a  very  foolifh  fond  old  man,  ' 

Fourfcore  and  upward;  and  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  perfed  mind. 
Methinks,  I  ihould  know  you,  and  know  this  man  ; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I'm  mainly  ignorant. 
What  place  this  is;  and  all  the  Ikill  I  have. 
Remembers  not  thefe  garments;  nay,  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  laft  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  me,' 
For,  as  I  am  ^  man,  I  think,  this  Lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia, 

Cor,  And  fo  1  am  ;  I  am.— 
Lear,  Be  your  tears  wet  ?  yes,  faith ;  Ipray  you,  weep  not. 
£  3  ^^ 
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If  you  have  poifon  for  me,  I  will  drink  jt; 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me;  for  your  iifters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong. 
You  have  fome  caufe,  they  have  not. 

Cor,  No  caufe,  no  caufe. 

Lear,  Am  I  in  France? 

Kent,  In  your  own  kingdom,  ,Sir. 

Lear,  Do  not  abufe  me. 

Phy/,  Be  comforted,  good  madam;  the  great  rage, 
Yoii  fee,  is  curM  in  him : — and,  yet,  'twere  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time,  h'as  loft. 
Defire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more. 
Till  further  fettling. 

Cor,   Will't  pleafe  your  Highnefs  walk? 

Lear.  You  muft  bear  with  me  ; 
Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive ; 
I  am  old  and  foolifli. 

[Exeunt  htViTy  Cord,  ?hyC,  and  Jttendaftts* 

Manent  Kent  and  Gentleman, 

Gent,  Holds  it  true,  Sir,  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall 
was  fo  flain  ?   (54) 

Kent.  JVloft  certain.  Sir. 

Gent,  Who  is  conduftor  of  his  people? 

Kent,  As  'tis  faid,  the  baftard  (on  of  Glower. 

Gent,  They  fay,  Edgar^  his  banilh'd  Son,  is  with  the 
E^irl  of  Kent  in  Germany, 

.^^u.t  18  cnangfeable;  'TIS  time  to  look  about: 
tie  powers  of  the  Kingdom  approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody.— Fare  you 
well,  Sir.  [5^// Gent. 

Kent,  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle's  fought. 

[Exit  Kent. 

(54)  Gent,  HM  if  frue,  Sirf]  This  fliort  dialogue,  which  was 
retrenched  by  the  players  in  their  edition,  I  have  reftor'd  from  the  old 
4to,  The  matter  of  it  is  natural  and  eafy ;  and  tho'  the  language  be 
not  pompous,  it  is  to  the  fubjcft:  and  the  uncertainty  of  common 
report,  with  regard  to  Kent  and  Eitgar,  muft  be  very  pleafing  to  the 
audience,  who  knew  bow  rumour  wai  miftaken  in  reprefenting  them 
io  be  abroad, 

ACT 
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ACT       V. 

SCENE,    A  Camp. 
Enter  Edmund,  Regan,  Gentlemen,  and  Soldiers, 

Edmund. 

KNow  of  the  Duke,  if  his  laft  purpofe  hold; 
Or  whether  fince  he  is  advis'd  by  aught, 
To  change  the  courfe?  he's  full  of  alteration, 
And  felf-reproving:  bring  his  conllant  pleafurc.  (55) 

Reg,  Our  iifter's  man  is  certainly  raifcarry'd. 

Edm,  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg:.  Now,  fweet  Lord, 
You  know  the  goodnefs  I  intend  upon  you  : 
Tell  ^me  but  truly,  but  then  fpeak  the  truth, 
Do  you  not  love  my  fifter  ? 

Edm*  In  honoured  love. 
-  Reg,  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  fore-fended  place  ? 

Edm,  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg,  I  never  (hall  endure  her  ;  dear  my  Lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm*  Fear  not ;  ihe,  and  the  Duke  her  hufband— • 

Enter  Albany,  Gonerill,  and  Soldiers* 

Gon.  Vd  rather  lofe  the  battle,  than  that  filler  (56) 
Should  loofen  him  and  me.—  [a^de, 

(^5)  ———'hesfullofahirationf 
jittd Jelf  reproving  brings  hh  conjiant phafure,'\  Thus  in  the  impreffi- 
ons  by  Mr.  Pope  is  thi»  paHage  mod  nonfenfically  read,  and  pointed* 
But  fome  better  copies  have  ailifted  to  fet  it  right. 

(56)  Gon.  Vd  rather  ioofe  the  battle,  --]  This  I  have  rcftor'd  from 
the  old  4toj  and,  confidering  the  jealoufy  of  the  PrincefTes  on  each 
fide,  it  comes  very  naturally  from  GonerllL  upon  her  feeing  Regan  and 
Edmund  together  j  as  well  as  helps  to  mark  the  buHnefs  going  on>  to 
the  reader. 

E  4  M^ 
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^  Alh,  Our  very  loving  filler,  well  be  met: 
Sir,  this  I  hear,  the  King  is  come  to  his  daughter. 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  ftate 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.     Where  I  could  not  be  honcft, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant;  'fore  this  bufmefs,  (57) 
Jt  toucheth  us,  as  France  invades  our  land, 
(Not  holds  the  King,  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Moll  jull  and  heavy  caufes  make  oppofe,)^— 

Eiim.  Sir,  you  fpeak  nobly, 

keg.  Why  is  this  reafon'd  ? 

Gon,  Combine  together  'gainft  the  enemy: 
Por  thefe  domeftick  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  the  quellion  here. 

Eiim,  I  (hall  attend  you  prefently  at  your  tent. 

J16,  Let's  then  determine  with  th'  ancient  of  war 
On  our  proceeding. 

Res^.  Sifter,  you'll  go  with  us  .^ 

Gen,  Na» 

Reg.  'Tis  mod  convenient,  pray  yoo,  go  with  us. 

^on.  Oh  ho,  I  know  the  riddle,   I  will  go. 

\         As  they  are  going  out^  Enter  Edgar  difguis^d. 

£dg.  If  e'er  your  Grace  had  fpeech  with  man  fo  poor, 
Hear  me  one  word. 

J/i^,  I'll  overtake  you: — fpeak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Reg.  Gon»  and  Attendant t» 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  vidl'ry,  let  the  trumpet  found 
For  him  that  brought.it :  wretched  though  I  feern* 
I  can  prbduce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 

(57)  for  this  bufinefs, 

Jt  touches  ttSy  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  holds  the  King,  *w'itb  others  ivhom  J  fear 

Moftjujl  and  heavy  caufes  make  oppofe,]  I  have  madra  flight  variation 
in  thefc  lines, -which  are  added  tVom  the  old  410.  Albany" i  fpeech 
feems  interrupted,  before  fini/h'd:  and  this  I  take  to  be  the  purport 
of  what  he  was  going  to  fay.  '*  Before  we  fight  this  battle,  Sir,  it 
«*  concerns  me,  (tho*  not  the  King,  and  the  difcontented  party  ;>  ' 
*•  to  queftion  about  your  intereft  in  our  fifter,  and  the  event  of  the 
<*  war."— -And  Regan  and  Gonerill,  in  their  replies,  both  feem  ap- 
prcheniivc  that  this  fubjeft  wa^  cooung  iotp  debate* 

•'  What 
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What  is  avouched  there.     If  you  mifcarryy 
Your  bttiinefs  of  the  world  hath  (o  an  end,  ' 
And  machination  ceafes.     Fortune  love  you  ! 

J/S,  Stay,  'till  I've  read  the  letter. 

£i/g.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  fhall  ferve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
And  I'll  appear  again,  [Exrt. 

J/6,  Why t  fare  thee  wellj  I  will  o'erlook  thy  papei:% 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

£</«,  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers. 
Hard  is  the  guefs  of  their  true  ftrength  and  forces. 
By  diligent  difcovery ;  but  your  hafte 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

J/L  We  will  greet  the  time.  [Exit» 

Edm.  To  both  thefe  fillers  have  I  fwom  my  love : 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  flung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  (hall  I  take  ? 
Both?  one?  or  neither?  neither  can  be  enjoy 'd. 
If  both  remain  alive :  to  take  the  widow, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  fifter  Gonerill; 
And  hardly  (hall  I  carry  out  my  fide. 
Her  hufband  beinj^  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  u(e 
His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done« 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devife 
His  fpeedy  taking  ofTr     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia^ 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  never  fee  his  pardon:  for  my  flat& 
Staiids  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  {Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E^    another  open  Field. 

'•    Enter  voitb  drum  and  coloi 
ndfolditrs  over  tbeftage^  an 

Enter  "EAgzx  and  GW^tr. 

£^.TTEre,  father,  take  the  fhadow  of  this  tree 
XjI  Foi*  yoxa  goad  liofl  j  pray,  that  the  right  may 
thrive; 

^  5  U 


Alartm  •within*    Enter  voitb  dritm  and  colours^  Lear,  Cor* 
delia,  and/oldiers  over  tbeftage^  and  exeunt* 


io6  King  L  E  A  R^ 

If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort. 

Glo,  Grace  be  with  you.  Sir!  [Exit  Edgar. 

\^Alarum,  and  retreat 9  nvithin. 

Re-enter  "Ei^gSkV, 

Edg.  Away,  old  man;  give  me  thy  hand,  away; 
•King  Lear\i2Li\i  loft,  he  and  his  daughter- t;a'en. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     Come  on. 

Glo,  No  further,  Sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg,  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again  ?  xAen  muft  endure 
Their  going  hence,  ev'n  as  their  coming  hither: 
Ripenefs  is  aU;  come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  true  too.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  in  conqueft^  «with  Drum  and  Colours^  Edm.und;  Lear 
and  Cordelia,  as pxi/onersi  Soldiers^  .Captain, 

Edm.  Some  Officers  take  them  away ;  good  guard. 
Until  their  greater  pleafures  firft  be  known. 
That  are  to  cenfure  them. 

Cor.  We're  not  the  firft. 
Who  with  beft  meaning  have  incurred  the  word : 
For  thee,  opprefled  King,  am  I  caft  down  ; 
Myfelf  could  elfe  out-frown  falfe  fortune's  frawn. 
Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters  and  thefe  fifters  ? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no;  come,  let*s  away  to  priibnj 
We, two  alone  will  iing,  like  birds  i'  th'  cage  : 
When  thou  doft  a(k  me  bleffing,  1*11  kneel  down. 
And  afk  of  thee  forgivenefs:  fo  we'll  live. 
And  .pray,  and  fing,  and  tell  old  taks,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies :  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court-news,  and  well  talk  with  them  too. 
Who  lofe$,  and  who  wins ;  who's  in,  who's  out ; 
And  take  upon's  the  myflery  of  things. 
As  if  We  were  god's  fpies.     And  we'll  wear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prifon,  packs  and  fe^s  of  great  ones. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  th'  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 

i^^?r.  Upon  fuch.  facrifices,  my  Ct?r^//^, 
The  gods  themfelves  throw  incenfe.  Have  I  caught  thee? 

He 
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He  that  parts  u^,  fhall  bring  a  brand  from  Keav'n, 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes ;  wipe  thine  eye. 
The  good-jers  ihall  devour  them,  flefh  and  fell. 
Ere  they  fhall  make  us  weep ;  we'll  fee  'em  flarv'd  firft. 
Come.  [Ex,  Lear  anJ  Coidelia, guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither.  Captain,  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note;  go,  follow  them  to  prifon. 
One  ftep  I  have  advanc'd  thee;  if  thou  doft 
As  this  inftrndts  thee,  thou  doft  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  know  thou  this,  that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is;  to  be  tender-minded 
Do's  not  become  a  fword;  My  great  eqjployment,(58y 
WfUnot  bear  queftion;  either  (ay,  thou'lt  do't ; 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Capt,  rildp't,  my  Lord. 

Edm,  About  it,  and  write  .happy,  when  thou'ft  done* 
Mark,  I  fay,  inflantly;  and  carry  it  £b, 
As  I  have  fet  it  down.  [Exit  Capteun* 

Flourijh.    £«/^  Albany,  Gonerill,  Kegzn,  and  Soldiers, 

jf3.  SWy  you  have  fhew'd  to  day  yoqr  valiant  ft rain> 
And  fortune  led  you  wcJl ;  you  have  th^  captives,. 
Who-  were  the  oppofitcs  of  this  day's  ftrife  : 
"We  do  require  tnem  of  you,  fo  lo  ufe  them^ 
As  we  fhall  find  their  merits  and  our  fafety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm,  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  lend  the  old  and  raiferable  King 
To  fo  me  retention,  and  appointed  guard  ; 
Whofe  age  Jias  charms  in  it,  whofe  title  morc,^ 
To  pluck  the  common  bofoms  on  his  fide ; 
And  turn  our  imprefl  launces  in  our  eyes, 
Which  do  command  them.  With-  him  I  fent  the  Queen ; 

(58)  thy  great  employment 

)Vill  not  bear  quejii9n\] .  All  the  copies  concur  in  reading  thus;  biit> 
without  doubt,  errpneoufly.  The  perfon,  whom  Edmund  is  here 
fpeaklng  to,  was  of  no  higher  degree  than  a  captainj  and  therefore, 
certainly,  accountable  to  his  fuperiors.  Edmund^  'til  plain,  muft 
mean;  "  I  leading  one  of  the  conquerors'  farces,  and  having  cm- 
*«  ploy'd  thee  in  this  bufinefs,  will  be  thy  fufficiei^t  warrant,  and 
***  wiiirlccure  thee  from  being  ^ueftion'd  about  it," 
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My  reafon  all  the  fame ;  and  they  arc  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  fpace,  t*  appear 
Where  you  (hall  hold  your  feffion.     At  this  time. 
We  fweat  and  bleed  ;  the  friend  hath  loft  his  friend  ; 
And  the  beft  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curft 
By  thofe  that  feel  their  fharpnefs.— 
The  ^ueftion  of  Cordelia^  and  her  father. 
Requires  a  fitter  place.  (59) 

M,  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  fubjedl  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Heg.  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  him. 
Methinks,  our  pleafure  might  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  far.     He  led  our  ppw'rs ; 
Bore  the,  commifHon  of  my  place  and  perfon  ; 
The  which  immediacy  may  well  ftand  up. 
And  call  itfelf  your  brother. 

Gmt,  Not  fo  hot: 
In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himfelf. 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 
'    Reg,  In  my  right. 
By  itte  invefted,  he  compeers  the  beft. 

Alh,  That  were  the  moft,  if  he  (hould  h^fband  yoi]« 

Reg,  Jefters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gon,  Holla,  holla! 
That  eye,  that  told  you  fo,  look'd  but  a-fquint. 

Reg,  Lady,  I  am  not  well,  elfe  I  ftibuld  anfwer 
From  a  full- flowing  ftomach.     General, 
Take  ihou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony, 
Difpofe  of  them,  of  me;  the  walls  are  thine: 
Witnefs  thcf  world,  that  I  create  thee  here  ^ 

My  Lord  and  maft6r. 

Gon,  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

(59)  "<if  this  time  ^ 

Wt  fweat  and  bleed '^  &c.]  Thefe  very  ncceflkry  lines  I  have  rcftorM 
from  the  old  410.  and  they  were,  certainly,  firft  left  out  by  the  in- 
ilifcretjon  of  the  players,  merely  for  the  fake  of  fliortning.  But  with- 
out theiD,  as  Edmund^s  fpeech  is  made  to  end,  *tis  plain,  he  does  not 
f  retend  to  advife,  but  fubmits  the  whole  procefs  to  Many*  How 
abfurdly  then  does  the  other  reply,  that  be  belds  Edmund' ^«/  aJuhjeS 

Alh. 


^^<^«V/«^S^/^ 
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Alh.  The  lett  alone  lyes  not  in  your  good  will. 

Edm^  Nor  in  thine.  Lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  Urike,  and  prove  my  title  thine* 

AUf.  ^tay  yet ;  hear  reafon  :  Edmund^  I  arreft  thee 
On  capital  treafon ;  and,  in  thy  arreft. 
This  gilded  ferpent:  for  your  claim,  fair  filler, 
I  bar  It  in  the  intereft  of  my  wife  ; 
'Tis  (he  is  fub-contra£led  to  this  Lord, 
And  I,  her  hufband,  contradiA  your  banes. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  loves  to  me. 
My  Lady  is  befpoke* 

Gon,  An  enterlude!— — 

Alh.  Thou  artarm'd,  Glo*Jier\  let  the  trumpetfound: 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  perfon 
Thy  heinous,  manifeft,  and  many  treafons. 
There  is  my  pledge :  I'll  prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  tafte  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  lefs 
Than  I  have  here  proclaim'd  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O  fick— — • 

Gon.  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trnft  poifon.  [Afidi. 

Edm.  There's  my  exchange;  what  in  the  world  he  is. 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies; 
Call  by  thy  trumpet:  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alh.  A  herald,  ho  ! 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Truft  to  thy  fingle  virtue;  for  thy  foldiers. 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  difcharge. 

Reg.  This  ficknefs  grow«  upon  me* 

Alb.  She  is  not  well,  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[J5^//Reg,W. 
Come  hither,  heraldi  let  the  trumpet  found. 
And  read  out  this.  \A  trumpet  foundi. 

BtrM 
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IF  any  man  of  quality f  or  degree,  nuithin  the  lifis  of  the 
army,  nuill  maintain  upon  Edmund  fupfofed  Earl  of 
.Clo'fter,    that  he  is  a  manifold  traitor,    let  Mm  appear 
by  the  tbirA  found  of  the  trumpet i    be  is  bold  in  his  de- 
fence, I  trumpet. 
Her^e,  Again*                                                       2  trumpet. 
Her.  Again.                                                    ^trumpet. 
,                        [Trumpet  emftwers,  'wiihin* 

.:£«/«•  Edgar,  armed. 

Alb.  Aik  him  his  purpofes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o*  th'  trumpet. 
.    ,Her.  What  are  yon? 

Your  name,  your  quality,  and  why  you  apfwcr 
This  prefent  fumujonsi 

Edg.  Kxiow 9  vxyT^^i;sA,thlcn^  I 
By  treafon's  tooth  barc-gnawn,  and  canker- bit,; 
Yet  am  I  noble,  as  jbe  adverfary 
I  come  to  cope. 

Jib.  Which  is  that  a<Iverfary  ? 
\    £<^.  What's  he,  that  fpeaks  for EdmundEsLvlof  Glo^fiert 
'"   Edm.  Himfelf;  what  fay 'ft  thou  to  him  ? 
'     Edg..  Draw  thy  fword. 
That  if  Qiy  fpeech  o^e^d  ^  noble  heart,- 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  juft;ce  ;  h^re  is  mine  :— — 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  honoMrs, 
My  oath,  and  my  profelfion.     I  proteft, 
Maugre  thy  ftrength,  place,  youth,  and  eminence. 
Spite  of  thy  vi<^or-fword,  and  fire-new  fortune. 
Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart,  thou  art  a  traitor  j 
Falfe  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father  ; 
Confpirant  *gain(i  this  high.illuftrious  Prince, 
And  from  th'  ex^reameft  upward  of  thy.head^ 
To  the  idefcent  and  duft  below  thy  foot, 
A  moft  toad-fpotted  traitor.     Say  thou,  no  f 
This  fword,  this  arm,  and  my  beft  fpirits  are  bent 
To  prove. upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  fpeak. 
Thou  Ireft. 

f,dm*  In  wifdom  I  fhould  aik  thy  name  ; 
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Sat  fiate j^liy  bui^fide  looks ^of airland  ^iiflike^ 
And  that  thy  tongue  fome  'fay  of  breeding  breathes  j 
What  fafe  and  nicdy  I  might  well  delay 
By  i:ule  of  knight-tood,  I  difdain  and  Ipuirn  : 
Back  do  I  tofs  thefe  treafons  to  thyhcadr 
With  the  heil-kated  lie  o'erwhclra  thy  heart f 
Which  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  icArc^ly  bi'iiife) 
This  fword  of  mine  <h all  give  them  inftant  way. 
Where  thou  ihalt  left'fer^Fer*    Trumpets,  fpeak. 

[Alarum.  Fight, 
Gen,  O,  favehim^ftvehira ;  t&isis  pradlice,  Glo*fier:  (6^) 
By  th'  law  of  war,  thou  waft  aot  bojund  to  anfwcr 
An  unknown  oppofite;  thou  art  not  vanquifh'd^ 
But  cozen'd  and  beguilM. 

Jlh,  Shut  your  moiith,  dame, 
Or  with:this  paper  Ihall  I  ftop  it ; 
Thou  worfe  than  any  thing,  read  thine  own  evilr 
No  tearing,  Lady ;  I  perceive,  you  know  it, 

Gon,  Say,  if  I  do ;  the  laws  arc  mine,  not  thine  ; 
Who  can  arraign  me  for't  ? 

Jib*  Monftcr,  know*ft  thou  this  paper? 
Gdn,  A&  me  not,  what  I  know—  [Sxit  Gon* 

ullb.  Go  after  her,  file's  defperate,  govern  her. 
EJm*  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  IhavedonCf 
And  more,  much  more;  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
'Tis  paft,  and  fo  am  I:  but  what  art  thou. 
That  haft  this  fortune  on  me  ?  If  thou'rt  noble, 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

EJg.  Let's  exchange  charity : 
I  am  no  lefs  in  blood  than  thou,  art,  Edmund i 
If  more,  the  more  thou'ft  wrongM  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar ^  and  thy  father's  fon. 
The  gods  are  juft,  and  of  our  pleafant  vices 
Make  in^ftriiments  to  fcourge  us : 

(60)  Alb.  Save  bim,  fanfe  him. 

Gon.  This  is  frdSice,  Glo'der:]  Tiios  all  the  copies  have  diftin- 
gaifh'd  thefe  fpeeches :  but  I  have  ventur'd  to  place  the  two  hemif- 
tichs  to  Gonerill.  *Tis  abfurH,  that  Albany ^  who  knew  Edmund  % 
treafons,  a^d  his  own  wife's  paifion  for  him,  fhould  be  folKcitous  to 
have  his  life  iavM. 
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The  dark  and  vicious  place,  whete  thee  he  got,        ^ 
Coil  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou'ft  fpoken  right,   'tis  true. 
The  wheel  is  come  full  circle ;  I  am  \t^rti 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophefy 
A  rpyal  noblenefs ;  I  muft  embrace  thee  :—— 
Let  forrow  fplit  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father!  ,  |, 

Edg.  Worthy  Prince,  I  kpow't. 
.  ,Aw.  Where  have  you  hid  yourfelf? 
How  have  you  known  the  miferies  of  your  father  ? 

Elig.  By  nurfing  them,  my  Lord.     Lift  a  brief  tale; 
And  when  'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burft  !-<^ 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  e/cape. 
That  follow'd  me  fo  near,  (O  our  lives  (vveetneCs! 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  bear. 
Rather  than  die  at  once)  taught  me  to  ihift 
Into  a  mad-man's  rags ;  t'  aifume  a  femblance. 
The  very  dogs  difdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings. 
Their  precious  gems  new  loft;  became  his  guide, 
liCd  hihi,  beg'd  for  him,  fav'd  him  from  defpair; 
Never  (O  fault!)  reveal'd  myfelf  unto  him. 
Until  fome  half  hour  paft,  when  I  was  arm'd. 
Not  fure,  though  hoping  of  this  good  fuccefs, 
I  alk'd  his  bleffing,  and  from  firft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage.     But  his  flaw'd  heart. 
Alack,  too  weak  the  confti£l  to  fupport, 
*Twixt  two  extreams  of  paffion,  joy  and  grief. 
Bur  ft  fmilingly. 

Baft.  This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me. 
And  fhall,  perchance,  do  good;  but  fpeak  you  on. 
You  look,  as  you  had  fomething  more  to  fay. 

Alb,  If  there  be  more,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in. 
For  I  am  almoft  ready  to  diftblve. 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  -—This  would  have  feem'd  a  period,  (61) 

To 

(61)  Edg.  Hiii  would  beme  fern  d  a  period^  &c.]  Thii  fine  and  ne« 
te£Qiry  defcription  1  have  thought  fit  to  reftote  from  the  old  410$  as. 

it 
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To  fuch  as  love  not  forrow :  but  another, 

To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more. 

And  top  extremity  ! 

Whilft  1  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man. 
Who  having  feen  me  in  my  worfer  ftate, 
Shun'd  my  abhorr'd  fociety;  but  now  finding 
Who  'twas,  had  fo  endur'd,  with  his  ftrong  arms 
He  faften'd  on  my  neck;  and  bellowM  out, 
As  he'd  burft  heaven;  threw  him  on  my  father ; 
Told  the  moft  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  received;  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puiflant,  and  the  firings  of  life 
Began  to  crack. — ^Twice  then  the  trumpets  founded^ 
.  And  there  I  left  him  traunc'd.— 

Alb,  But  who  was  this  ? 

Edg.  Kentf  Sir;  the  banifli'd  Kent^  who  in  difguifc 
Folio w*d  his  enemy  King,  and  did  him  fcrvicc 
Improper  for  a  flave\ 

Enter  a  Gentleman* 

Gent.  Help,  help! 
,  Edg.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alb,  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  this  bloody  knife  } 

Gent.  'Tis  hot,  it  fmoaks^  it  came  even  from  the  heart 
Of O!  ihe'sdead. . 

Alb,  Who's  dead?  fpeak,  man. 

Gent,  Your  Lady,  Sir,  your  Lady;  and  her  fifter 
By  her  is  poifou'd ;  fhe  confefles  it. 

it  artfully  opens  to  Albany  the  concealment  of  Kent  at  home,  during 
his  banidiment ;  and  gives  a  beautiful  picture  of  the  emotions  that 
good  old  man  felt  for  the  death  of  his  friend  GWfiery  and  the  piety 
of  Edgar  towards  his  diftreft  father.  Edmund  had  taken  notice,  that 
Edgar  feem*d  to  have  fomething  more  to  fay  j  but  Abany  was  already 
fo  touchM  with  compafiion,  that  he  was  for  hearing  of  no  more  for- 
row. From  the  different  behaviour  of  thcfe  two  different  chara^^ers, 
with  how  exquifite  a  reflection,  drawn  from  the  very  fountain  of  na- 
ture, has  our  poet  furniih*d  his  inirodudlion  to  Edgar  s  fecond  narra- 
tive I  As  the  paflage  fijft  was  left  out  by  the  players,  in  their  edition ; 
we  are  not  to  doubt,  but  it  was  one  of  their  judicious  retrenchments. 
However  that  be,  fome  readers,  I  am  perfuadcd,  will  owe  me  their 
thanks  for  retrieviog  it  to  the  authof. 

Edm. 
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Ei/m.  I  was  contra6led  to  them  both;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inftant. 
£ifg.  Here  comes  Kent,  ^ 

Enter  Kent. 

^l^.  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead. 

[Gonerill  and  Kegsin's  lories  ifroug^t  out. 
This  judgment  of  the  heav'ns,  that  makes  us  tremble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pity. — O  !  is  this  he  ? 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment. 
Which  very  manners  urge. 

Kent.  I  am  come 
To  bid  my  King  and  mafter  aye  good  night ; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

^/^.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot  I 
Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  King  ?  and  whcre's  Cordi/iaF 
See'ft  thou  this  object,  Kent? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov'd : 
The  one  the  other  poifon'd  for  my  fake, 
And  after  flew  herfelf. 

j^ih.  Even  fo ;  cover  their  faces. 

E^m.  I  pant  for  life;  fome  good  I  mean  to  do, 
Defpight  of  mJne  own  nature.     Quickly  fend, 
^c  brief)  into  the  caftle;  for  my  writ    > 
Is  on  the  life  oi Lear  and  on  Cordelia: 
Nay,  fend  in  time. 

Jlh,  Run,  run,  O  run— — 

Edg.  To  whom,  my  Lord?  who  ha«  the  office  ? 
Send  thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on,  take  my  fword, 
vGive  it  the  Captain— 

Edg.  Hafte  thee  for  thy  life.  .  [Exit  Mefenger. 

Edm.  He  hath  commiffion  from  thy  wife  and  me 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prifon,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  defpair. 

jiW.  The  gods  defend  her!  bear  him  hence  awhile. 

[Edmund  is  borne  rff. 

^nter 
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Enter  I^ear,  ivitb  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms, 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl, --0  you  are  men  of  ftonc. 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  ufe  them  fo, 
Thaf  heaven's  vault  fhould  crack:  Ihe's  gone  for  evo/l 
I  know,  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  as  earth!  lend  me  a  looking-glafs. 
If  that  her  breath  will  mift  or  (lain  the  ftonc. 
Why  then  (he  lives. 

Kent,  Is  this  the  promis'd  end? 

Lear,  This  feather  ftirs,   (he  lives;  if  it  be  fp. 
It  is  a  chance  which  docs  redeem  all  forrowsj 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  mafter!  [Kneeling*    % 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  away— • 

Edg,  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend, 

Lear.  A  plague  iipon  you,  murd'rous  traitors  all  I 
I  might  have  fav'd  her ;  now  fhe's  gone  for  ever  1 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  flay  a  little.     Ha  I— 
What  is't  thou  fay'il?  her  voice  was  ever  foft. 
Gentle,  and  low;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 
I  kill'd  the  flave,  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

I've  feen  the  ^-^  ,^,tn  ^y  good  biting  &uIchion 
I  would  have  made  them  ikip:  I  am  old  now, 
^nd  thefe  fame  croffes  fpoil  me.     Who  are  you^ 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'  th'  beft.— Fll  tell  you  ftrait. 

Kent,  If  fortune  brag  of  two  ihe  lov'd  and  hated. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  Are  yovL  not  Kent  F 

Kent*  The.famfii  yovLrfsrvsint  Kent; 
Where  is  your  fervant  Caius? 

Lear,  *Twas  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that,  (62) 
'He'd  flrike,  and  quickly  too  -.—he's  dead  and  rotten. 

(62)  He*s  a  g9od fellow,  I  ean  tellyeu  that, 

Hi'il  ftrike  and  Quickly  too:  he*8  dead  and  rotten.]  We  have  feen 
Lear  mad  5  but,  never,  a  ftark  fool  till  this  pnomcnt  j  to  tell  us,  that 
~  a  dead  and  rotten  itian  will  ftrike  quickly.     But  it  was  a  Aupidity  of 
the  editors^  and  n^t  charguble  oa  the  pQ«t« 

Kent* 
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Kent,  No,  my  good  Lord,  I  am  the  very  man,— -* 

Lear.   I'll  fee  that  ftrait. 

Kent,  That,  from  your  firft  of  dilFerence  and  decay. 
Have  followM  your  fad  fleps 

Lear*  You're  welcome  hither. 

A>w/.  Nor  no  man  elfe;— all's  cheerlefs,  dark,  and  dead: 
Vour  eldeft  daughters  have  fore-done  themfelves. 
And  defp'rately  are  deid. 

Lear.  Ay,  fo  I  think. 

Jlh,  He  knows  not  what  he  fays ;  and  vain  is  it^ 
That  we  prefent  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootlefs. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Me/,  Edmund  IS  dead,  my  Lord. 

jllb.  That's  but  a  trifle. 
You  Lords  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent; 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come. 
Shall  be  apply'd.     For  us,  we  will  refign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majeily. 
To  him  our  abfolute  power:  to  you,  your  rights, 

.^      rro  Edgar, 
With  boot,  ?*^4fttch  addition  as  your lip^ws* 
Have  more  t!  iiv  ^ie?ited«     All  friends  (hall  tafo 
The  wages  *■  -  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  or'  their  defervings :  O  fee,  fee— 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd :  no,  no,  no  life. 
Why  fliould  a  dog,  a  horfe,  a  rat  have  life. 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?  thou'lt  come  no  more. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never— 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button.     Thank  you.  Sir; 
Do  you  fee  this?  look  on  her,  look  on  her  lips,  {6^) 
Look  there,  look  there  \^He  dies. 

♦       Edg. 

(63)  Do  yon  fee  tbitf  look  on  her,  look  on  her  lipsy 

Look  there,  look  there.'-^-]  Our  poet  has  taken  the  liberty  in  the 
eataftfophe  of  this  play  to  depart  from  the  Chronicles  i  in  which  Lear 
is  faid  to  be  reindated  in  his  throne  by  Cordetia,  and  to  have  reigned 
upwards  of  two  years  after  his  reftoration.  He  might  have  done  this 
for  two  reafons.  Either,  to  heighten  the  companion  towards  the  po«r 
oldKiojI^or  to  vary  from .  another,  but  moft  execrable,  dramatic 
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Edg.  He  faiftts ;  my  Lord,— 

Kent,  Break  heart,  I  pr'y thee,  break ! 

Edg. 

performance  upon  this  ftory :  which  I  certainly  believe  to  hare  pre- 
ceded our  author's  piece,  and  which  none  of  our  ftage-hiftorians  ap« 
pear  to  have  bad  any  knowledge  of.  The  edition,  which  I  have  of 
if,  bean  this  title,  l^bt  true  chronicle  hljiory  of  JCtttg  Lxir,  and  bis 
three  daugbt  rst  Gonorill,  Ragan,  ah^  Cordelia.  As  it  bat b  bene  di^ 
vers  andjundry  times  lately  aSied.  London  \  printed  by  Simon  Stafibnl 
for  John  Wright,  and  ate  to  be  fold  at  bis  jhop  at  Cbriftts  Cburcb  derg 
next  bfew^ate  Market.  i6o(;.  Thar  Sbakejpeare,  however,  may  ftaod 
acquitted  from  the  haft  futpicion  of  plagiar ifm,  in  the  opinion  of  hit 
readers.  Til  fubjoin  a  fmall  tafte  of  this  other  anonymous  author's  abi- 
lities both  in  conduct  and  di£hon.  Leir,  with  one  Perillus  his  friend, 
embarks  for  France  to  try  what  reception  he  fhuuld  find  from  his 
daughter  Cordelia.  When  they  come  afhore,  neither  of  them  hat  a 
rag  of  money :  and  they  are  forced  to  give  their  cloaks  to  the  ftiarinert 
to  pay  for  their  pafTage.  This,  ne  doubt,  our  playwright  intended 
for  a  maftery  in  diftrefsi  as  he  muft  think  it  a  notable  fetch  of  in- 
▼cntion  to  bring  the  King  and  Queen  of  France  difguis*d  like  ruflicks, 
travelling  a  long  way  on  foot  into  the  woods,  with  a  ba/ket  of  pro- 
vifions,  only  that  they  may  have  the  cafual  opportunity  of  relieving 
Leir  and  Perillus  from  being  ftarv*d.  Now  for  a  little  fpccimerf  of 
ftyle,  and  dignity  of  thinking.  Cordelia,  now  Q^een  of  France,  and 
In  her  own  palace,  comes  in  and  makes  this  pathetick  folilo^ujA 

I  have  been  over  negligent  to  day 

In  going  to  the  temple  of  my  god. 

To  render  thanks  for  all  his  benefits. 

Which  he  miraculoufly  hath  beftow'd  on  mej 

In  raifing  me  out  of  my  mean  eftate. 

When  as  I  was  devoid  of  worldly  friends  | 

And  placing  me  in  fuch  a  fweet  content, 

As  far  exceeds  the  reach  of  my  deferts. 

My  kingly  hufband,  mirrour  of  his  time. 

For  zeal,  for  juftice,  kindnefs,  and  for  care. 

To  god,  his  fubje^s,  me,  and  common  weale. 

By  his  appointment  was  ordain'd  for  me. 

I  cannot  wifli  the  thing  that  I  do  want$ 

I  cannot  want  the  thing,  but  I  may  have; 

Save  only  thiv  which  I  fliall  ne*er  obtain. 

My  father's  love;  Oh,  this  I  ne'er  /hall  gain« 

I  would  abftain  from  any  nutriment. 

And  pine  my  body  to  the  very  bones: 

Barefoot  I  would  on  pilgrimage  fet  forth. 

Unto  the  fortheft  quarters  of  the  earth. 

And  all  my  life  time  would  I  fackcloth' wear, 

Afil  moarning-wife  pour  duft  upoa  my  head^ 
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Edg>  Look  up,  my  Lord, 

Kent,  Vex  not  his  ghoft :  O,  let  him  pafs !  he  hates  him. 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg*  He  is  gone,  indeed. 
Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  fo  long: 
He  but  ufurpt  his  life. 

Alb.  Bear  them  from  hence,  our  prefent  bufinefa 
Is  general  woe :  friends  of  my  foul,  you  twain 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  ftate  fuftain. 
Kent,  I  have  af  journey.  Sir,  fhortly  to  go; , 
My  mafter  calls  me;  I  muft  not  fay,  no.  [Dies. 

Jib.  The  weight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obey,  (64) 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  fay. 
The  oldeft  hath  borne  moft;  we,  that  are  young. 
Shall  never  fee  fo  much,  nor  live  fo  long. 

[Exeunt  ijuith  a  dead  March* 
So  he  but  to  forgive  me  once  would  pleafe, 
That  his  grey  hairs  might  go  to  heaven  in  pea^c. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  I  him  offended. 
Or  wherein  juftly  I've  deferved  blame. 
Oh  fitters !  you  are  much  to  blame  in  this; 
It  was  not  he,  but  you,  that  did  me  wrong. 
Yet,  god  forgive  both  hini,  and  you,  and  me, 
£v*n  as  I  do  in  perfect  charity. 
I  will  to  church,  and  pray  unto  my  Saviour, 
That,  e*er  I  die,  I  may  obtain  his  favour.  [Exit* 

This  is,  furely,  fuch  poetry  as  one  might  hammer  out.  Stampede 
Iff  uno\  or,  as  our  author  fays,  *<  it  is  the  right  butter- woman's  rank 
**  to  market :  and  a  man  might  verfify  you  fo  eight  years  together, 

**  dinners,  and  fuppers,  and   fleeping  hours  excepted.'* Again, 

Shakefpeare  was  too  well  vers'd  in  HoUngJheai  not  to  know,  that  King 
X^e^r  reigned  above  800  years  before  the  period  of  chriflianity.  The 
godi  his  Ring  tafks  of  are  Jupiter,  Juno,  j4polh\  and  not  any  deiies 
more  modern  than  his  own  ^ime.  Licentious  as  he  was  in  anachro* 
nifms,  he  would  have  judg'd  it  an  unpardonable  abfurdlty  to  have 
made  a  Briton  of  Cordelia^ s  time  talk  of  her  Sa'viour,  And,  his  not 
being  trapt  into  fuch  ridiculous  flips  of  ignorance,  feemt  a  plain  proof 
to  me  that  he  ftole  neither  from  his  predeceffors,  nor  contemporaries 
of  the  Englijh  theatre,  bot^  which  abounded  in  them. 

(64)  Alb.  The  weight  of  tbii  fad  time^  &c.]  This  fpeech  from  the 
authority  of  the  old  4to  is  rightly  plac*d  to  Albany:  in  the  edition  by 
the  players  it  is  given  to  Edgars  by  whom,  I  doubt  not,  it  was  of 
cuftom  fpoken.  And  the  cafe  was  this:  He  who  play'd  Edgar, .\it\n% 
jk  more  favourite  a£tor,  than  he  who  perfonated  Many ;  in  fpight  of 
decorum,  it  was  thought  proper  he  IhoulA  liaNC  \\vt  \^ft  viox^. 

T  1  ^  O  ^ 
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Dramatis  Peribnae. 

T I  M  o  N,  a  noble  Athenian. 
iucLubs,    ]"^o  flattering  LorJ,. 
ApemantaSy  a  churlijh  Pbilo/opber, 
SemproniuSy  another  flattering  Lord. 
Alcibiadesy  an  Athenian  General. 
Flavius,  SteioardtoT'itSion. 
Flaminius,  1 

Lucilius,      >  TimonV  Servants* 
Servilius,     3 
Caphis,        -x 
Varro,  I 

ThlT/  f  ^"^^^^  Servants  to  VJurers. 

Lucius,  I 

Hortenfius,  J 

Ventidius,  one  of  Timon's/alji  Friends* 

Cupid  and  Majkers^ 

Thieves^   Senators^  Poet^  Painter^  Jeweller^  Mercer  and 
Mer chant  %  nmth  divers  fervants  and  attendants* 


SCENE,  Athens  I  and  the  Woods  not  far 
from  it« 


T   I    M   o   N 
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A     C    T      I. 

SCENE,    A  Hall  in  I'imon's  Houfe. 

Enter  Poet,    Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  and 
Mercer,  at  feveral  doors. 

Foe  t. 

GOOD  day.  Sir. 
Pain.  I  am  glad  y*  are  well. 
Poet.  I  have  not  feen  you  long ;  how  goes  the  world  ? 

Pain.  It  wears.  Sir,  as  it  goes. 

Poet,  Ay,  that's  well  known. 
But  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  fo  ftrange. 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ?  fee, 
(Magick  of  bounty!)  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hath  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. . 

Pain.  I  know  them  both;  th' other's  a  jeweller. 

Mer.  O  'tis  a  worthy  Lord  ! 

Je-w.  Nay,  that's  moft  lixt. 

Mer.  A  moft  incomparable  man,  breath'd  as  it  were 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs. 
He  pafles— — 

yeiv,  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  let's  fee't: 
For  the  Lord  7/z«^»,  Sir  ? 

"Vol.  VL  F  ^Jenw^ 
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Je^,  If  he  will  touch  the  eftimate  :  but  for  that— • 

Poet.  When  we  for  recompence  have  prais'd  the  vile. 
It  ftains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verfe 
Which  aptly  fings  the  good. 

Mer*  'Tis  a  good  form.  \Loqktng  on  tbeje^eh 

JeiA;.  And  rich  ;  here  is  a  water,  look  ye. 

Pain,  You're  rapt.  Sir,  in  fome  work,  forae  dedication 
To  the  great  Lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  flipt  idly  from  me. 
Our  poefy  is  as  a  gum,  which  ifTues 
From  whence  'tis  nouriflied.     The  fire  i*  th'  flint 
Shews  not,  'till  it  be  ftruck  :  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itfelf,- — and  like  the  current  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there?  (i) 

Pain.  A  pidlure.  Sir :— when  comes  your  book  forth  ? 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prefcntmcnt,  Sir. 
Let's  fee  your  piece.    - 

Pain,  'Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis, 
Thi^  comes  off  well  and  excellent. 

Pain.  Indiff'rent. 

Poet.  Admirable !  how  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  (landing  ?  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  flioots  forth?  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  ?  to  th'  dumbnefs  of  the  gefture 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life : 
Here  is  a  k)uch — is't  good  ? 

Poet.  I'll  fay  of  it. 
It  tutors  nature;  artificial  ftrife 
Lives  in  thofe  touches,  livelier  than  life* 

(i)  Each  hound  it  chafes.—]  How,  cbafti?  The  flood,  indeed  beat- 
ing up  upon  the  fhore,  covers  a  part  of  it,  but  cannot  be  faid  to  drive 
the  (hore  away.  The  poet's  allufion  is  to  a  wave,  yhich,  foaming  and 
chafing  on  the  fhore,  breaks  5  and  then  the  water  feems  to  the  eye  to 
retire.     So,  in  Lear, 

>  The  murmuring  furge. 
That  on  th'  unnumber'd  idle  pebbles  chafes,  &c. 
And  fo  in  Jul.  Cajar. 

The  troubled  lilfer,  chafing  \fith}kh  ihorest 

4.  Enter 


) 
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EnUr  certain  Senators^ 

Pain,  How  this  Lord  is  followed! 
Poet,  The  Senators  of -^>&<f«j/  happy  man!   (2) 
Pain,  Look,  more! 

Poe f.YoM  fee  this  confl  uence,  this  great  flood  of  vifiters* 
I  have,  in  this^bugh  work  fhap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hog 
With  ampleft  entertainment.     My  free  drift 
Halts  not'particular,  but  moves  itfelf 
In  a  wide  fea  of  wax ;  no  levelled  malice 
Infefts  one  comma  in  the  courfe  I  hold. 
But  flies  an  eagle-flight,  bold,  and  forth  on. 
Leaving  no  tradl  behind. 

Pain.  How  fliall  I  underftand  you  ? 
Poet,  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 
You  fee,  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds. 
As  well  of  glib  and  flipp^ry  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  auftere  quality,  tender  down 
Their  fervice  to  Lord  T'imon :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  forts  of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  glafs-fac'd  flatterer 
To  ApemantuSf  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfelf;  ev'n  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
*  Mo  ft  rich  in  Timon^^  nod. 

Pain,  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 
Poet,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleafant  hill 
Feign 'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd.     The  bafe  o'  th'  mount 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deferts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this  fphere 
To  propagate  their  ftates;  amongft  them  all, 
Whofe  eyes  are  on  this  fov'reign  Lady  fixt. 
One  do  I  perfonate  ofTinton's  frame. 
Whom  Portune  with  her  iv'ry  hand  wafts  to  her, 

(i)  Happy  mea!]  Thus  the  printed  copies:  but  I  cannot  think  the 
poet  meant,  that  the  fenators  were  happy  in  being  admitted  to  T/wcw; 
their  quality  might  command  that :  but  that  I'iman  v/as  Vv^i^^'^  \iv\i«vs\«|j 
.followed,  and  carefs'd,  hy  tho(c  of  their  rank  att«i  <iiW\W, 
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^hofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  flaves  and  fervants 
Tranflates  his  rivals. 

Pain,  'Tis  conceiv'd  to  th'  fcope.  (3) 
This  throne,  this  fortune,  and  this  hill,  mcthinks. 
With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  reft  below. 
Bowing  his  head  againft  the  fteepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happinefs,  would  be  w^l  expreft 
In  our  condition. 

Poet,  Nay,  but  hear  me  on  : 
All  thofe  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late. 
Some  better  than  his  value,  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  ftrides;  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance; 
Rain  facrificial  whifp'rings  in-his  ear; 
Make  facVed  even  his  ftirrop;  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air. 

Pain,  Ay,  marry,  what  of  thefe? 

Poet,  When  Fortune  in  her  fhift  and  change  of  mood 
Spurns  down  her  late  bclov'd,  all  his  dependants 
(Which  labour'd  after  to  the  mountain's  top. 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,)  let  him  flip  down. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pain,  'Tis  common: 
A  thoufand  moral  paintings  I  can  fhew. 
That  ftiall  demonftrate  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.     Yet  you  do  well 
Tp  ftiew  Lord  Timom^  that  mean  eyes  have  feea 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

(3)  'Tiff  concei'vd,  to  fcope 

7  bi'i  throne,  this  fortune^  &c.]  Thus  all  the  editors  hitherto  have 
nonfenfically  writ,  and  pointed,  this  paffage.  But,  fure,  the  painter 
would  tell  the  poet,  your  conceptiori.  Sir,  hits  the  very  fcope  you  aim 
at.  This  the  Greeks  would  have  rendered,  tS  o-kovS  rup^fiiV,  reffa  ad 
Jcopum  tendis :  and  Cicero  has  thus  cxprefs'd  on  the  like  occafion,  Signum 
oculii  deftinatumfdr'is.  This  fenfe  our  author,  in  his  Henry  8th,  cx- 
preflTcsj  ) 

I  think,  you*ve  hit  the  mark. 
And  in  his  Julius  Cafar^  at  the  conclufion  of  the  firft  aft  j 

Him,  anJ  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of  him> 

Yo\x  havt  right  weil  conceited, 

Trumpffs 
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trumpets  found.  Enter  Timon,  addrejjtng  himfelf  court ecujly 
to  e'veryfuitor, 

Tim.  ImprifohM  is  he,  fay  you  ?         [7^  a  Meffenger, 

Me/,  Ay,  my  good  Lord;  five  talents  in  his  debt. 
His  means  moft  fhort,  his  creditors  moll  ftraight : 
Your  honourable  letter  he  dcfires 
To  thofe  have  fhut  him  up,  which  failing  to  him 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ventidius!  well— • 
I  am  not  of  that  feather  to  ihake  off 
My  friend  vA\tn  he  mod  needs  me.     I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman  that  well  deferves  a  help, 
Which  he  fhall  have.     I'll  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him. 

Me/,  Your  Lordfhip  ever  binds  him. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  him,  I  will  fend  his  ranfom  ; 
And,  being  enfranchiz'd,  bid  h'm  come  to  me; 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  fupport  him  after.     Fare  you  well. 

Me/  All  happinefs  to  your  honour  1  \^Exit, 

Enter  an  old  Athenian^ 

^  Old  Ath,  Lord  Timont  hear  me  fpeak. 
Tim.  Freely,  good  father. 
Oid  Ath.  Thou  haft  a  fervant  nam'd  Lucilius. 
^im.  1  have  fo:  what  of  him  ? 
Old  Ath.  Moft  noble  Timon^  call  the  man  before  thee. 
Tim,  Attends  he  here  or  no  f  Lucilius  .'— 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Luc,  Here,  at  your  LordQiip's  fervice. 

0/dAtJb,This  fellow  here,  Lord  7/>«^»,  this  thy  creature 
By  night  frequents  my  houfe.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  firft  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift. 
And  my  eftate  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well :  what  further  ? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  elfe,. 
On  whom  1  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  ih'youngell  fox  aWi^^y 

F   X  M^^ 
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And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft, 
In  qualities  of  the  beft.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pray  thee,  noble  Lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  refort ; 
Myfelf  have  fpoke  in  vain. 

Tim,  The  man  is  honeft. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon,  (^) 
His  honelly  rewards  him  in  itfelf. 
It  mud  Tiot  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  (he  love  him  ? 

Old  Aih.   She  is  young,  and  apt: 
Our  own  precedent  paffions  do  inflrud  us. 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim,  Love  you  the  maid  ? 

Luc,  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  and  fhe  accepts  of  it. 

Old  Ath,  If  in  her  marriage  my  confent  be  mifling, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witnefs,  I  will  chufe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  *of  the  world. 
And  difpofTefs  her  all. 

Tim.  How  fh all  fhe  be  endowed, 
If  Ihc  be  mated  with  an  equal  hufband  ? 

Old  Ath,  Three  talents  on  the  prefent,  in  ivXmt  all. 

Tim,  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  ferv'd  mc  long  ; 
To  build  his  fortune  I  will  ftrain  a  little. 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter  : 
What  you  beftow,  in  him  PU  counterpoife. 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath,  Moft  noble  Lord, 
Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  fhe  is  his. 

Tim,  My  hand  to  thee,  mine  honour  on  my  promife, 

Luc,  Humbly  I  thank  your  Lordfhip:  never  may 
That  flate,  or  fortune,  fall  into  my  keeping, 
Which  is  nq^  ow'd  to  you.   \Exe,  Luc.  and  old  Athenian. 

P<?^/.  Vouch  fafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your  Lordfhip! 

Tim,  I  than£  you,  you  fhall  hear  from  me  anon  : 

(4)  Therefore  be  nvill  ^^,-Timon.]  The  thought  is  clofely  exprefs*d, 
and  obfcure:  but  this  feems  the  meaning.  *«  If  the  man  be  honeft, 
"  my  Lord,  for  that  reafon  he  will  be  fo  ift  this;  and  not  endeavouf 
*<  at  the  injqfticc  of  gsiining  my  daughter  withoyt  my  confent." 

Mr.  IVarbtirton, 

Go 
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Go  not  away.     What  have  you  there,  my  friend? 

Pain.  A  piece  of  paintjng,  which  I  do  befeech 
Your  Lordfhip  to  accept. 

Tim,  Painting  is  welcome. 
'  The  painting  is  almoft  the  natural  man: 
For  fince  d.fhonour  trafficks  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  out- fide:  pencil'd  figures  are 
Ev'n  fuch  as  they  give.  out.     I  like  your  work  ; 
And  you  (hall  find,  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
'Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Pain,  The  gods  prefer ve  ye  ! 

Tim,  Well  fare  you,  gentleman ;  give  me  your  hand^ 
We  mud  needs  dine  together :  Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  fufFer'd  under  praife. 

Jeiv,  What,,  my  Lord?  difpraife  ? 

Tim.  A  mere  fatiety  of  commendations. 
If.  I  fhould  pay  you  for't  as  *tis  cxtall*d| 
It  would  unclew  me  quite. 

Je^.  My  Lord,  *tis  rated 
Ai  thofe,  which  fell^  would  give:  but  you  well  know, 
Tliiags  of  like  value,  difFering  in  the  owners, 
Are  by  their  matters  pria'd  ;  bclicve't,  dear  Lord, 
Yo^  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Mer.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  fpeaks  the  common  tongue. 
Which  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 

Tim,  Look,  who  comes  here* 

Enter  Apemantus. 

Will  you  be  chid  ? 

Jew,  We'll  bear  it  with  your  Lordfhip, 

iWfr. -He'll  fpare  none. 

Tim,  Good-morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus  I 

Apem,  'Till  I  be  gentle,  Hay  for  thy  good-morrow; 
When  thou  art  Timon^s  dog,  and  thefe  knaves  honefl. . 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  call  them  knaves,  thou  know'fl 

Apim.  Are  they  not  Athenians  ?  [them  not  ? 

Tim.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repent  not. 

Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantuu 
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Apem,  Thou  know'ft  I  do,  I  call'd  thee  by  thy  name. 

Tim,  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus, 

Jpem.  Of  nothing  fo  much,  as  that  I  am  not  like  Timon^ 

Tim.  Whither  art  going  ? 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honeft  Athenian's  brains. 

^im.  That's  a  deed  though  die  for. 

Apem,  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 

Tim,  How  lik'ft  thou  this  pidure,  Apemantus? 

Apcm,  The  bed,  for  the  innocence. 
•  Titn.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ? 

Apem,  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter:  and 
yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain,  Y'are  a  dog. 

Apem,  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation :  what's  (he, 
if  I  be  a  dog? 

Tim,  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  f 

Apem.  No,  I  eat  not  Lords. 

Tim.  If  thou  (hould'ft,  thou'dft  anger  Ladies. 

Apem,  O,  they  eat  Lords ;  fo  they  come  by  great  bellleSt 
.    Tim,  That's  a  lafcivious  apprehenfion. 

Apem,  So,  thou  apprehend'ftit.  Take  it  for  thy  labour. 

Tim,  How  doft  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus? 

Apem,  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing,  which  will  not 
coft  a  man  a  doit. 

Tim,  What  doft  thou  think  'tis  worth  ? 

Apem,  Not  worth  my  thinking How  now,  poet? 

Foet,  How  iiow,  philofopher  ? 

Apem,  Thou  Heft. 

Poet,  Art  thou  not  one  ? 

Apem,  Yes. 

PoM,  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem,  Art  not  a  poet  ? 

Poet,  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  Heft:  look  In  thy  laft  work,  where 
thou  haft  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  fo. 

Apem,  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee 
for  thy  labour.  He,  that  loves  to  be  flattered,  is  wor- 
thy  o'  th'  flatterer.     Heav'ns,.  that  I  were  a  Lord! 

Tim,  What  would'ft  do  then,  Apemantus? 

A{em^ 
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Apem,  Ev'n  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a  Lord  with 
my  heart. 

rim.  What,  thyfelf? 

Jpem,  Ay. 

Tim,  Wherefore? 

jipem.  That  I  had  fo  hungry  a  wit,  to  be  a  Lord. —  (5) 
An  thou  not  a  merchant? 

Mer,  Ay,  Apemantus, 

Jpem,  Traffick  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not! 

Mer.  If  traffick  do  it,  the  gods  do  it. 

Jpem,  Trafnck's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound  thee  I 

Trumpets  found.     Enter  a  MeJJenger* 

Tim,  What  trumpet's  that? 

Mef,  'Tis  Alcibiades^  and  fome  twenty  horfe 
All  of  companionfhip. 

Ti?n.  Pray,  entertain  them,  give  them  guide  to  us; 
You  mufl  needs  dine  with  me  :  go  not  you  hence, 
*TiIl  I  have  thankt  you;  and  when  dinner's  donej 
Shew  me  this  piece. '  Tm  joyful  of  your  fights. 

Enter  Alcibiades  ^lih  the  reft. 

Moil  welcome,  Sir!  \BQ^ing  and  emhrncin^, 

Jpejn.  So,  fo!  aches  contraft,  and  ftarve  your  fupple 

joints!  that  there  ihould  be  fmall  love  amongft  thefe- 

fweet  knaves,  and  all  this  courtefy!  the  drain  of  man's 

bred  out  into  baboon  and  monkoy. 

Ale.  You  have  fav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 

Mod  hungcrly  on  your  fight. 
Tim,  Right  welcome,  Sir. 

E're  we  do  part,  we'll  fliarc  a  bounteous  time  (6) 

In  different  pleafures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in.      \Exetint> 

•  (5)  That  J  had  no  angry  ivit  to  be  a  Lord,']  TTiIs  reading  is  nbfurJ, 
and  unintelligible.  But  as  I  have  reftor'd  the  text,  it  is  fatirical  eKou?:b 
of  all  confcience,  aridto'thfc  purpdfet  lix^.   J  woufd  hate -myfelf,  for* 
having  no  more  wit  th?n  tp  covetife  infign"6?a<Jt  a  title.  Inifoe;  f^wie  • 
icnft  Shakf-fpeare  ufes /ean-ivitte^jjn  his  Riibifrci  z6.         ,     •      ,     .■ 
And  thou  a  lunatick,  Uan-nvittcd^  fool.  Mr.  tVaflvot-.n, 

(6)  E''re'ive  depart,---]  Tho'  the  editions  concur  in  this  rc.idinz, 
it  is  certainly  faulty.  Who  d  part  ?  Tho'  Ak'ib'xadn  vi-as  to  leave  T/- 
won,  Timon  was  not  to  depart  fiom  his  own  houie.  Common  fenfe 
favours  xny  emendation, 

F    5  .  "Mc.v.ct 
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Manet  Aptmsintus,     -ff^/^r  Lucius  ^WLucuUus. 

Zuc.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem,  Time  to  be  haneft. 

Luc,  That  time  fervcs  IHII. 

Apem^  The  moft  accurfed  thou,  that  flill  omitt'ft  it. 

LucuL  Thou  art  going  to  Lord  Timon^s  feaft. 

Apem,  Ay,  to  fee  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat  fools. 

LucuL  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

Jpem.  Thou  art  a  fool  to  bid  me  farewel  twice. 

LucuL   Why,  Apemantus? 

Apem,  Thou  (hould'ft  have  kept  one  to  thyfelf,  for  I 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

Luc,  Hang  thyfelf. 

Apem,  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding :  make  thy 
requcfts  to  thy  friend. 

2«f«/.Away,unpeaceabledog,or— I'll  fpurn  thee  hence. 

Apem,  I  will    fly,  like  a  dog,  .the  heels  o'  th-  afs. 

Luc,  He's  oppofite  to  humanity. 
Come,  fhall  we  in,  and  tafte  Lord  Timon\  bounty  ? 
He,  fure,  outgoes  the  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

Lucul,  He  pours  it  out.     Plutus,  the  god  of  gold. 
Is  but  his  fteward  :  no  meed  but  he  repays 
Seven-fold  above  itfelf;  no  gift  to  him^ 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  ufe  of  quittance, 

Luc.  The  nobleft  mind  he  carries, 
That  ever  governed  man. 

LucuL  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes!  fhall  we  in  ? 

Luc,  I'll  keep  you  company.  \^Exeuni, 

SCENE,  another  Apartment  xnTlmon's  Houfe. 

Hautboys  playing,  hud  mujkk,  A  great  banquet  fefv* d  in  ; 
and  then  enter  T'lmon,  Lucius,  Lucullus,  Senipronius, 
and  other  Athenian  fenatorsy  'with  Ventidius.  Then 
comes  dropping  after  all,  Apemantus  difcontentedly, 

;^f«.1\  /rod  honoured  Timcri,  it  hath  pleas'd  the  gods 

iVX  I'o  call  my  father's  age  unto  long  peace* 
He  \%  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich. 

Thei>, 
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Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  thofe  talents, 
Doubled  with  thanks  and  fer vice,  from  whofe  help 
I  deriv'd  liberty. 

7/«.  O,  by  no  means, 
HoTit^  Ventidius :  you  miftake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever,  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  fay  he  gives,  if  he  receives: 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  muft  not  dare 
To  imitate  them.     Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

Fert,  A  noble  fpirit. 

Tim,  Nay,  ceremony  was  but  devisM  at  fird. 
To  fet  a  glofs  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodnets,  forry  ere  'tis  fhovvn: 
But  where  there  is  true  friendlhip,  there  needs  none. 
Pray,  fit;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  they  to  me.  \They  Jit  do^vn. 

Luc,   We  always  have  confefl  it. 

Apem,  Ho,  ho,  con  fed  it?  hang'd  it,  have  you  not?^ 

Y/>».  O  Apemantust  you  are  welcome. 

Jpem.  No;  you  (hall  not  make  me  welcome.  I  come 
to  have  thee  thruft  me  out  of  doors. 

fim.  Fie,  th'art  a  churl;  ye  have  got  a  humour  there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  'lis  much  to  blame: 
They  fay,  my  Lords,   that  Ira  furor  hre^is  ejly 
But  yonder  man  is  ever  angry. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf: 
For  he  does  neither  afFe6l  company. 
Nor  is  he  fit  lor't,  indeed. 

Apem,  Let  me  ftay  at  thy  peril,  Timon^  I  come  to 
obferve,  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee ;  th'art  an  Athenian^  there- 
fore welcome;  I  myfelf  would  have  no  power — pr'ythee 
let  ray  meat  make  thee  filent: 

Apem.  I  (corn  thy  meat,  'twould  choak  me :  for  I 
Ihould  ne'er  flatter  thee.  O  you  godsl  what  a  number 
of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  fees  'em  not?  It  grieves  me 
to  fee 

So  many  dip  tht^Ir  meat  in  one  man's  blood. 
And  ail  the  madnefj  is,  he  cheers  them  up  too. 

I 
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I  wonder,  men  dare  truft  themfelves  with  men! 
Mcthinl^  s,  they  fliould  invite  them  without  knives; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 
There's  much  example  for't;  the  fellow  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
"  Is  th'  readieft  man  to  kill  him.     'Thas  been  prov'd. 
Were  I  a  great  man,  1  fhould  fear,  to  drink. 
Left  they  (hould  fpy  my  wind-pipe's  dangerous  notes  : 
Great  men  fhould  drink  with  harnefs  on  their  throats, 
Tim,  My  Lord,  in  heart;  and  let'the  health  go  round, 
Lucuh  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  Lord. 
Jpem,  Flow  this  way! — a  brave  fellow!  he  keeps  his 
tides  well ;  thofe  healths  will  make  thee  and  thy  ftate 
look  ill,  Timon,     Here's  that  which  is  too  weak  to  be 
a  finner,  honeft  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  th*  mire: 
This  and  my  food  are  equal,  there's  no  odds ; 
Feafts  ace  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods, 

Apemantus'j  grace. 
Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 
I  pray  for  no  man  but  myfelf; 
Grant,  I  may  never  prove  fo  fond 
To  truft  man  on  his  oath,  or  bond; 
Or  a  harlot  for  her  weeping ; 
Or  a  dog,  that  feems  a  fleeping; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom  ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  I  fliould  need  'em. 
Amen,   Amen;  So  /all  to't: 
Richraen  fin,  and  I  eat  root. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus  / 

Tifn,  Captain,  Alcibiades^  your  heart's  in  the  field  now. 

Ale,  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  my  Lord. 

Tim,  You  had  rather  been  at  a  breakfaft  of  enemies, 
than  a  dinner  of  ffiends. 

Ale,  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  Lord,  there's  no 
meat  like  'em.    I  could  vvifli  my  friend  at  fuch  a  feaft, 

Apcm,  Would  all  thefe  flatterers  were  thine  enemies 
tJ}ei3;  that  thpu  might'ft  kill  'em,  and  bid  me  to  'em  I 

Lttc« 
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Luc,  Might  we  but  Jliav^  t^e  happin^ft,  my  J^ord, 
that  you  woujd  once  ufe  ok^v  hearts,  whereby,  we  might 
.  cxprefs  fomei  part- of  vopr  aeajs,  \ve.  ^louW  thin k.  out- 
felves  for  ever  perfedl.  > 

Tim.  Oh,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
themfelves  have  provided  that  I  fhall  have  as  much  help 
from  you :  haw  had  you  been  my  friends  elfe ;  why 
have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands,  did  not 
you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart?  I  have  told  more  of 
you  to  myfelf,  than  you  can  with  modefly  fpeak  in  your 
own  behalf.  And  thus  far  I  confirm  you.  .Oh  you 
gods,  (think  I,)  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we 
Ihould  never  have  need  of  'em  ?  they  would  moft  re- 
femble  fweet  inftrnments  hung  up  in  cafes,  that  keep 
their  founds  to  themfelves.  Why  I  have  often  wifht 
myfelf  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you:  we 
are  born  to  do  benefits.  And  what  better  or  properer 
can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ? 
O,  what  a  precious  comfort  'tis  to  have  fo  many,  like 
brothers,  commanding  one  another's  fortunes!  O  joy, 
e'en  made  away  ere'c  can  be  born ;  mine  eyes  cannot 
hold  water,  methinks :  to  forget  their  faults,  I  drink 
to  you. 

Jpem.  Thou  weep'ft  to  make  them  drink,  Timon* 

LucuL  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  tjQs^ 
And  at  that  inilant  like  a  babe  fprung  up. 

Jpem.  Ho,  hoi  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  baflard. 

3  Lord,  I  promiie  you,  my  Lord,  you  mov'd  me  much. 

Jfem,  Much ! 

Sound  Tucket  n^ 
Tim,  What  means  that  trump?  how  now  ? 
Etaer  SewanU 

Ser'v,  Pleafe  you,  my  Lord,  there  are  certain  Ladies 
moft  defirous  of  admittance.  ^ 

Tim,  Ladies?  what  are  their  wills  ? 

Sern;,  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,  my 
Lord,  which  bears  that  ofiice  to  fignify  their  pleafures. 

Tim,  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 
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Enter  Cupid  ^itb  a  Ma/que  ofLadies^  as  Amazons. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  7imon,  and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  talte  I   The  five  bell  fenfes 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  ;  and  do  come 
Freely  to  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom  : 
Th'ear,  tafle,  touch,  fmell,  pleas 'd  from  thy  table  rife,  (7) 
Thefe  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 

7iVw,They  *re  welcome  all;Iet'em  have  kind  admittance* 
Let  mufick  make  their  welcome. 

Luc,  You  fee,  my  Lord,  how  amply  you're  belov'd. 

jipem.  Hoyday !  whatafweepof  vanity  comes  this  way ! 
They  dance,  they  are  mad  women,  . 
Like  madnefs  is  the  glory  of  this  life; 
As  this  pomp  (hevv's  to  a  little  oil  and  root. 
We  make  ourfclves  fools,  to  diJport  ourfelves; 
And  fpend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  thofe  men. 
Upon  whofe  age  we  void  it  up  again. 

With  poifonous  fpight  and  envy 

Who  lives,  that's  not  depraved,  or  depraves  ? 
Who  dies,  that  bears  not  one  fpurn  to  their  graves 
Of  their  friends  gift?— ^ 

I  fliould  fear,  thofe,  that  dance  before  me  now, 
Would  one  day  llamp  upon  me:  'Thas  been  done; 
Men  (hut  their  doors  againft  the  fetting  fun. 

The  'Lords  rife  from  tahky  woith  much  adoring  of  Timon  ; 
each  fingling  out  an  Amazon,  and  all  dance y  men  njoith 
nvomen  ',  a  lofty  f  rain  or  tuuo  to  the  hautboys ,  and  ceafe, 

Tim»  You  have  done  our  pleafures  much  grace,  fair 
Set  a  fair  fafhion  on  our  entertainment,  [Ladies, 

(7)  There  tafiet  f^ucb,  all,  pleased  from  thy  table  rife: 
They  only  now — ]  The  incomparable  emendation,  with  which  the 
text  is  here  fupply'd,  I  owe  to  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.  JVarburton* 
The  five  fenfes,  as  he  obferves,  are  talk'd  of  by  Cup'td,  but  only  three 
of  them  made  out  j  and^ofc  in  a  very  heavy,  unintelligible  manner. 
But  now  you  have  them  all,  and  the  poet's  fenfe,  compleat,  i//as.  The 
five  fenfes,  Timm,  acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  four  of  them,  the 
hearing,  the  touch,  the  tafte,  apd  fmell,  are  all  regaled  at  your  board; 
and  ihefe  Ladies  come  with  me  to  entertain  your  fight,  in  prefenting 
a  raaf;^ue« 

Which 
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Which  was  not  half  fa  beautiful  and  kind  : 
You've  added  worth  unto't,  and  lively  luftre. 
And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  device. 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

Luc.  My  Lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  beft. 

Apem.  Faith,  for  the  worfl  is  filthy,  and  would  not 
hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim,  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  you. 
Pleafe  you  to  difpofe  yourfelves. 

All  La,  Moft  thankfully,  my  Lord.  \^Exeuntm 

T'im,  Flavius? 

Fla'v.  My  Lord. 

^im.  The  little  caiket  bring  me  hither. 

Fla'v.  Yes,  my  Lord.  More  jewels  yet?  there  is  no 
crofling  him  in*s  humour, 

Elfe  I  fhould  tell  him well^ — i' faith,  I  (hould. 

When  all's  fpent,  he'd  be  crofs'd  then  if  he  could :  (8) 

*Tis  pity,  bounty  has  not  eyes  behind  ; 

That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind. 

Luc.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

i^Y'-hid  be  crofs'd  then  if  he  cou/d:"]  The  poet  does  not  mean 
here,  that  he  would  be  crefs'd,  or  thwarted  in  humour  j  but  that  he 
would  have  his  hand  croft  d,  as  we  fay,  with  money,  if  he  could.  He 
is  playipg  on  the  word,  and  alluding  to  our  old  filver- penny,  ufed 
before  K.  Edivard  the  ift  his  time,  which  had  a  crof$  on  the  rcverfc 
with  a  creafe,  that  it  might  be  more  eaiily  broke  into  halves  and 
quarters,  half-pence  znA  farthings.  From  this  penny,  and  other  fub- 
fequent  pieces  that  bore  the  like  imprefs,  was  our  common  expreflion 
deriv'd,  I  have  not  a  crofs  about  me'y  i. -e.  not  a  piece  of  money,  I 
thought,  this  note  might  not  be  unneceflTary,  becaufe  it  ferves  to  ex- 
plain feveral  other  paflages,  where  the  peet  has  punnd  on  this  term. 
For  inftmce,  in  the  2d  part  of  Henry  IVth.  Falfiaffe  aikiag  the  Lord 
Chief  Juftice  to  lend  him  a  thoufand  pounds,  he  replies  j 

Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are  too  impatient  to  bear  croJfei% 
In  Levels  Labour  ioji  ^ 

Arm.  I  love  nof  to  be  crofs* d. 
Moth.  He  fpeaks  the  clean  contrary; 
CroJJes  love  not  himi 
And  in  As  you  like  it  \ 

Chton,         Yet  I  fliould  bear  no  crofs^  if  I  did  bear  you:  for, 

I  think,  you  have  no  mwey  in  yo-Jt  purfe. 

In  all  which  places,  "(is  dear,  that  money  is  dgmiied  by  the  word 

fcjU'est 
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Ser<v,  Here,  my  Lord-,  in  readinefs. 

LucuL  Our  horfes, 

Tim,  O  my  good  friends! 
I  have  one  word  to  fay  to  you  ;  look,  my  Lord,. 
I  muft  entreat  you,  honour  me  fo  much 
As  to  advance  this  jewel,  accept,  and  wear  it, 
Kind  my  Lord  ! 

Luc^  I  am  fo  far  already  in  your  gifts, — 

All.  So  are  we  all.  [E^.  Lucius  and  LucuIIus- 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser'u,  My  Lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the  fenate 
newly  alighted,  and  come  to  viiit  you. 
Tm.-  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Re-enter  Flavlus.  , 

Flav,  I  befeech  your  honour,,  vouchfafe  me  a  word;  it 
does  concern  you  near. 

Tim..  Near !  why  then  another  timeFll  hear  thee. 
I  pr'ythee,  let's  be  provided  to  ihewihem  entertainment* 

Fla<v,  1  fcarce  know  how. 

Enter  another  Ser^vant. 

2  Ser-v^  May  it  plcafe  your  honour,  Lord  Lucius,  out- 
,  of  his  free  love,  hath  prefentedto  you  four  milk-white: 

horfes  trapt  in  filver. 

Tim.  1  Ihall  accept  them  fairly  :  let  the  prefents 
Be  worthily  entertain'd. 

Enter  a  third  Servant- 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

3  Serv,  Pleafe  you,  my  Lord,  that  honourable  gen- 
tleman. Lord  Lucullusy  entreats  your  company  to-mor- 
row to  hunt  with  him,  and  has  fent  your  honour  two^ 
brace  of  grey-hounds. 

Tim,  V\\  hunt  with  him;  and  let  them  be  receiv^ed, 
not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav,  What  will  this  come  to  ?  he  commands  u«  to 
provide,  and  give  great  gifts,  and  all  out  of  an  empty 
coffer:  Nor  will  he  know  his  purfe,  or  yield  me  this. 

To 
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To  (hew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wifhes  good; 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 
That  what  he  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt ;  he  owes  for  ev'ry  word  : 
He  is  fo  kind,  that  he  pays  intereft  for't: 
His  land's  put  to  their  books.     Well,  would  I  were 
Gently  put  out  of  office,  ere  I  were  forc'd. 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed. 
Than  fuch  that  do  e'en  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  Lord.  [Exit* 

Tim.  You  do  yourfelves  much  wrong,  you  bate  too 
much  of  your  own  merits.  Here,  my  Lord,  a  triflle  of 
our  love. 

1  Lord.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will  re- 
ceive it. 

3  Lord,  He  has  the  very  foul  of  bounty. 
•    Tim.  And  now  I  remember,  my  Lord,  you  gave  good 
words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courfer  I  rode  on. 
'Tis  yours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it. 

2  Lord.  Oh,  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  Lord,  in  that. 
Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  Lord :  I  know  no 

man  can  juftly  praife,  but  what  he  does  afFe£t.  I  weigh 
my  friends  affection  with  my  own ;  I'll  tell  you  tra^ 
I'll  call  on  you. 

All  Lords.  O,  none  fo  welcome. 

Tim.  I  take  all,  and  your  feveral  vliitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give  ; 
Methinks,  I  could  deal  kfngdoms  to  my  friends, 
i^nd  ne'er  be  weary.     Alcibiades^ 
Thou  art  a  foldier,  therefore  feldom  rich. 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee;  thy  living 
Is  'mongfl  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  haft 
luyt  in  a  pitcht  field. 
'    Ale.  I  defy  land,  my  Lord. 
.    I  Lord.  We  are  fo  virtuoufly  bound— 

Tim.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

2  Lord.  So  infinitely  eiidear'd— - 

Tim.  All  to  you.     Lights !  more  lights,  more  lights^ 

3  Lord.  The  beft  of  happinefs,  honour  and  fortunesi 
Keep  with  you,  Lgrd  Timon^^ 
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Tim^  Ready  for  his  friends.  \Exeunt  LorJs^ 

Jpem,  What  a  coil's  here. 
Serving  of  becks  and  jutting  out  of  bumsJ   (9) 
I  doubt,  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  fums 
That  are  'giv'n  for  'cm.     Friend  (hip's  full  of  dregs  ; 
Methinks,  falfe  hearts  fhould  never  have  found  legs. 
Thus  honell  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  courtefies- 

Tifft.  Now,  Apemanttu,  if  thou  wert  not  fullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  thee. 

Apem,  No,  I'll  nothing;  for  if  I  fhould  be  brib'd  too^ 
there  would  be  none  left  to  rail  upon  thee,  and  then 
thou  wouldft  fin  the  fafler.  Thou  giv'fl  fo  long  Timon^ 
(10)  I  fear  me,  thou  wilt  give  -away  thyfelf  in  paper 

fhorily. 

(9^  Serving  o/* becks,]  I  have  not  ventur'd  to  alter  this  phrafe,  tho* 
1  confefs  freely,  I  don*t  underftand  it.  It  may  be  made  intelligible 
turo  ways,  with  «  very  flight  Alteration*  Mr*  IVurkurtan  acutely  pro* 
p08*d  to  me,, 

Serring  ofbechf^    <    ■ 
from  the  French  word  ferrer^  to  join  clofe  together,  to  lock  one  within 
another;  by,  a  metaphor  taken  from  the  biUing  of  pigeons,  who  interfert 
their  ^///i  into  one  another.— —Otr,  we  might  rewl, 

Scrafog  o^hacki,  Midjtating  out  of.kumd  For  jipepmntus,  is  obferv* 
%g  on  the  ridiculoua  congees,  Atki-<omp]imwUl  mouoas  of  the  flat* 
tering  gaefts  in  taking  their  leave.  Both  conjectures  are  fubmitted  to 
judgment, 

(10)  J  fear  me,  thou  ivilt  give  away  thyfelf  in  paper y^^r/^.]  i.  e, 
be  rumM  by  his  fecurities  entered  into.  But  this  fen/e,  as  Mr,  H^ar-m 
burton  obferves,  is  cold ;  and  reliihes  very  Itttle  of  that  fait  which  it 
in  Apemantus^  other  reflexions.     He  propofes, 

^^gtve  away  thvfefin  pro^^tr  Jbortly, 
i,  e.  in  perfon ;  thy  proper  felf.     This  latter  is  an  ezpref&on  of  our 
author's  in  the  Tempefti 

And  ev*n  with  fuch  like  valour  men  hang  and  drown 

Their  proper  f elves. 
And  of  B.  JonfoH  in  the  indu£tion  to  his  Cynthia^z  Revels ; 

—If  you  pleafe  to  confer  with  our  author  by  attorney,  you  may. 
Sir :  our  proper  felf  here  ftands  .for  him. 

And  the  other  phrafe,  thyfelf  in  proper— ^without  th'e  fubftantive  fub- 
join'd,  I  believe,  may  be  juftified  by  fimular  ufage. 
£•  yonfon  in  his  Sejanusi 

My  Lords,  this  ftrikes  at  ev'ry  Roman  s  private, 
it  e.  private  property,  or  interefV.     And  again,  in  the  fame  playf 

MacrOf  thou  art  engaged ;  and  what  before 

Was  publick,  now  mufl:  be  thy  private^ 

i.  c.  thy 
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ihortly.     What  need  thefe  feafts,    pomps,   and  vain- 
glories ? 

Tim,  Nay,  if  you  begin  to  rail  on  fociety  once,  I  am 
fworn  not  to  give  regard  to  you.  Farewel,  and  come 
with  better  mulick.  ^  [Exit, 

..  A^em.  So — (ii)  thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now,  thoa 

(halt  not  then. 
I'll  lock  thy  heaven  from  thee: 
Oh,  that  mens  ears  Ihould  be 
To  counfel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery!  \Exiu 


ACT:  II. 

SCENE,   A  publick  place  in  the  City* 
Enter  a  Senaior, 

S  B  K  A  T  O  Rt 

ND'late^^ve  thouljMid :  to  Farre  and  to  IJidert 


A 


„  He  owes  nine  thowfaRd,  t^fi^  my  former  fumj 
VVhich  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— —Still  in  motion 

i«  e.  thy  private  concern.     And,  to  quote  one  authoiity  from  an  aa« 

thor  of  more  modern  date ; 

Milton  in  his  Paradife  lofi,  B.  7.  y.  ^6j* 

By  tincture,  t>r  rciu€tion,  they  augment 

Their  fmall  peculiar, 
i.  e.  peculiar  body,  or  brightnefs)  for  it  is^fpoken  of  the  ftarta 
(11)  Tbou  ivilt  not  bear  me  now,  tbfiujhalt  not  then, 
r II  lock  thy  beainnfrom  //6*f.]  So,  in  CymMine,  Imogen  faysj 
if  he  ihouid  write,  ^ 

And  I  not  have  it,  'tis  a  paper  loft 

As  offer' d  mercy  h* 
1.  c.  not  to  be  retrieved,  ^  In  both  thefe  paflages  our  poet  is  alluding 
to  a  tbeoUgical  opinion,  that  the  ff»^  5/«V/>  by  fccrct  whifpers  in  thtf 
mind,  the  ftill  voice,  inward  fttggeftions,  offers  its  affifiance  very  of- 
ten whea  it  is  not  attended  to :  either  when  men  are  drag'd  away  by 
the  violence  of  the  paflSona,  or  blinded  by  too  great  attention  tta 
worldly  avocations.  This  by  divines  is  call'd  theiofs  of  ofterM  mer-* 
cy:  and  when  it  is  for  a  length  of  time  rcjcaed,  or  difrcgarded,  the 
pffender's  caie  is  look'd  upoi^to  be  the  more  defperatc. 

Mx*  lVttTWUTl% 
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^  Of  raging  wafte?   It  cannot  hold,  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  gold,  fleal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold. 
If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  and  buy  ten  more 
Better  than  he;  why,  give  my  hor(e  to  Timoni 
A(k  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me  ftraight 
"Ten  able  horfe.     No  porter  at  his  gate  ;  (12) 
But  rather  one  that  fmiles,  and  ftill  invites 
All  that  pafs  by  it.     It  cannot  hold  ;  no  reafon 
Can  found  his  flate  in  fafety.     Caphhy  hoa! 
CafhiSi  I  fay. 

Enter  Caphis. 

Cap.  Here,  Sir,  what  is  you  pleafure  ? 

Sen,  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  hafte  you  to  Lord  Timon^ 
Importune  him  for  monies,  be  not  ceaft 
With  flight  denial ;  nor  then  filenc'd  wfth 
*  Commend  me  to  your  mafier'-''^2Ltid.  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus : — but  tell  him,  firrah. 
My  ufes  cry  to  me,  I  muft  ferve  ray  tarn 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  tiines  are  paH,.     * 
And  my  reliance  on  his  fra£ied  dates 
Has  fmit  my  credit.     I  Fove  and  honour  him  ^ 
But  muft  not  break  my  "back,  to  heal  his  finger. 
Immediate  are  my  needs,  and  my  reliefs 
Muft  not  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  find  fupply  immediate.     Get  you  gone. 
Put  on  a  moft  importunate  afpedl, 
A  vifage  of  demand :  for  1  do  fear, 

(12)  AJk  nothing,  give  it  him,  itfoah  me  ftraight 

An  able  horfe,]  The  ftupidity  of  this  corruptioa  will  be  very  obvi- 
ous, if  wc  take  the  whole  context  together.  "  If  I  wantgo/d,  (fays 
'*  tht  Senator)  let  me  fteal  a  beggar's  dog,  and  give  it  to  'umon,  the 
*'  dog  coins  mt  gold.  If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  and  had  a  mind  to 
«'  buy  tin  better  inftcad  of  him ;  why,  I  need  but  give  my  horfe  to 
"  Timon,  to  gain  this  point  5  and  it  prefently  fetches  me  an  horfe,** 
But  is  that  gaining  the  point  proposed?  fenfe  and  reafon  warrant  the 
reading,  that  I  have  reftorM  to  the  text.  The  firft  /o//V  reads,  lefs 
corruptly  than  the  modern  impreiiions. 

And  able  horfes.  ■ 

Which  reading,  joined  to  the  reafooing  of  the  paflage,  gave  me  the 
Jujjt  for  this  eisendation. 
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When  every  feather  (licks  in  his  own  wing. 
Lord  ^imon  will  be  left  a  hak<^d  Gull, 
Who'flafhes  now  a  Phoenix — get  you  gone. 

Cap,  I  go,  Sir, 

Sen.  I  go.  Sir? — take  the  bonds  along  with  you,  (13) 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Cap,  I  will.  Sir. 

Sen,  Go.  \ExeunU 

;    SCENE   changes   to  Timori's   hall. 

Enter  Flavius,  nvith  many  hills  in  his  hand. 
Fla<v,  1^7  O  care,  no  ftop  ?  fo  fenfelefs  of  expence, 

JL^  That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintainit. 
Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot?  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him,  and  refumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue  :  never  mind 
Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 
What  fhall  be  done? — he  will  not  hear,  *till  feel: 
I  muft  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from  hunting. 
Fie,  fie,  ii^y  ^^. 

Enter  Caphis,  Ifidore,  and  Varro. 
Cap,  Good  evening,  Varro ;  what,  you  come  for  money  ? 
Var^  Is't  not  your  bufinefs  too? 
Cap.  It  is;  and  yours  too,  Ifidore? 
Ifid,  It  is  fo. 

•Cap,  Would  we  were  all  difcharg'd. 
Var,  I  fear  it. 
Cap.  H«re  comes  the  Lord. 

( I  j)  take  the  bonds  along  notthyou^ 

And  have  the  data  in.  Come.]  The  abfurdity  of  this  paflage  is  fo 
glaring,  that  one  cannot  help  wondering,  none  of  our  poet's  editoTS 
fhould  have  been  fagacious  enough  to  ftumble  at  it.  Certainly,  ever 
fince  bonds  were  given,  the  date  was  put  in  wh*n  the  bond  was  eri- 
ter'd  into :  And  thefe  bonds  Timon  had  already  given,  and  the  time 
limited  for  their  payment  was  laps'd.  The  Senator's  charge  to  his 
iervant  muft  be  to  the  tenouras  I  have  amended  the  text  j  vix.  Take 
good  notice  of  the  dates,  for  the  better  computation  of  the  intercft 
4uc  upon  them.  Mr.  Fofie  has  vauchfafcd  to  acknowledge  my  emen- 
dation, and  cry  re^e  to  it  in  the  appendix  to  his  laft  impreflion. 


J.  IMON    or   ATH  £»-»♦ 
I  ^  ■  --  -.^^    ^ 

/  Enter  Timon,  and  bis  train.  "^^ 

,f«.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we*ll  forth  again^  ^ 

i  Axibiades. — Well,  what's  your  will? 
/  ^  \Tbey  prefent  tbtir  bills. 

{Cap,  My  Lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dnes.     <. 
Tim,  Dues  ?  whence  are  you  ? 

Cap.  Of  Athens  here,  my  Lord. 

7im,  Go  to  my  Steward. 

Cap,  Pleafe  it  your  Lordfhip,  he  hath  put  me  off 
'o  the  fucceffion  of  new  days,  this  month  : 
ly  m after  is  awak'd  by  great  occafion, 
o  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  you, 
'hat  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  fuit, 
n  giving  him  his  right. 

Tim,  Mine  honeft  friend, 
pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Cap,  Nay,  good  my  Lord. 

7/V».  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend. 

Var,  One  Varr6*s  fervant,  my  good  Lord— - 

IJid,  From  IJidore,  he  prays  your  fpeedy  payment—* 

Cap,  If  you  did  know,  my  Lord,  my  mafter's  wants— 

Var.  'Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  Lord,  ^x  weeks,  and 
paft.— - 

IJid.  Your  fteward  puts  me  off,  my  Lord,  and  I 
\m  fent  exprefsly  to  your  Lordfliip. 

Tim,  Give  me  breath : 

[  do  befeech  you,  good  my  Lords,  keep  dn,  [Ex,  Lords* 
I'll  wait  upon  you  inftantly. — Come  hither: 
fiow  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encoontred 
IVith  clam'rous  claims  of  debt,  of  broken  bonds, 
^nd  the  detention  of  long-fince-due  debts, 
Againft  rtiy  honour? 

Flafv,  Pleafe  you,  gentlemen. 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  bufinefs: 
your  importunity, ceafe,  'till  after  dinner; 
That  I  may  make  his  Lordfhip  underftand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid.  , 

Ttm,  Do  fo,  my  friends;  fee  them  well  enterta?n'd. 

[Exit  Tim. 
Flaij* 


f 


Tl  MON    of  AtH  E  N  S,  143 

TIa'v,  Pray,  draw  near.  [Exit  Flav. 

Enter  Apemantus,  and  Fool, 

Cap,  Stay,'ftay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Apemantus f 
let's  have^me  fport  with  'em. 

Far^  Hang  him,  he'll  abufe  ns. 

IJid.   A  plague  upon  him,  dog. 

Var.  How  doft,  fool  ? 

Apem,  Doft  dialogde  with  thy  Ihadow  ? 

Var.  I  fpeak  not  to  thee. 

Apem,  No,  'tis  to  thyfelf.     Come  away. 

IJid.  There's  the  fool  hangs  on  your  back  already. 

Jpem,  No,  thou  ftand'ft  fingle,  thou  art  not  on  him  yet. 

Cap.   Where's  the  fool  now? 

Apem.  He  laft  alk'd  the  queftion.  Poor  rogues,  and 
ttfurers  men!  bawds  between  gold  and  want! 

All.  What^arewe,  Apemantus? 

Apem,  Afles. 

JlL  Why? 

Apem,  That  you  aflc  me  what  you  arc,  and  do  not 
know  yourfelves.     Speak  to  'em,  fool. 

Fooh  How  do  you,  gentlemen  ? 

All.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  how  does  your  miftrefs  ? 

FooL  She's  e'en  fctting  on  water  to  fcald  fuch  chickens 
as  you  are.     'Would,  we  could  fee  you  at  Corinth, 

Apem.  Good !  gramercy  ! 

Enter  Page. 

FooL  Look  you,  here  comes  my  miftrefs's  page. 

Page.  Why  how  now,  captain?  what  do  you  in  this 
wife  company  ?  how  doft  thou,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  'Would,  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I  might 
anfwer  thee  profitably. 

Page.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus^  read  me  the  fuperfcription 
of  thefe  letters;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Apem.  Canft  not  read? 

Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  little  learning  die  then,  that  day 
thou  art  hang'd.  This  is  to  Lord  I'imon^  this  to  Alcihiades, 
Go,  thou  waft  born  a  baftard,  and  thou'lt  die  a  bawd* 
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Page.  Thou  waft  whelpt  a  dog,  and  thou  (halt  famiih, 
a  dog's  death.     Anfwer  not,  I  am  gone.  \^Exit. 

Apem,  Ev'n  fo  thou  out-run'ft  grace. 
Fool,  I  will  go  with  you  to  Lordjimon*s. 

Fool.  Will  you  leave  me  there  ? 

Jpem,  If  Timon  ftay  at  home— - 
You  three  ferve  three  ufurers? 

JIL  I  would,  they  ferv'd  us. 

j^/>em.  So  would  I — as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hangman 
ferv'd  thief. 

Fool    Are  you  three  ufurers  men  ? 

Jil.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  fervant. 
My  mittrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool;  when  men  come 
to  borrow  of  your  mafters,  they  approach  fadly,  and 
go  away  merrily ;  but  they  enter  my  miftrefs's  houfe 
merrily,  and  go  away  fadly.     The  reafon  of  this  ? 

Far.  I  could  render  one. 

Jfem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a  whore- 
jnafter,  and  a  knave;  which  notwithftanding,  thou  (halt 
be  no  lefs  efteem'd. 

rar.  What  is  a  whore-mafter,  fool  ? 

Fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  fomething  like  thee. 
*Tis  a  fpirit;  fometimes  it  appears  like  a  Lord,  fome- 
times  like  a  lawyer,  fometimes  like  a  philofopher,  with 
two  ftones  more  than's  artificial  one.  He  is  very  often 
like  a  knight;  and  generally,  in  all  fhapes  that  man 
goes  up  and  down  in^  from  fourfcore  to  thirteen,  this 
^irit  walks  in. 

Far.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wife  man ;  as  much  foolery 
as  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'ft. 

u^pem.  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Aptmantus. 

All.  Aiide,  afide,  here  comes  Lord  Timon. 

Enter  Txmon  and  ¥\zv\\xs. 
Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  brother,  and 
woman  ;  fometime>  the  philofopher, 

Fla'v* 
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Tlav*  Pray  you  walk  near,  I'll  fpeak  with  you  anon. 
\Exeunt  Creditors,  Apemantus,  and  Fool. 

Tim,  You  make  me  marvel;  wherefore,  ere  this  lime, 
.Had  you  nbt  fully  laid  my  (late  before  me? 
That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expence. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means^ 

Flcev.  You  would  not  hear  me  : 
At  many  leifures  I  propos'd. 

7/Vw.  Go  to : 
Perchance,  fome  finglc  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  indifpofition  put  you  back: 
And  that  unaptnefs  made  you  minifter 
Thus  to  excuie  yourfelf. 

Fhvv.  O  my  good  Lord, 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  fay,  you  found  them  in  mine  honefty. 
When,  for  fome  trifling  prefent,  you  have  bid  me 
Return  fo  much,  I've  Ihook  my  head,  and  wept; 
Yea,  'gainft  th'  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  clofe.     I  did  endure 
Not  feldom,  nor  no  flight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you  in  the  ebb  of  your  eftate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.     My  dear-Iov'd  Lord, 
Though  you  hear  now  too  late,  yet  now's  a  time; 
The  greatell  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
Topay  your  prefent  debts. 

Tkn.  Let  all  my  land  be  fold. 

Fla<u.  'Tis  all  engag'd,  fome  forfeited  and  gone : 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  dues;  the  future  comes  apace: 
What  fliall  defend  the  interim,  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reck'ning?  (14) 

Tim. 

(T4)  How  goes  offr  reckoning  f]  Mr.  Wa'burton  gave  me  fo  ingeni- 
ous a  conjeflure  on  this  pafTage^  that  tho'  I  have  not  ventured,  agalnd 
the  aut^horrty  of  all  the  books,  to  infert  it  in  the  text,  I  cannot  but 
give  it  a  place  here.  **  This  fteward,  (fays  he)  methinks,  talks  very 
**  wildly.  His  mafter,  indeed,  might  well  have  afk*d,  H<no  goes  our 
'*  reckoning?  But  the  fteward  was  too  well  fatisfied  ia  th\^  «^tfe\titw\ 
<*  I  would  read,  therefore. 

Vol.   VI,  G  .  ^*  "^^^ 
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Tim,  To  Lacedamem  did  xny  land  extend. 

Flav.  O  my  good  Lord,  the  world  is  bot  a  world; 
Were  it  all  yours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone ! 

J'im.  You  tell  me  true. 
.  Fla^,  If  you  fufped  my  hufbandry  or  falihood; 
Call  me  before  th*  cxafteft  auditors. 
And  fet  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  gods  blefs  me. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppreil 
With  riotous  feeders  ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  fpiltb  of  wine ;  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray*d  with  minftrelfy ; 
I  have  rctir'd  me  to  a  wafteful  coch. 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

I'm.  Pr*)thee,  no  more. 

Fla<v.  Heav'ns!  have  1  faid,  the  bounty  of  this  Lord! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  flaves  and  peafants 
This  night  englutted!  who  now  is  not  Timcn^s? 
Whatheart,head,rword,  force,means,but]s  hot6,Timon^s} 
Great  Timon^  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon*%  ? 
Ah !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praife. 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praife  is  made  ^ 
Feaft-won,  fafl-loft:  one  cloud  of  winter  fhowers, 
Thefe  flies  are  coucht. 

Tim,  Come,  fermon  me  no  further. 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  pafl  my  heart; 
Unwiiely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  doll  thou  weep  ?  canft  thou  the  confcience  lack, 
To  think  I  (hall  lack  friends?  fecure  thy  heart; 
If  I  would  broach  the  veflels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  arguments  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  could  I  frankly  ufe. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  fpeak. 

Flav.  AiTurance  blefs  your  thoughts  ! 

«  Hold  good  wr  reck^ntngr' 
If  the  text,  however,  ihould  be  without  fault,  in  this  manner  it 
muft  be  expounded.  Sir,  we  have  not  enough  left  hardly  to  fatisfjr 
prefent  demands  j  and  others  are  drawing  on  apace :  how  (hall  we  guard 
againft  intervening  dangers,  and  what  a  4eploiable  reckonrng  will 
things  comt  to  at  laft  ^ 

^  Tim. 
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Tim.  And  in  fomefort  thefe  wants  of  mine  arecrown*d« 
That  I  account  them  bleffings;  for  by  thefe 
Shall  1  try  friends.     You  (hall  perceive  how  yoa 
Miftake  my  fortunes :  in  my  friends  Vm  wealthy. 
Within  there,  ho!  Flamimuiy  ServiUus! 

j?0/^  Flaminius,  Serviiius,  and  other  Sirvants. 

Serv.  My  Lord»  mv  Lord. 

Tim.  I  will  difpatcn  you  fev*raUy. 
Yoa  to  Lord  Lucius^-^to  Lord  Luadlus  you,  I  hunted 
With  his  honour  to  dav — you  to  ^M«/r6«i«/-*->commenci 
nie  to  their  loves;  and  I  am  proud,  fay,  that  my  occa«» 
fions  have  found  time  to  ufe  'em  toward  a  fupply  of 
snoney  ;  let  the  requeft  be  fifty  talents. 

Fhtm.  As  you  have  faid,  my  Lord. 

Flofv,  Lord  Lucius  and  LucuUm  ?  hum— - 

Tim,  Go,  you.  Sir,  to  the  Senators ;      \To  Flavius. 
Of  whom,  even  to  the  ilate's  beft  health,  I  have 
JDeferv'd  this  hearing;  bid  'em  fend  o'  th'  inilant 
A  thoufand  talents  to  me. 

FU'u.  I've  been  bold, 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  moil  gen'ral  way) 
To  them  to  ufe  your  fignet  and  your  name  ; 
But  they  do  (hake  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  return. 

Tim.  l%\  true  ?  can't  be  ? 

FUtv.  They  anfwer  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice, 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  treafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would;  are  forry—You  arc  honourable—- 
But  yet  they  could  have  wiftit-^thev  know  not— 
Something  hath  been  amifs-^a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench— would  all  were  well— 'tis  pity— 
And  fo  intending  other  ferious  matters. 
After  diftaftefttl looks,  and  thefe  hard  fra£kions. 
With  certain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods,  (ic) 

They 

^  (15)  Cold-moving  jmA,]  All  the  editions  exhibit  thefe  as  twp  dif- 
dm  adjectives,  to  the  prejQdice  of  the  author's  meaning:  but  they 
moft  be  joined  by  an  bypbetiy  and  make  a  compound  adjedive  out  of 
a  fnbftantive  and  a  participle,  and  then  we  have  th«  tr&£.  l^t\^<&  ^  ^^. 
place  J  tofd-moving,  coid-j>r9voktngi  no^s  {o  d\fco>xx«L^\ti%  >ici^x  xJcwv^ 
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They  froze  me  into  filencc. 

Tim.  You  gods  reward  themf 
I  pr'ythee,   man,  look  cheerly.     Thofe  old  fellows 
Have,  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd^  'tis  cold,  it  feldom  flows,  ^ 
*Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind^ 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  tow'rd  earth,    ,         ^ 
Is  fa(hion*d  for  the  journey,  dull  apd  heavy. 
Go  to  Ventidtus — pr'ythee,   be  not  fad, 
Thou'rt  true,  andjuft;  ingenuoufly  I  fpeak. 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee ;  Venttdius  lately 
Bury'd  his  father,  by  whofe  death  he's  ftepp'd 
Into  a  great  eftate;  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends, 
I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents.     Greet  him  from  mc; 
Bid  him  fuppofe,  fome  good  neceflity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  rememberM 
With  thofe  five  talents.    Thatjiad,  give't  thefe  feMows 
To  whom  'lis  inftant  due.     Ne'er  fpeak,  or  think. 
That  Timor^%  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  fink. 

Ste^.  Would,  I  could  not ;  that  thought  is  bounty's  foe; 
Being  free  itfelf,  it  thinks  all  others  fo.  \ExeunU 

ACT       III. 

S  t  E  N  E,    LucuUus's   Houfe    in    4ihens. 
Flaminius  *waitingy  Enter  a  Servant  to  him. 

Servant. 

I  Have  told  my  Lord  of  you ;  he  is  coming  down  to  you. 
Flam.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Enter  Lucullus. 
Ser.  Here's  my  Lord. 

chill'd  the  very  ardour  of  our  petition,  and  frozt  us  intojilence.  We 
meet  with  a  compcund,  cxaftly  form*d  like  this,  in  K.  John,  Adl  7^ 
where  Lady  Confance  fays  5 

His  grandam's  wron^,  and  not  his  mother's  fharaes, 
Draws  thofe  heav  n-moving  pearls  from  his  poor  eyes* 

LucuL 
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Lucuh  One  of  Lord  7\'mon*s  men ;  a  gift,  I  warrant- 
Why,  this  hits  right:  I  dreamt  of  a  filver  bafon  and 
cwrtf  to-night,  ^  FlaminiuSy  honed  Flaminius^  you  are 
very  refpedively  welcome.  Sir;  fill  me  fome  wine.  And 
how  does  that  honourable,  compleat,  free-hearted  Gen- 
tleman of  Athens^  thy  very  bountiful  good  Lord  and 
mafter  ? 

Flam.  His  health  is  well.  Sir. 

LucuL  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  Sir;  and 
what  haft  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Flamin'tus? 

Flam,  Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  Sir,  which 
in  my  Lord's  behalf,  1  come  to  entreat  your  honour  to 
fupplyj  who  having  great  and  inftant  occafion  to  ufe 
fifty  talents;  hath  fent  to  yourLordihip  to  fumilh  him, 
nothing  doubtiihg  your  prefent  afiiftance  therein. 

LucuL  La,  la,  la,  la, — Nothing  doubting,  fays  he? 
alas,  good  Lord,  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would 
not  keep  fo  good  a  houfe^  Many  a  time  and  often  I 
ha'din'd  with  him,  and' told  him  on't;  and  come  again 
to  fupper  to  him,  on  purpofe  to  have  him  fpend  Icfs. 
And  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counfel,  take  no  warning 
by  my  coming;  every  man  hath  his  fault,  and  honcfty 
is  his.  I  ha'  told  him  on't,  but  I  could  never  get  him 
from't. 

Enter  a  Servant j  fwitb  nvine, 

$er.  Pleafe  your  Lordfliip,  here  is  the  wine. 

LucuL  Flamtnius^  I  have  noted  thee  always  wife. 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam,  Your  Lordfliip  fpeaks  your  pleafure. 

LucuL  I  have  obferv'd  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  fpirit,  give  thee  thy  due:  and  one  that  knows 
what  belongs  to  reafon;  and  canft  ufe  the  time  well,  if 
the  time  ufe  thee  well.     Good  parts  in  thee — Get  you 

gone,  firrah.     \To  the  Ser*vanty  loho  goes  out] Draw 

nearer,  honeft  Flaminius;  thy  Lord's  a  bountiful  gen« 

'  tleman,    Kut  thou   art  wife,    and    thou  knowcft'  well 

enough  (altho'  thou  comeft  to  me)  that  this  is  no  time 

to  lend  money,  efpecially  upon  bare  friendfliip  without 

G  3  fe<i>^\\v^* 
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fecority.  Here's tkiceli£dSvKrlbr thee; good  bof,  wink 
at  me,  ainl  £17,  thou  £iw't  ne  oot.     Faie  tikee  wcH. 

Fl^m.  Is't  pofible  tW  woild  iKmld  £0  B8ch  dtficr, 
A«d  we  alire  that  iiT'd  ?  fLj^  daaoed  baidieft. 
To  him  that  worihips  thee,  [nrmmt^  lir  smt^  ^wm^. 

LmcaJ,  Ha!  now  1  kc  tho«  art  a  fool,  aad  it  for  thf 
matter.  [Exit  LochIIbs. 

/'AnuMaythefeaddtotheBiimberthatBaj  fcald  theet 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnatioB, 
ThoQ  difeaic  of  a  friend,  and  not  himfelf ! 
Has  friendflup  fnch  a  ^Jnt  and  milky  heafft. 
It  turns  in  lets  than  two  nights?  O  yon  gods ! 
I  feel  my  maker's  pafion.     This  flare 
Unto  this  hour  has  my  Lord's  meat  in  him : 
Why  ihoald  it  thrire,  and  tarn  to  natriment. 
When  he  is  tarn'd  to  poilbn  ? 
O  !  may  difeafes  only  work  apon't : 
And  when  he's  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part 
Of  nature,  my  Lord  paid  for,  be  of  power 
To  expel  ficknefs,  bat  prolong  his  hoar!  (16)     [Exit. 

S  C  £  N  £»    a  publick  Street. 

Emter  Lacins,  'with  three  Straageru 

iar.TT  7HO>  the  Lord  Tmem?  he  is  my  very  good 
VV  friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 
I  Straa.  We  know  him  for  do  lefs,  tho'  we  are  but 
fbangers  to  him.  Bat  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  my 
Lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  common  rumours,  now 
Lord  Timm^s  happy  hours  are  done  and  paft,  and  his 
eftate  (brinks  from  him. 

(16)  But  pnlnf  bi$  kmr!}  Ur.  Fifc»  in  both  ius  cdidons,  vhkoat 
Any  antfaority  or  reaibn  affipi'd,  has  fobftituted  tr  inftrad  of  AbT  here  t' 
by  which  the  fenfe  is  infttbkd  j  and  the  fenrant  only  made  to  fay, 
let  my  mafier*8  meat  in  his  bdly,  when  he  comes  to  be  fick,  neither 
be  of  fme  to  expel  his  ficknefa^  nor  to  p«t  off  the  time  of  his  death, 
one  hour.  V^hems  ^  finely^  exao^rates  the  fisnrant's  inttiwkd 
curie,  to  this  etk&z  Let  difea^  only  work  vfon  that  Ibod  in  him, 
vrbich  my  mafter  paid  fix^;  let  it  not  prove  a  notriment  able  to  expel 
the  m^ady;  but  on  the  cootrary,  the  fewd  to  hii  diflanper,  and  the 
jgaeans  of  prolonijiAg  his  tortaic ! 

Lac% 
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Luc*  Fy,  no,  do  not  believe  it:  he  cannot  want  for 
money. 

2  Stran.  But  believe  you  this,  my  Lord,  that  not  long 
ago  one  of  bis  men  was  with  the  Lord  Lucullus^  to  bor- 
ro«v  fifty  talents,  nay,  arg'd  extremely  for't,  and  fhewed 
what  necefficy  belong'd  to't,  and  yet  was  deny'd. 

Luc.  How? 

2  Stran,  I  tell  you,  deny'd,  my  Lord. 

Luc.  What  a  firange  cafe  was  that?  now,  before  the 
gods,  I  am  alham'd  on'r.  Deny'd  that  honourable  man  ? 
there  was  very  little  honour  fhew'd  in  that.  For  my  own 
part,  I  muft  needs  confefs,  I  have  received  fome  fmall 
kindneEes  from  him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  fuch 
like  trifles,  nothing  comparing  to  his ;  yet  had  he  roif- 
took  him,  and  fent  him  to  me,  I  (hould  ne'er  have 
deny'd  his  occafion  fo  many  talents. 

fif/^  Servilins. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap,  vender's  my  Lord,  I  have  fweat 
to  fee  his  honour.— Niy  nonour'd  Lord —     \To  Lucius. 

Luc.  Servilius!  you  are  kindly  met,  Sir.  Fare  thee 
well,  commend  me  to  thy  honourable  virtuous  Lq^d, 
jny  very  exquifite  friei^d. 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  my  Lord  hath  (ent— 

Luc,  Ha!  what  hath  he  fent?  I  am  fo  mnch  endear'd 
to  that  Lord ;  he's  ever  fending :  how  (hall  I  thank  him, 
think'A:  thou?  and  what  has  he  fent  now? 

(S/r.  H'as  only  fent  his  prefent  occafion  bow,  my 
Lord ;  requeuing  your  Lord  (hip  to  fupply  his  inftant 
ufe,  with  fifty  talents. 

Luc,  I  know,  his  Lord(hip  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talent$. 

Ser,  6«t  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  Lord. 
If  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous, 
I  (hould  not  urge  it  half  fo  faithfully. 

Luc.  Doft  thou  fpeak  ferioufty,  Ser<viliusf 

Ser.  Upon  my  foul,  'tis  trne.  Sir. 

Luc^  What  a  wicked  bead  was  I,  todisfumifh-myfelf 
againft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  ha*  (hewn  myfclf 
honourable?  how  unJuckily  it  hagned^  that  I  0\c^>a.lsl 
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purchafe  the  day  before  for  a  little  (17)  dirt,  and  undo 
a  great  deal  of  honour?  Ser^viliusy  now  before  the  godi, 
I  am  not  able  to  do— (the  more  beaft,  I  fay) — I  was 
fending  to  ufe  Lord  Timon  myfelf,  thefe  gentlemen  can 
wiinefs;  but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth  o^  Jthens,  I 
had  don't  now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good 
Lordihip,  and,  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  the 
faireft  of  me,  btcaufe  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind.  And 
tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greateft 
afflidions,  that  I  cannot  pleafure  fuch  an  honourable 
gentleman.  Good  Servilius^  will  you  befriend  me  fo 
far,  as  to  ufe  my  own  words  to  him? 

Ser,  Yes,  Sir,  I  fhall.  [Exit  Servilius.  . 

Luc,  ril  look  ye  out  a  good  turn,  Servilitts-^ 
True,  as  you  faid,  77»*o«  is  (hrunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpeed*    [Exit. 

1  St  ran.  Do  you  obferve  this,  Hoftilius? 

2  Stran.  Ay,  too  well. 

I  Stran.  Why,  this  is  the  world's  foul; 

(17)  I'hat  IJhouldpurchaJe  the  day  before  for  a  little  part,  and  undo  M 
great  dul  of  honour  f  J  Tho'  there  is  a  fecming  plaufible  Antithefitf  in 
the  terms,  I  am  very  well  affur'd,  they  are  corrupt  at  the  bottom. 
-For  a  hxx^&part  of  what?  honour  is  the  only  fubftantive  that  follows 
in  the  fentence )  but  men  don't  purchafe  for  honour,  tho*  fometimei 
they  may  turn  purchafers  out  of  oftenftation.  How  much  is  the  An- 
iithejh  improved  by  the  fenfe  which  my  emendation  gives  ?  **  That  I 
«  fhould  be  fo  unlucky  to  make  this  purchafe,  for  the  lucre  of  a  little 
«*  dirt,  and  undo  a  great  deal  oi  honour  V^  This  manner  of  exprefling 
.  contcmptuoufly  oi  land]  is  very  frequent  with  the  Poets. 
So  Hamlet,  Aft  5,  fpeaking  of  OJrick, 

. he  hath  much  land  ani  fertile;-— 'tis  a  chough;  but,  as  I  fay, 

fpacious  in  the  pofTeffion  oi dirt. 

So  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  the  Scornful  Lady,  Aft  I. 
.«-— your  brother's  houfe  is  big  enough;  and,  to  fay  truth,  he  has 
too  much  land'^  hang  it,  dht. 
And  again,  in  the  2d  Aft; 
•^ — noble  boy,  the  god  of  gold  here  has  feeM  thee  well ;  take  money 
for  thy  dirt. 

And  the  Elder  Brother,  Aft  3d. 

Had  y*  only  fliewM  me  land,  I  had  delivered  it. 
And  been  a  proud  man  to  have  parttd  with  it : 
*  ris  dirt  and  labour. 
More  authorities  would^  be  fuperfluous. 

0£ 
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Of  the  fame  piece  is  every  flatterer's  fpirit:  (18) 

Who  can  call  him  his  friend. 

That  dips  in  the  fame  di(h  ?  for,  in  my  knowings 

Timon  has  been  to  this  Lord  as  a  father. 

And  kept  his  credit  with  his  bounteous  purfe: 

Supported  his  eftate;  nay,  7/«r^«'s  money 

Has  paid  his  men  their  wages.     He  ne'er  drinks. 

But  T/Vwfln's  filver  treads  upon  his  lip  ; 

And  yet,  oh,  fee  the  monflroufnefs  of  man. 

When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  fhape  I 

He  does  deny  him  (in  refpeft  of  his) 

What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Stran,  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tailed  Timon  in  my  life; 
Nor  any  of  his  bounties  came  o'er  me. 
To  mark  me  for.his  friend.     Yet,  1  proteft. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illuHrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  neceffity  made  w(q  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  beft  half  ihould  have  returned  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart:  but  I  perceive, 
Men  mufl  learn  now  with  pity  to  difpence. 
For  policy  fits  above  confcience.  [Exeuntm 

Enter  a  third  Ser'uant  <with  Sempronius. 

Sem,  Muft  he  needs  trouble  me  in't  ?  'hove  all  others?—  ^ 
He  might  have  tried  Lord  Lucius,  or  LucuIIus, 
And  now  Fentidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  rcdeem'd  from  prifon:  All  thefe  three 
Owe  their  eflates  unto  him. 

Ser.  Oh,  my  Lord, 
They've  all  been  touch'd,  and  all  are  fbund  bafe  metal; 
For  they  have  all  deny''d  him. 

Sem.  How  ?  deny'd  him  ?        ' 
Ventidiui  and  Lucullus  both  deny'd  him  ? 
And  does  he  fend  to  me?  three  I  hum— - 

(i8)  h  every  fiamrer%  fport.]  This  fenfelefs  corruption  has  hitherto 
tun  through  all  the  editions  3  and,  as  I  fup^ote,  v4'\\W>>ax  W^\i\»cv. 

G  c  \^ 
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It  (hews  bnt  little  love  or  judgment  in  hiin. 
Muft  I  be  his  laft  refuge  ?  his  friends,  like phyfictanr,  ( 1 9) 
Thriv'd,  give  him  over?  mull  I  take  the  cure 
On  me?  h'as  much  difgrac'd  me  in't;  I'm  angry. 
He  might  have  known  my  place;  I  fee  no  Psnfe  for% 
But  his  occafions  might  have  wooed  me  firft : 
For,  in  my  confcience^  I  was  the  firft  man 
That  e*er  received  gift  from  him. 
And;does  he  think  fo  backwardly  of  me. 
That  I'll  requite  it  laft  ?  no  : 
So  it  may  prove  an  argument  of  laaghter 
To  th'  reft,  and  'mongft  Lords  I  be  thought  a  fool: 
I'd  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fum, 
H'ad  fent  to  me  firft,  but  for  my  mind's  fake : 
I'd  fuch  a  Courage  to  have  done  him  good. 
But  now  return. 

And  with  their  faint  reply  this  anfwer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  ihall  not  know  my  coin.  lExif. 
Ser.  Excellent!  your  Lordihip's  a  goodly  villain.  The 
devil  knew  not  wharlie  did,  when  he  made  man  poli* 
tick  ;  he  crofs'd  himfelf  by't;  and  I  cannot  think,  hot 
in  the  end  the  villanies  of  man  will  fet  him  clear.  How 
fairly  this  Lord  ftrives  to  appear  foul?  takes  virtuous 
copies  to  be  wicked:  like  thofe  that  under  hot,  ardent, 
zeal  would  fet  whole  realms  on  fire.  Of  fnch  a  nature 
38  his  politick  love. 

This  was  my  Lord's  beft  hope ;  now  all  are  Hed, 
Save  the  gods  only.  Now  his  friends  are  dead ; 
Doors,  that  were  ne'^r  acquainted  with,  their  wards 

(19)  his  friends,  like  phyficians 

T^irW^ygivebimoverfl  I  have  reftor'd  this  old  reading,  only  amended 
the  pointing  which  was  /aulty.  Mr.  Tope^  rurpe£ting  the  phrafe,  has 
fubdituted  three  in  the  room  of  tbriv  d,  and  fb  difarm^d  the  poet*8 
fatire.  Phyficians  tbrwd  is  no  more  than  phyficians  grtton  rich: 
Only  the  adjective  pafilive  of  this  verbt  indeed,  is  not  fo  common  in 
ufe ;  and  yet  it  is  a  familiar  expreffion,  to  this  day,  to  fay,  fucb  a  ont 
it  well  thriven  on  bh  trade,  Thfs  very  farcafm  of  oar  author  is  made 
ufe  of  by  JVebJUrz,  contemporary  poet  in  his  Dutcbejs  of  Malfyi  the 
cioathing  only  a  little  varied, 

—-—Phyficians  thus, 

Witb  their  bands  full  o/iwpwy,  ufe  to  give  o'er 

Their  patients* 
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Many  a  bcninceoiM  y«ar»  rauil  be  employ 'd 

Now  to  guard  fiire  their  mailer. 

^nd  this  is  all  a  libera]  coarfe  allows  ; 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealthy  maft  keq>  his  houTe.  [Exif* 

SCENE   changes  to  Timn's  HalL 

£«/^rVarro,  Titus,  Hortenfius,  Lucius,  anJ other  Servants 

o/Timoa^s  CreMurs^  'whc  'wait  for  bis  coming  out. 
^^•1  r  7E11  met,  good-morrow,  Titus  and  Hort£nfiuf.» 
VV    Tit,  The  like  to  you,  kind  Farro. 
Hor,  Lucius 9  why  do  we  meet  together  ? 
Luc.  I  think,  one  bufinefs  does  command  us  all. 
For  mine  is  money. 

Tit,  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 

Enter  Philotas. 

Luc.  And,  Sir,  Philotas^ %  t90. 

Phi^  Good  day,  at  once. 

Luc.  Welcome,  good  brother.  What  dVou  think  the 
hour  ? 

Phi,  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc,  So  much  ? 

Phi.  Is  not  my  Lord  feen  yet  ? 

Luc.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder :  he  was  wont  to  ihine  at  leven. 

Luc.  Ay,  bnt  the  days  are  waxed  Ihorter  with  him  : 
You  muft  poijiiider  that  a  prodigal's  courfe 
Is  like  the  fun's,  but  not  like  his  recoverable,  I  fear :  " 
'Tis  deepeft  winter  in  Lord  Timon*s  purfe; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  aod  yet 
Find  little. 

Phi.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  I'll  fhew  you  how  t'  obferve  a  flrange  event: 
Your  Lord  fends  now  for  money.  * 

Hor.  True,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon\  gift. 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hor.  Again^  my  heart. 

Luc,  How  ftrange  it  ibows, 
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Timon  in  this  (houtd  pay  more  than  he  owes  I       f 
And  e'^n  as  if  your  Lord  Ihould  wear  rich  jewels. 
And  fend  for  money  for  *em. 

Hor.  Pm  weary  of  this  charge,  the  gods  can  witncfs : 
I  know,  my  Lord  hath  fpent  ofTimon^s  wealth. 
Ingratitude  now  makes  it  worfe  than  flealth. 

Far, Yes, tnine's  three  thoufand  crowns :  what's  yours  ? 

Luc.  Five  thoufand. 

Far,  'Tis  too  much  deep,  and  it  fliould  feeraby  th'fum, 
Yoir  mailer's  confidence  was  above  mine; 
Elle,  furely,  ys  had  equalled. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

Tit,  One  of  Lord  Timon* s  men, 

Luc.  F/amiviusf  Sir,  a  word:  pray,  is  my  Lord 
Ready  to  come  forth  ? 

Fiam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  Lordftiip;  pray,  fignify  fo  much. 

Fiam,  Ineed  not  tell  him  that,  he  knows  you  ar^  too 
diligent. 

Enter  Flavius  /»  a  cloak,  muffled. 

Luc.  Ha!  is  not  that  his  fteward  muffled  fo? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud  :  call  him,  call  him. 

Tit.  Do  you  hear.  Sir— • 

Far.  By  your  leave,  Sir, 

Fla.  What  do  you  aflc  of  me,  my  friend? 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here.  Sir. 

Fla.  If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waitings 
'Twere  fure  enough. 

Why  then  preferred  yon  not  your  fums  and  bills. 
When  your  falfe  mafters  eat  of  my  Lord's  meat? 
Then  they  would  fmile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts. 
And  take  down  th*  interefl  in  their^glutt'nous  maws  ; 
You  do  yourfelves  but  wrong  to  ftir  me  up. 

Let  me  pafs  quietly  : 

Believe' t,  my  Lord  and  I  have  made  an  end, 

I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  fp^nd*  ^ 

Luc.  Ay,  but  this  anfvver  will  not  ferve. 

Fla.  If  'twill  not  ferve,  'tis  not  fo  bafe  as  you  ; 

For 
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For  you  fervc  knaves.  [Exif» 

Far.  How!  what  docs  his  cafliierM  worfhip  mutter? 
Ttt,  No  matter,  what,-;— he's  poor,  and  that's  revenge 

enough.     Who  can  fpeak  broader  than  he  that  has  no 

houfe  to  put  his  head  in  ?  Such  may  rail  againft  great 

buildings. 

Enter  Servilius. 

7//.  Oh,  hcre's^^rw/fiij;  now  we  (hall  have  fome  an  fwer. 

Ser,  If  I  might  befeech  you,  gentlejnen,  to  repair 
fome  other  hour,  I  fhould  derive  much  from  it.  For 
take  it  of  my  foul. 

My  Lord  leans  wond'roufly  to  difcontent : 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him. 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber.    ' 

Luc,  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  are  not  fick  : 
And  if  he  be  fo  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks,  he  (hould  the  fooner  pay  his  debts. 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  Good  gods ! 

Tit,  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  anfwcr. 

Flam,  [fwithin,']  SerajiHus^  help — my  Lord!  my  Lord* 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  rage, 

Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  againft  my  paflage? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  muft  my  houfe 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  goU  ? 
The  place,  which  I  have  feafted,  does  it  now. 
Like  all  mankind,  Ihew  me  an  iron  heart? 

Luc.  Put  in  now,  Titus,  ' 

Tit.  My  Lord,  here's  my  bill. 

Luc,  Here's  mine. 

Far,  And  mine,  my  Lord. 

Cap,  And  ours,  my  Lord  ! 
'    Phi,  And  our  bills. 

Tim,  Knock  me  down  with  'em— cleave  me  to  the  girdle* 

Luc,  Alas,  my  Lord. 

Tim,  Cut  out  my  heart  in  fums. 

Tit,  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood* 

Luc, 
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Luc.  Five  thoafand  crowns,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Fire  tbodand  drops  pay  that. 
What  yours— ^and  yoars? 

Far.  My  Lord-—- 

C4ip.  My  Lotrd— 

Tim.  Here  tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fait  on 
you.  [Exit. 

Hor.  Faith,  I  perceive,  cor  matters  may  throw  their 
caps  at  their  money;  thefe  debts  may  w  weH  call'd 
desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em.  [Extmtt. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavins. 

Tim.TYity  havee'en  pot  my  breath  from  me,  the  flavc^. 
Creditors !  — devils. 

Flaif.  My  dear  Lord, 

Tim.  What  if  it  (hoald  be  fo?— • 

Flav.  My  dear  Lord, 

Tm.  I'll  have  it  fo— My  fteward ! 

Flav.  Here,  my  Lord.  ,  ; 

7/OT.  So  fitly!— Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius^  LuculIuSf  and  Sempronius.     All.— - 
I'll  once  more  feaft  the  rafcals. 

Flav.  O  my  Lord  ! 
You  only  fpeak  from  your  diilra£^ed  Ibul ; 
There's  not  fo  much  left  as  to  furniih  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim,  Be  it  not  thy  care^ 
Go,  and  invke  them  all,  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more :  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

^[Exeunt* 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Senati-boufe. 

Senators^  ofvic/ Alcibiades. 

1  ^-^^'TVyr  Y  Lord,  you  have  my  voice  to't,  the  fault's 
1 VJL  'Tis  necefiary  he  (hould  die :  [bloody ; 
Nothing  emboldens  fin  fo  much  as  mercy. 

2  Sen*  Mofl:  true;  the  law  ihall  bruife  'em. 

Jlc.  Health,  honour,  and  compaflion  to  the  fenate ! 

1  Sen.  Now,  captain. 
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Jlc.  I  am  an  hasible  faitor  to  yoar  virtues : 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law, 
And  none  but  tyrants  ufe  it  cruelly. 
It  pleafes  time  and  fortune  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood 
Hath  flept  into  the  law,  which  is  paft  depth 
To  thofe  that  without  heed  do  plunge  iiito't. 
He  is  a  man,  (etting  his  faolt  afide. 
Of  virtuous  honour,  which  boys  out  his  fault; 
Nor  did  he  foil  the  fa£l  with  cowardile. 
But  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  fpirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppole  his  foe : 
And  with  fuch  fober  and  unnoted  paflion 
He  did  behave  his  anger  ere  'twas  fpent. 
As  if  he  had  but  proved  an  argument. 

I  Sen.  You  undergo  too  ftridl  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  have  took  fuch  pains,  as  if  they  laboured 
To  bring  man-flaughter  into  (brm,  iet  quarrelling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  mif-be»^,  »id  came  into  the  world 
When  fe6ls  and  faflions  were  but  newly  born* 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wifely  fu^r 
The  worft  that  man  can  breathe,  and  make  his  wrongs 
His  out-fide,  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  carelefly. 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  inlbrce  us  kill. 
What  folly  'tis  to  hazard  life  for  ill  ? 

Ale*  My  Lord,— — < 

I  Sen.  You  cannot  make  grofs  ^m  took  clear. 
It  is  not  valour  to  revenge,  out  bear. 

Alc^  My  Lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me^ 
If  I  fpeak  like  a  captain. 
Why  do  fond  men  expofe  themfelves  to  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  threatnihgs, .  fleep  upon't. 
And  let  the  fees  quietly  cue  their  throats. 
Without  repugnancy?  but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing}  what  maikft  ^^ 
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Abroad  ?  why  then,  fare,  women  arc  more  valiant. 

That  ftay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

The  afs,  more  than  the  lioii;  and  the  fellow, 

Loadcn  with  irons,  wifer  than  the  judge; 

If  wifdom  be  in  fufPring.     Oh  my  Lords, 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 

Who  cannot  condemn  raihnefs  in  cold  blood? 

To  kill,  I  grant,  is.  fin's  extreameft  guft. 

But,  in  defence, — by  mercy,  Hismofljuft. 

To  be  in  anger  is  impiety  : 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry? 

Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this, 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

Jlc,  In  vain  ?  his  fervice  done 
At  hacedamon^  and  By%antium^ 
Were  a  fufHcient  briber  for  his  life. 

1  Sen,  What's  that  ? 

Ale.  t  fay,  my  Lords,  h'as  done  fair  fervice. 
And  (lain  in  battle  many  of  your  enemies; 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himfelf 
In  the  lail  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds? 

2  Sen.  He  has  made  too  niuch  plenty  with- 'em. 
He's  a  fworn  rioter ;  he  has  a  fin  , 
That  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  valour  prifoner* 
Were  there  no  foes,  that  wer^  enough  alone 

To  overconie  him.     In  that  beaftly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherifh  fadlions.     'Tis  inferr'd  to  us, 
Jiis  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen,  He  dies* 

Ale,  Hard  fate!  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  Lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchafe  his  own  time,  ' 
And  be  in  debt  to  none ;)  yet  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  and  join  'em  both. 
And  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  vidlories. 
My  honours  to  you,  on  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  war  receive'!  in  valiant  gore ; 

^  For 
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For  law  i8  ftri£l,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies,  urge  it  no  more. 
On  height  of  our  difplcafure :  friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  fpils  another. 

Jlc.  Muft  it  be  fo?  it  muft  not  be: 
My  Lords,  I  do  befeech  you,  know  me. 

2  Sen.  How? 

jiic.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances. 

^Sen.  What! 

Jlc,  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  hath  forgot  me|^ 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  I  (hould  prove  fo  bafe. 
To  fue,  and  be  deny'd  fuch  common  grace. 
My  wounds  ake  at  you. 

I  Sen.  Do  you  dare  our  anger? 
*Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  effe^i 
We  banifh  thee  for  ever. 

Ale.  Banifh  me! 
Banifh  your  dotage,  banifh  ufury, 
That  make  the  fenate  ugly. 

I  Sen.  If,  after  two  days  fhine,  jitbens  COnUdni  the«» 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment. 
And,  fnot  to  fwell  our  fpirit,) 
He  (hall  be  executed  prefently.  [Exeunt* 

Ale.  Gods  keep  you  old  enough,  that  you  may  liv^ 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you! 
I'm  worfe  than  mad:  I  have  kept  6ack  their  foes. 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  interefl;  I  myfelf. 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts.— All  thofe,  for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  balfam  that  the  ufuring  fenate 
Pours  into  captains  wounds ?  ha!  banifhment? 
It  comes  not  ill :  I  hate  not  to  be  banifht. 
It  is  a  caufe  worthy  my  fpleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.,    I'll  cheer  up 
My  difcon tented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 
*Tis  honour  with  moft  tands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  as  little  fhould  brook  wrongs,  as  gods.  \Ex^% 


SCENE 


"1 


ife  TiMON  of  Athens. 

SCENE  changes  to  Ttmm*s   Houfe^ 

Enter  Ji*uirs  Sgnaftrs^  at/everal  thori. 

I  5«r.*Tr^HE  good  time  of  the  day  to  yoa.  Sir. 

X     2  Sen.  I  alfo  wifh  it  to  you :  I  think,  this 
honoarable  Lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1  Sen.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  when  we 
encountred.  I  hope,  it  is  not  fo  low  with  him,  as  he 
snade  it  feem  in  the  tryal  of  his  feveral  friends. 

2  Sen.  It  ihould  not  be,  by  the  perfuaiion  of  his  new 
feailing. 

1  Sen.  I  (hould  think  fo  :  he  hath  Tent  me  an  earneft 
inviting,  which  many  my  near  occafions  did  urge  me 
to  put  off:  but  he  hath  conjur'd  me  beyond  them,  and 
I  muft  needs  appear. 

2  Sen.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate bufinefs;  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excufe.  I 
am  forry,  when  he  fent  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my  pro* 
vi/ion  was  out. 

1  Sen.  I  am  fick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  underftan4 
how  all  things  go. 

2  Sen.  Every  man  here's  fo.  What  would  he  have 
borrow'd  of  you  ? 

1  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces. 

2  S^n.  A  thoufand  pieces  I 
1  Sm.  What  of  you  ? 

3  Sen.  He  fent  to  me.  Sir— here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timon  and  Attendants. 
Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both-?-and  how 
fare  you? 

1  Sen.  Ever  at  the  beft,  hearing  well  of  your  Lord  (hip. 

2  Sen.  The  fwaliow  fojlows  not  fummer  more  willing- 
ly, than  we  your  Lordihip. 

Tim.  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter :  fuch  fum- 
sner-birds  are  men. — Gentlemen,  our  dinner  will  net 
recompenfe  this  long  ftay:  feaft  your  ears  with  the 
snufick  awhile;  if  they  will  fare  fo  harlhly  as  on  the 
^umpets  found :  we  (hall  to*t  prefenlly. 

I  Sen. 
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1  Se/t.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
Lordihip,  that  I  return'd  you  an  empty  meflengen 

Tim,  O  Sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  Sen.  My  noble  Lord. 

7!«f.  Ah,  my  good  friend,  what  cheer? 

ITbe  banquet  Brought  i/im 
'm  e*en  iick  of  mame^ 
that  when  your  Lord(hip  t'other  day  fent  to  me,  I  was 
fo  unfortunate  a  beggar. 
Tim,  Think  not  on't.  Sir. 
^  Sett.  If  you  had  fent  but  two  hours  before-*—^ 
Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance* 
Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Sen.  All  cover'd  difhes ! 

I  Sen.  Royal  cheer,  {  warrant  you. 

3^f«.Doubt  not  that,if  moneyand  thefeafon  can  yield  it» 

1  Sen^  How  do  you?  what's  the  news  ? 

3  Sen.  AleiUades  is  baniih'd :  hear  you  of  it? 
Boib.  Akilnaiei  baniih'd  \ 

3  Sen.  'Tis  fo,  be  fure  of  it, 
\  Sen.  How?  how? 

2  Sen.  I  pray  you,  upon  what  ? 

Tim.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near? 

5  Sen.  I'll  tellye  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble  fea(ltoward» 

2  Sen.  This  is  the  old  man  ftill. 

3  Sen.  Will't  hold  ?  will't  hold  ?      . 

2  Sen.  It  does,  but  time  will,  and  fo 

3  Sen.  I  do  conceive. 

^im.  Each  man  to  his  ftool,  with  that  fpur  as  he  would 
to  the  lip  of  his  miftrefs :  your  diet  fhall  be  in  all  places 
alike.  Make  not  a  city-feaft  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool 
ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  firft  place.     Sit,  fit. 

The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

You  great  henefetOars^  Jf  tinkle  our  ficiety  <with  thankful- 
nefs.  For  your  oijjn  gifts  make  yaurfeUves  praised:  hutrefer*ue 
ft  ill  to  give  i  left  your  deities  he  deffifed.  Lend  to  each  man 
enough^  that  one  need  not  lend  to  another.  For  were  your 
godheads  to  borro^w  of  men^  men  nt^ould  forfake  the  gods* 
Make  the  meat  beloved^  more  than  the  man  that  gi'ves  it.  Let 
H$  ajfembly  effwenty  be  without  afcore  of  villains.  If  there 
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Jit  tnvel*ve  tvomen  at  the  table^  let  a  dozen  hf  them  'he  ar 
they  are^^The  reft  of  your  feesy  O  gcds^  the  fenatcrs  of 
Athens,  together  ivith  the  common  lag  of  people,  ivhat  is 
amifs  in  them^  you  gods^  make  fuit  able  for  deft  ruction.  For 
thcfe  my  friends  ^^  as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  fo  in  nothing  ' 
hlefs  them,  and  to  nothing  are  they  ^welcome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap.  ' 

Somefpeak,  What  does  his  Lordfhip  mean  ? 

Some  other »  I  knovv  not. 

Tim.  May  you  a  better  fcaft  never' behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth- friends:  fmoke,and  lukewarm  water 
Is  your  perfedlion.     This  is  Timon\  laft  ; 
Who  ftuck  and  fpangled  you  with  flatteries, 
Wadies  it  off,  and  fprinkles  in  your  faces 
Your  reaking  villany.     Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Moft  fmiling,  fmooth,  derefted  parafates, 
Courteous  deftroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears, 
Yoa  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  time-flies, 
Cap-and-knee  fldves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks,  (20) 
Of  man  and  beaft  the  infinite  malady 
Cruft  you  quite  o'er!— What,  doft  thou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  phyfick  firft— thou  too — and  jhou— 

[7hro<wing  the  diftjes  at  thenr,  and  drives  *em  9ut^ 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. 

(20)  ■        end  minute  jacks 

Of  matt  and  he^ft,.  the  infinite  malady 

Cruftyou  Tjuite  o'er!}  I  had  rcformM  the  bad  pointing  of  thi9T>af- 
fage  in  my  Shakespeare  reflord^  and  have  accordingly  reftified  it 
here.  In  whtt  fenfe  could  the  (enatbrs  be  call'd  minute  jacks  of  man 
and  ieafif  The  poet  juH;  before  calls  them  vapours;  and  certainly 
means  to  inforce  that  image,  by  faying,  they  were  jacks  not  of  a  mi- 
*nute'$  truft,  or  dependance.  Then  what  could  the  infinite  malady 
fignify,  without  fomething  fubjoin'd  to  give  us  a  clearer  idea  of  it? 
As  I  point  the  paflage,  it  pftinly  means,  may  the  whole  catalogue, 
the  infinite  nuinber  of  diftempcrs,  that  have  ever  inVaded  either  maa 
or  beaft,  all  be  join'd  to  plague  you.  Coriolanus  curfes  his  cowardly 
followers,  in  our  author's  tragedy  fo  calPd,  in  a  manner  not  much, 
unlike; 

All  the  contagion  of  the  South  light  on  you. 

You  (hames  of  Rome,  you !  herds  of  boils  and  plaguea 

Plai/ier  you  o*er,  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 

Farther  than  feen !  &c, 

Whatt 
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"What !  all  in  motion  ?  henceforth  be  no  feaft. 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guefl. 
Burn  houfe,  fink  Athens^   henceforth  hated  be 
^^Timortf  man,  and  all  humanity!  [JExit* 

^  '  Re-enter  the  Senators, 

1  Sen,  How  now,  my  Lords? 

2  Sen.  Kjiow  you  the  quality  of  Lord  Timdn^s  fury  ! 

3  Sen,  Pfha  \  did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

4  Sen*  I've  loft  my  gown. 

1  Sen,  He's  but  a  mad  Lord,  and  nought  but  humour 
fways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  th'  other  day,  and  now  he 
has  beat  it  out.  of  my  cap.     Did  you  fee  my  jewel  ? 

2  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

3  Sen,  Here  'tis. 

j^  Sen*  Here  lyes  my  gown, 

1  Sen,  Let's  make  no  ftay. 

2  Sen,  Lord  Timon^s  mad. 

3  Sen.  I  feel't  upon  my  bones*  *  . 
j^Sen,  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  day  Clones. 

[Exeunt* 


A    C    T       V. 

SCENE,    Without   the  walls   of  Jthens. 

Enter  T  i  M  o  n. 

LET  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  girdleft  in  thofe  wolves !  dive  in  the  earth. 
And  fence  not  Athens!  matrons,  turn  incontinent; 
Obedience  fail  in  children;  flaves  and  fools 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  fenate  from  the  bench, 
And  minifter  in  their  (leads  :  To  general  filths  (21) 
Convert  o'  th'  inftant,  green  virginity ! 

(21)  Te  general fih hi 

Convert  •'  tF  infiant,  &c.]  This  paffagc  was  very  faulty  in  the 
pointing,  till  I  firft  rtform'd  it  in  my  Shakespeare  rtfior*d\  aad 
Mr.  Fopc  voucbfaf  d  to  copy  my  coiredion  in  his  l/ft  edition^    ' 

Do't 
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Do't  in  yo«r  parents  eyes.     Bankrupts^  hold  faft; 

Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives,  (22) 

And  cut  your  trufters  throats.     Bound  fervants,  ftcal  | 

Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  mafters  are. 

And  pill  by  law.     Maid,  to  thy  maker's  bed; 

Thy  miftrcfs  is  o'  th'  brothel.     Son  of  fixtecn, 

Fluck  the  lin*d  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  iire. 

And  with  it  beat  his  brains  out!  fear  and  piety9 

Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  juflice,  truth, 

Domeilick  awe,  night-reft,  and  neighbourhood,    ^ 

Inftrudiion,  manners,  myfteries  and  trades. 

Degrees,  obfervances,  cuftoms  and  laws. 

Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries  ! 

And  yet  confufion  live!— plagues,  incident  to  men. 

Your  potent  and  infedtious  fcyeu  heap 

On  Jtbens9  ripe  for  ftroke!  thou  cold  Sdaticay 

Cripple  our  fenators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 

As  lamely  as  their  manners.     LuA  and  liberty 

Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth. 

That  *gainft  the  ftream  of  virtue  they  may  ftrive> 

And  drown  themfelves  in  riot!  itches,  blains, 

Sow  all  the  Jtbenian  bofoms,  and  their  crop 

Be  general  leprofy :  breath  infedl  breath. 

That  their  fociety  (as  their  friend  (hip)  may 

Be  merely  poifon.     Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee. 

But  nakednefs,  thou  deteftable  town ! 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns  : 

Timon  will  to  the  woods,  where  he  fh all  find 

Th'  unkindeft  beaft  much  kinder  than  mankind. 

The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all) 

Th'  Jtbenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ; 

And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow. 

To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low !     [Exiu 

(»2)  Bankrupt Sy  boUfafi, 

Itatbtr  than  render  hack  \  out  nvttbymtr  knives. 

And  cut  your  trbfitrs  throats'^  Thus  has  this  paifage  hitherto  been 
moft  abfurdly  pointed;  even  by  the  poetical  editors,  Mr*  Rowe,  and 
Mr.  Pope,  I  had  reformed  the  pointing)  but  am,  however,  to  make 
sny  acknowledgments  to  ibme  anonymous  gentUman,  who  by  letter  ad- 
vifed  me  to  point  it  as  I  have  done  in  the  text, 

SCENE 
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SCENE  changes   to  Timon*s  Houfe. 

Enitr  FlaviuSy  nvttb  t'Wd  $r  three  Servants. 

I  ^er.  rjEar  you,  good  mafter  fteward,  where's  oor 

JTl         mafter? 
Are  we  undone,  caft  off,  nothing  remaining  ? 

jF/a9.  Alacky  my  fellows,  what  fhould  I  fay  to  you  ? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods^ 
I  am  as  poor  as  you« 

1  Ser*  Such  a  houfe  broke  f 

So  noble  a  mafter  fall'n !  all  gone !  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him  f 

2  ^r.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave. 

So  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away;  leaire  their  falfe  vows  with  him. 

Like  empty  puries  picked:  and  his  poor  felf, 

A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 

With  his  difeafe  of  all-ftiunn'd  poverty. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  our  fellows* 

Enter  other  Servants. 
Flav.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  houfe! 

3  Ser.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon^s  livery. 
That  fee  I  by  our  faces;  we  are  fellows,  ftill. 
Serving  alike  in  forrow.     Leak'd  is  our /bark. 
And  we,  poor  mates,  ftand  on  the  dying  deck. 
Hearing  the  furges  threat :  we  muft  all  part 
Into  the  fea  of  air. 

Flanf.  Good  fellows  all. 
The  lateft  of  my  wealth  I'll  ftiare  amongft  you* 
^  Where-ever  we  (hall  meet,  for  TV«w«*s  fake, 
'  Let's  yet  be  fellows :  (hake  our  heads,  and  fay, 
(As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  mafter's  fortunes) 
We  have  (een  better  days.     Let  each  take  fome; 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands  ;  not  one  word  more. 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  forrow,  parting  poor. 
[He  gh^es  them  money;  ehej  embrace^  and  part  fpveral  ways* 

Oh, 
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Oh,  the  fierce  wretchednefs  that  glory  brings  us ! 

Who  would  not  wi(h  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 

Since  riches  point  to  mlfery  and  contempt? 

Who'd  be  fo  mock'd  with  glory,  as  to  live 

But  in  a  dream  of  friend  (hip? 

To  hayrhis  pomp,  and  all  what  (late  compounds. 

But  only  painted,  like  his  varnifli'd  friends! 

Poor  honell  Lord  !  brought  low  by  his  own  heart. 

Undone  by  goodnefs:  ftrange  unufual  blood. 

When  man's  worft  fin  is,  he  does  too  much  good. 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again? 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  Sill  mar  men. 

My  deareft  Lord,  bleft  to  be  moft  accurs'd. 

Rich  only  to  be  wretched;  thy  great  fortunes 

Are  made  thy  chief  affliftions.     Alas,  kind  Lord  ! 

He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  feat 

Of  monftrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it: 

I'll  follow,  and  enquire  him  out. 

I'll  ever  ferve  his  mind  with  my  befi  willr 

Whiltt  I  have  gold,  lUl  be  his  fteward  ftill.         [Exit. 

8  C  E  N-E,    the. Woods. 

I  ... 

Enter  Timon. 

Tim.r\  Blefled,  breeding  fun,  draw  from  the  earth 

V^  Rotten  humidity :   below  thy  filler's  orb 
Infe£l  the  air.     Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb, 
Whofe  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth 
Scarce  is  dividant,  touch  with  feveral  fortunes ; 
The  greater  fcorns  the  lefler.     Not  ev'n  nature. 
To  whpm  all  fores  lay  fiege,  can  bear  great  fortune 
But  by  contempt  of  nature. 
Raife  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  Lord,  (22) 

The 

(22)  Ra'ife  me  this  beggar  and  deny't  that  Lord,]  Where  is  the 
Sen fe  and  Englifi  of  detiy't  that  Lord?  Deny  him  what  ?  What  pre- 
ceding noun  is  there,  to  which  the  pronoun  it  is  to  be  referred  ?  And 
it  would  be  abfurd  to  think  the  poet  meant,  deny  to  raife  that  Lord. 
The  antitbefn  muft  be,  let  fortune  r^j/e-this  beggar,  and  let  hetjirip, 

and 
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The  fenator  fhall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 

The  beggar  native  honour : 

It  is  the  pafture  lards  the  weather's  fides,  (23) 

The  want  that  makes  him  lean.  Who  dares,  who  dares^^ 

In,  purity  of  manhood  ftand  upright. 

And  fay,  this  nian's  a  flatterer  :  if  one  be. 

So  are  they  all,  for  every  greeze  of  fortune 

Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below.     The  learned  pate 

Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :   All  is  oblique; 

There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfed  nature?. 

But  diredt  viilany.     Then  be  abhorr'd, 

All  feafts,  focieties,  and  throngs  of  men! 

His  femblabley  yea  himfelf,  Timon  difdains.— 

Deftrudlion  phang  mankind !  earth,  yield  me  roots! 

{^Digging  the  earths 

and  ^ifjjboj/ .that  Lord  of  all  his  pomp  and  ornaments,  fife,  which  fenfe^ 
is  complealed  by  this  fl'ght  alteration, 

end  denude  tbat  Lord-  Mr.  Warhurton, 

I  will  beg  leave  to  add,  in  confirmation  of  my  frien*J's  fine  conjec- 
ture, that  our  author  has  contralkd  the  fame  thought,  only  varying^ 
the  terms,  in  his  ^^»«5  and  ^y&K/i,  Stanz.  192. 

'  Fluck  doiun  the  rich,  ,€nricb  the  poor  viith  treafures. 

(23),  //  h  the  pafture  lards  theht^'^2its  JiJes,'\  This,  as  the  editorr^ 
have  order'd  it,  -is  aff  idle  repetition  at  the  bei^;  fnppofing  it  di-J,  in* 
deed,  contain  the  fame  fentiment  as  the  foregoing  lines.  But  Shake- 
fpeare  meant  a  quite  different  thing:  and  having,  like  a  fenfible  wri^ 
ter,  made  a  fmart  obfervation,  he  illuftrates  it  by  a.^militude  thus» 
It  is  the  pafture  lards  the  wezth^T^sJides, 
The  'want  that  makes  him  lean. 

And  the  iiroilityde  is  extremely  beautifnl,  as  conveying  this  fatiricaT 
refle^libnj  there  is  no  more  difference  between  man  and  man  in  the 
effeem  of  fuperficial  or  corrupt  judgments,  than  between  a  fat  fheep 
and  a  lean  one.  Mr.  Warburtm^ 

.   I  cannot  better  praife  the  fagacity  of  my  friend^s  emendation, .  than 
"by  producing  the  reading  of  the  fix^  folio  edition,  (which,  I  kno^y:, 
he  had  not  feen,)  where  we  find  it  thus  exhibited  5 
"     It  is  the  paftute  lards  the  hrotber^s  fides,  &c. 

Every  knowing  reader  will  agree,  that  this  corruption  might  much 
more  naturtlly  be  deriv*d  from  sv^atheri,  than  from  b^arZyZi  far  at 
the  traces  of  the  letters  are  concerned ;  efpecially,  in  tnf  old  fecretafy 
handwriting,  the  univerfal  charadler  in  our  author^s  time.  I  will 
only  add,  that  our  poet,  in  his  As  you  like  ie,  makes  a  clown  fay  the 
very  fame  thing  in  a  more  ludicrous  manner. 

That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet,  and  fire  to  bom)  thzt  go^d 
pafture  tM\ittfat  Jheepi  Sec* 

•    Vol.  VI.  H  WKo 
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Who  fceks  for' better  of  thee,  fauce  his  palate 

"With  thy  moft  operant  poifon  ! — What  is  here  f 

Gold?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?  • 

No,  gods,  I  am  no  idle  votarift. 

Roots,  you  clear  heav'ns!  thus  much  of  this  will  m^ke 

Black,  white;  foul,  fair;  wrong,  right; 

Bafe,  noble;  old,  young;  coward,  valiant. 

You  gods!  why  this?  what  this?  you  gods!  why,  thi« 

Will  lug  your  priefts  and  fervants  from  your  fides  : 

Pluck  flout  mens  pillows  from  below  their  heads* 

This  yellow  flave 

Will  knit  and  l^reak  religions;  blefs  th'  accars'd; 

Make  the  hoar  leprofy  adoPd ;  place  thieves. 

And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 

With  fenators  on  the  bench:  this  is  it. 

That  makes  the  wrappen*d  widow  wed  again  ; 

She,  whom  the  fpittle-houfe^and  ulcerous  fores 

Would  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  fpices 

To  th*  J^ii  day  again.     Come,  damned  earth. 

Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  putt'ft  odds 

Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 

jDo  thy  right  nature. — [MarcJl^  afar  off"}  Ha,  a  druih  ? 

---thon'rt  quick. 
But  yet  rH  bory  thee— thou'lt  go^  (ftrong  thief) 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  Hand. 
Nay,  ftay  thou  out  for  earneft.  [Keeping  fome  gold. 

iintir  Alcibiades  tuffb  drum  and  fife  in  nuarlike  manner ^ 
andj^hryma,  and  Timandra* 

jfie.  What  art  thou  there  ?  fpeak* 

^y«i.  A  beaft,  as  thou  art.    Cankers  gnaw  thy  heart, 
for  fhe wing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man! 

jilc.  What  is  thy  name  ?  is  man  fo  hateful  to  thee, 
.  That  aft  thyfelf  a  man  ? 

7//».  I  am  MifmthropQs,  and  hat€  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wifli  thou  wert  a  dog, 
That  I  might  love  thee  fome thing. 

Ale,  I  know  thee  well: 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unkarnM,  and  ftrangc. 

Tim.  I  know  thee  too,  and  more  than  that  I  know  thee. 
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I  not  defire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drom, 

Witb  mane's  blood  paint  the  ground;  gules,  gules;-— 

Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 

Then  what  ihould  war  be  ?  this  fell  whore  of  thiae 

Hath  in  her  more  deilrufiion  than  thy  fword. 

For  all  )\tr  cherubin  look. 

P^ry.  Thy  lips  rot  oiF! 

fim^  I  will  not  kiis  thee,  then  the  rot  returns 
To  tkine  own  lips  again. 

J/c,  How  came  the  noble  Timpn  to  this  change  9 

Tim.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give : 
.But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon; 
There  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of. 

jllc.  Noble  TimoHf  what  friendfhfp  may  I  do  thee  ? 

Tim.  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion. 

Ale.  What  is  it,  Timen  f 

Tim*  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  none.  If 
thou  wilt  not  promife,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for  thou 
art  a  man :  if  thou  doft  perform,  confound  thee;  for  thou 
,  art  a  man ! 

Ale.  I've  heard  in  Tome  fort  of  thy  miferies. 

Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them  when  I  had  profperity. 

Ale.  I  fee  them  now^  then  was  a  bleifed  time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

Timan.  Is  this  th'  Athenian  minion,  whom  the  world 
Voic'd  fo  regardfuUy  ? 

Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra? 

Timan.  Yes. 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  ftill ;  they  love  thee  not,  that  ufe  thee : 
Give  them  difeafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luft: 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours,  feafon  the  flaves 
For  tubs  and  baths,  bring  down  the  rofe-cheek'd  youth 
To  th'  tub-faft,  and  the  diet.  (74) 

Timan* 

(24)  To  the  fubfaft,  ifnd'the  diet.']  One  might  make  a  very  long  and  • 
Viin  fearch,  yet  not  bc«ble  to  meet  with  this  prepoftcrous  word  fu6» 
fafti  which  has  notwithftanding  pafs'd  current  \)wiih  all  the  editors. 
The  author  is  alluding  to  the  Lut%  Venereay  and  its  efFe^s.  At  that 
time,  the  cure  of  it  was  performed  either  by  Guaiacum,  or  Mercu/ial 
.  unions ;  and  in  both  cafe^  the  patient  was  kept  up  very  warm  and 
dofe^  that  in  the  firft  application  the  fwMt  mi^t  be  proiDOted ;  and 
H  2  \t^^^ 
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Timan,  Hang  thee,  monfter! 
-   Ale.  Pardon, him,  fwect  Timandra^  for  his  wits 
Are  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamities. 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon^ 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band.     I  heard  and  griev'd. 
How  curfed  Athens^  mindlefs  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  flates. 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them— 

Vim.  1  pr'ythee,'  beat  tliy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 
:  Ale.  1  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 

Tim,  How  dort  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  doft  trouble  ? 
Pad  rather  be  alone, 
'   Aic,  Why,  fare  thee  well. 
Here's  gold  for  thee. 

Tim,  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Aic.  When  I  Ifave  laid  proud  At  hem  on  a  heap— • 

Tim.  Warr'ft  thou  'gaiu^i  Athens  ? 

AU.  Ay,  Timon^  and  have  caufe. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  then  in  thy  conqueft. 
And,  after,  thre,  when  thou  haft  conquered ! 

AU.  Why  me,  Timon^ 

Icaft,  in  the  other,  he  fhould  take  cold,  which  was  fatal.  '*  The 
w  regimen  for  the  courfe  of  Gua'iacum  (fays  Dr.  Friend  in  hia  b'lft.  of 
**  ph\J:ck^  Vol.  2.  pi  3^0^)  was  at  firft  ftrangely  circumftanlialj  apd 
'*  fo  rigorous,  that  the  patient- was  put  into  a  dungeon  in  order  to 
"  make  him  fweai  j  and  in  that  manner,  as  Fallopiui  exprefles  it, 
'«  the  bones  and  the  vtry  man  himfelf  was  macerated."  And  as  for 
the  uvOijn,  it  was  fcmetimes  continued  for  thhty-feven  days}  (as  he 
•  obferves,  p.  375)  and  during  this  time  there  was  neceflarily  an  extra- 
ordinary abjlinehce  required.  Mr.  TVarkurion, 
Sbakefpeare  him(t\f,  I  rempmber,  in  another  of  his  plays,  alludes  to 
the  cuftom  of  thi«  tubdifcipline, 

Meaf,  for  Mtaf.  A£l  3.  where  the  clown  is  fpeaking  of  the  bawd  j 
Troth,  Sir,  (he  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef,  and  ftie  is  herfelf  in  the  tub% 
And  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  the  Kn'igbt  of  the  Burning  Fefile  5 
Frifners  of  mine,  whom  I  in  ditt  keep. 
Send  lower  down  into  the  cave, 
And  in  a  tuh,  that's  heated  fmoaking  hot. 
There  may  they  find  them,  &c. 
And  afterwards,  in  the  fame  play,  feme  of  thefe  pin'd  prifoners  are 
product!,  complaining  of  their  tub-fnveat,  ztk^  fpai e-dtet*    But  enough 
oftbeCc  uA/dVouiy  proofs* 

Tim* 
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T//».  That  by  killing  of  villain* 
T^u  waft  born  to  conquer  my  country. 
Put  up  thy  gold;     Go  on,  here's  gold,  go  on  ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  ^ove 
Will  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poifon 
In  the  fick  air:  Let  not  thy  (word  fkip  one. 
Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  is  an  ufurer.     Strike  me  the  matron, 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honeft, 
JEierfelPs  a  bawd.     Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword;  for  thofe  milk-paps, 
That  throngh  the  window-lawn  bore  at  mens  eyes,  (25) 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ; 
:Set  them  down  horrible  traitors.     Spare  not  the  babe, 
Whofe  dimpled  fmiles  from  fools  exhauft  their  mercy; 
Thinjc  it  a  baftard,  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  (hall  cut. 
And  mince  it  fans  remorfe.     Swear  ag'ainft  objefts, 
ipQt  armour  ©n  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
Whofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 

(25)  That  thro*  the  window-barn  hore  at  metis  eyes."]  I  cannot  for 
my  heart  imagine,  what  idea  our  wife  editors  had  of  a  virgin's  breaft 
thro*  zvjivdowbfirn:  which,  I  am  fati^fied,  muft  be  a  corrupt  read- 
ing.    In  fhort,  the  poet  is  alluding  to  the  decent  cuftom  in  his  time 
of  the  women  covering  their  necks  and  bofom  cither  with  Laivn,  or 
C^^uii  both  which  being  tranfparent,  the  poet  beautifully  calls  it  the 
'  windotu-laiottm 
Vid»  Twelfthni'ght,  AEi  3.-10  one  of  your  receiving 
Enough  is  fhcwnj  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bofom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  their  Scornful  Lady. 
Lady,  Pray,  put  in  good  words  then. 

El.  Love,  The  wor(t  are  good  enough  for  fuch  a  trifle,  fuch  a  proud 
piece  of  col^ivci-lawn. 
B*  jforfon  in  his  Sejarus,  fpoken  by  Agripp'na, 
Were  all  Tiberius^  body  fl»'ck  with  eyes. 
And  ev'ry  wall  and  hanging  in  my  houfe 
Transparent  as  this  Laiun  1  wear. 
,  And  in  his  Every  Man  out  cfb':s  Humour, 

——She  fpeaks,  as  /he  goes  tir'd,  in  coiwtl> -lawn,  light  thin: 
And  in  his  Every  Man  in  his  Humour, 

^^-^znd  Jbadotv  her  glory  as  a  milliner's  wife  does  her  wrought 
fiomaiber  with  a  fmoaky  Lawn,  or  a  black  C\trui% 

■;  H  ^  ^«- 
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Nor  fight  of  pried  in  holy  veftments  bleeding. 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foldiers* 
Make  large  confufion  ;  and  thy  fury  fpenr» 
Confounded  be  thyfelfl  Speak  not,  be  gone. 

Ale,  Haft  thou  gold  yet  ?        »      . 
I'll  take  the  gold  thou  giv*ft  me,  not  thy  counfeL 
7/«f. Deft  thou, or  doft  thou  not,  heav'n'scurfe  upon  thecf 
Both,  Give  us  fome  gold,  good  Timon:  haft  thou  more  f 
Tim,  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forforear  her  trade. 
And  to  make  whole  a  bawd.  (26)  Hold  up,  you  fluts. 
Your  aprons  mouncant;  you're  not  othable, 
Although,  I  know,  you'll  fwear;  terribly  fwear 
Into  ftrong  fliuddcrs,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
Th'  immortal  gods  that  hear  you.     Spare  your  oaths  : 
I'll  truft  to  your  conditions,  be  whores  ftill. 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  feeks  to  con-vert  yoo, 
Be  ftroivg  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up. 
Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoak, 
And  be  no  turn- coats :  yet  may  your  pains  fix  montbt 
Be  quite  contrary.     Make  falfe  hair,  and  thatch 
Your  poor  thin  roofs  with  burdens  of  the  dead, 
(Some  that  were  hang'd,  no  matter  : — ) 
Wear  them,  betray  with  them  ;  and  whore  on  ftilU 
Paint  till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face  5 
A  pox  of  wrinkles  ! 

Bwth*  Well,  more  gold — what  then  ? 
Believe,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim,  Confumptions  fow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man,  ftrike  their  fharp  fhins, 
And  mar  mens  fpurring.     Crack  the  lawyer's  voice, 

(z6)  And  to  mate  a  whore  a  baivd.'\  The  power  of  gold,  indeed, 
may  be  fuppos'd  great,  that  can  make  a  whure  forfake  her  trade ; 
but  what  nnighty  difficulty  was  there  in  making  a  whore  turn  bawd  ? 
And  yet,  'tis  plain,  here  he  is  defcribing  the  mighty  power  of  gold. 
He  had  before  (hewn,  bow  gold  can  perfuade  to  any  villany ;  he  now 
fliews  that  it  has  ftill  a  greater  force,  and  can  ever  turn  from  vice  to 
the  praftice,  or,  at  leaft,  the  fcmblance  of  virtue.  We  muft  there- 
fore  read,  to  reftore  fenfe  to  our  author, 

An4  to  make  whole  a  haiod,  — — 
i.  c.  not  only  make  her  quit  her  calling,  but  thereby  reftore  her  to 
leputatioa.  Mr.  JVarbufton* 

That 
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That  be  may  never  more  fajie  thle  plea^. 

Nor  foand  his  quillets  fhrilly.     Hoar  the  Flament 

That  fcold%  againft  the  auality  of  fleih. 

And  not  believes  himfelf     X)own  with  the  Qofe, 

Pown  with  it  Qat^  take  the  bridge  quite  away 

Of  him,  that  bis  particular  to  forefee  [baldi» 

Smells  from  the^en'ral  weal.  Make  curl 'd -pate  ruffians 

And  let  the  nnfcarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 

Derive  fome  pain  from  you.     Plague  all ; 

That  your  a^ivity  may  defeat,  and  quell 

The  fourc^  of  all  credion.— rThere*s  more  gold. 

Do  you  damn  others,  and  lee  this  damn  you. 

And  ditches  grave  you  all  ! 

Botb>  More  counfel  with  more  money,  bounteous  Timon* 
Tim,  More  whore,  more  mifchief,  firfl  j  Tve  given  yott 
earned.  , 

Mc,  Strike  np  the  d rum  to w *rds  Athens ;  farewel,  Timon  : 
If  I  thrive  weU,  Til  vifit  thee  again. 
.  Tim,  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  fee  thee  mor«^ 
Ale.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 
Tm,  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 
Ale.  Cairft  thou  that  harm  ? 
TJm^  Men  daily  find  it.     Get  thee  hencej  away. 
And  uke.thy  beagles  with  thee. 
'  Ale.  We  but  offend  hini :   flrike. 

[£;r^«»/ Alcibiad.  Phryn.  <j»^Timand. 
Tim.  That  nature,  being  fick  of  man's  unkindnefs. 
Should  yet  be  hungry  1  common  mother,  thou 
Whofe  womb  unmeafurable,  and  infinite  breaft 
Teems,  and  feeds  all;  oh  thou!  whofe  felf-fame  mettle 
(Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puft) 
Engenders  the  bls^ck  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyelefs  venom'd  worm-; 
With  all  th'  abhorred  births  below  crifp  heav'n, 
.Whereon  Hyperion^  quickning  fire  doth  ihine; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fons  does  hate. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom,  one  poor  root! 
Enfear^hy  fertile  and  conceptious  wortib; 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man. 
Gd  great  with  tygers,  dragons,  wolv^^  Wk^LViCWs, 
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Teem  with  new  monfters,  whom  thy  upward  face 

Hath  to  the  marbled  manfion  all  above 

Never  prefented — O,  a  root — dear  thanks  ! 

Dry  up  thy  marrows,  veins,  and  plough-torn  leas,  (27) 

Whereof  ingrateful  man  with  liqu'riih  draughts, 

lAnd  morfels  undlious,  greafes  his  pure  mind, 

'That  from  it  all  conlideration  flips,— 

£nier  Apemantus. 

More  man?  plague,  plague!— 

Jpem.  I  was  direfted  hither.     Men  report. 

Thou  doft  afFedl  my  manners,  and  dofl  ufe  them. 
Tim.  'Tis  then,  becaufe  thou  doft  not  keep  a  dog 

Whom  I  would  imitate;  confumption  catch  thee! 
^pem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  afFefted,  . 

A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 

From  change-of  fortune.     Why  this  fpade?  this  place? 

This  flave-like  habit,  and  thefe  looks  of  care  ? 

Thy  flatt'rers  yet  wear  filk,  drink  wine,  lye  foft; 

Hug  their  difeas'd  perfumes,  and  have  forgot 

That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  thefe  weeds,  (28) 

By 

(iy)  Dry  up  thy  marrows,  'oeins,  and plougb'tom  kas,']  Mr,  ff^ar- 
burton  thinks,  the  uniformity  of  the  metaphor  requires  that  we  fhould 
read. 

Dry  up  thy  harrowM  veinu  and  plough-torn  leai, 

'Tis  certain,  the  verfe  is  renderM  much  more  beautiful  by  this  read- 
ihg5  but  as,  unSiioui  morfc/s  following,  by  marrows  the  poet  might 
ipean  what  we  call  the  fat  of  the  land,  I  have  not  ventured  to  infcrt 
tbeconje^lure  into  the  text. 

(28)  Sbamenot  thefe  woods,"]  But  how  did  Timonzny  more  fliamc 
the  woois  by  afluming  the  chara6lcr  of  a  cynick,  than  Apemantus  did? 
The  poet  certainly  meant  to  make  Apemantus  fay,  don*t  difgrace  this 
garb,  which  thou  haft  only  affe3ed  to  aifume ;  and  to  feem  the  crea- 
ture thou  art  not  by  nature^  but  by  the  force  and  compuUlon  of  poverty. 
We  muft  therefore  reftore, 

-    '•"^ Shame  not  thefe  weeds, 
Apemantus  in  feveral  other  pafl'ages  of  the  fcene  reproaches  hinfi  with 
his  change  of  garb. 

— /!%  this  fpade  f  this  place  f 
Tbisfiavt'like  habit  ? 

Do  not  ajfume  my  likenefs. 
If  thou  did*ft  put  this  fower  cold  ba^t  oa  . 

.  T^ 
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By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

Be  thou  a  flatt'rer  now,  and  feek  to  thrive 

By  that  which  has  undone  thee;  hinge  thy  knee. 

Arid  let  his  very  breath  whom  thou'lt  obfervc  -^ 

Blow  off  thy  cap;  praife  his  mofl  vicious  ilrain. 

And  call  it  excellent.     Thou  waft  told  thus : 

Thou  gav'fl  thine  ears,  like  tap  Hers,  that  bid  welco;^c 

To  knaves,  and  all  approachers*:  'Tis  moil  juti 

That  thou  turn  rafcal:  hadft  thou  wealth  again, 

Rafcals  (hould  have't.     Do  not  afTume  xny  likenefs.     > 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myfclf. 

Jfiem.  Thou'ft  caft  away  ihyfelf,  being  like  thyfelf. 
So  long  a-madman,  now  a  fool.     What,  think'il  .thou> 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boifterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  (hirt  on  warm  ?  will  thefe  moift  trees 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  fkip  when  thou  poiut'ft  out?  will  the  cold  bropfc. 
Candied  with  ice,  cawdle  thy  morning  tafte 
To  cure  thy  6'er-night*s  furfeit  ?  Call  the  creatuies, 
Whofe  naked  natiires  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  heav'n,  whofe  bare  unhouied  trunks. 
To  the  conflidting  elements  exposM, 
Anfvver  mere  nature;  bid  them  flatter  thee; 
Oh  !  thou  (halt  find 

Trm,  A  fool  of  thee;  depart. 

j^pem.  I  love  thee  better  now,  than  e*cr  I  did* 

Tim,  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

J/fem.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatt*reft  mifery. 

J/^m.  I  flatter  nox;  but  fay,  thou  art  a  caitiff'. 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  feek  me  out  ? 

Jpem,  To  vex  thee. 
,'  Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool^. 
Poftpleafcthyfelfin't?  (29) 

7     jffemi 
To  caftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well;  but  thou 
Do^  a  It  enforce{i/y  :  thouMft  foarfier  b«, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar ^  Mr.  ff^arbtnton* 

(29)  Tim.  j^lwayi  a  villain  i  office,  w  afiWi^  ^ 

Do" ft  fUaJe  thyfelf  intf 
Apem.  Ay. 

H  5  "Sv*^* 
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Apem,  Ay. 

Tim,  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  didft  pat  this  fower  cold  habit  On 
To  caftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well ;  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly  :  thou'dft  courtier  be, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
Out-lives  in  certain  pomp ;  is  crownM  before ;  » 

The  one  is  filling  ftill,  never  compleat ; 
The  other,  at  high  wiih  :  Bell  Hates,  contentlcfs. 
Have  a  diftradcd  and  moft  wretched  being : 
Worfe  than  the  worft,  content. 
Thou  fhouldft  defire  to  die,  being  miferable, 

Tim,  Not  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferable. 
Thou  art  a  flave,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clafpt ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadft  thou,  like  us,  from  our  firft  fwath  proceeded 
Through  fweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords,  ' 
To  fuch,  as  may  the  paffive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command  ;  thou  wouldft  have  plung'd  thyftlf 
In  general  riot,  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  luft,  and  never  learn'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  refpeft,  but  followed 
The  fugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  myfelf. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confeftionary, 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  the  hearts  of  mea 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employments  \ 
That  numberlefs  upon  me  lluck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak ;  have  with  one  winter's  brufh 
Fall'n.from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  ftorm  that  blows.     I  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden* 

T  m.  JVbatl  a  knave  io6?'\  Mr.  Wapburton  prtpofcs  a  cprreAion 
here,  which,  tho'  it  oppofes  the  reading  of  all  the  printed -copies,  has 
great  jjftnefs  ai;d  propriety  in  it.     He  would  readj 
What!  and  know't/ocf 

The  reafoning  of  the  text,  as  it  (lands  in  the  books,  is,  in  fome 
fort,  concludipg  backward :  or  rather  making  a  knaves  and  vil/ain^s 
©fEce  diticreht:  which,  furely,  is  abfurd.  The  correction  quite  re- 
moves the  abfurdity,  and  gives  this  fenfible  rebuke.  **  What!  dp'ft 
"  thou  pleafi  thyfelf  in  vexing  me,  and  at  the  fame  time  know  it  to 
**  be  the  office  of  a  vii/ain  or/W?" 
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Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fufF'rance,  time 

Hath  made  thep  hard  in*t.  Why  (houldft  thou  hate  men  f 

They  never  flatterM  thee.     What  haft  thou  given? 

Jf  thou  wilt  curfe,  thy  father,  that  poor  rag, 

Muft  be  thy  fubjed;  who  in  fpight  put  fluff 

To  fome  (he-beggar,  and  compounded  thee 

Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence  !  begone       ■ 

If  thou  hadft  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men> 

Thou  had  ft  been  knave  and  flatterer. 

Mem,  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

'Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

jipem,  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal* 

7im.  I,  that  I  am  one  now. 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  fliut  up  in  thee,  * 
I'd  give  th:e  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this T 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  \^Eating  a  rooU 

Afem,  Here,  I  will  mend  thy  feaft. 

Tim.  Firft  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyfelf.  (30) 

Mepi,  So  I  ftjall  mend  my  own,  by  th'  lack  of  thine* 

Tim.  *Tis  not  well  mended  fo,  it  is  tut  botcht; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Mem*  What  wouldft  thou  have  to  Athens? 

Tim,  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind ;  if  thou  wilt> 
Tell  them  there,  I  have  gold  ;  look,  fo  I  have* 

Afem,  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold^ 

Tim.  The  beft  and  trueft :        ^  , 

For  here  it  fleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm* 

Apem,  Where  ly'ft  o' nights,  Timon? 

Tim,  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'days,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem,  Where  my  ftomach  finds  meat;   or,  rather^ 
where  I  eat  it. 

Tim,  Would  poifon  were  obedient,  and  knew  my  miiidl 

Apem,  Where  wouldft  thou  fend  it  I 

Tim,  To  fauce  thy  difhes. 

(30)  Ftrfi  mind  thy  company, ]  'fhas  the  old  copies  j  but  com* 

toon  feofe  and  the  whole  tenour  of  the  context  warrant  that  it  Hionld  , 
hG'—mj  company. — I  obferve,  Mr.  Rowt  in  his  8vQ  edition  of  Our 
foet  bA$  like  wife  nadc  this  conedtion« 

Jpemi 
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Afem,  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knewerf, 
but  the  extremity  of  both  ends.  When  thou  waft  in 
thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mockt  thee  for  too 
much  curiofity;  in  thy  rags  thou  knoweft  none,  but  art 
defpis'd  for  the  contrary.  There's  a  medlar  for  thee, 
eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed-  not. 

Afiem.  Doft  hate  a  medlar  ? 

^im.Piy^  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apem»  An  th'hadft  hated  medlers  fooner,  thoufJiouldft 
have  loved  thyfelf  belter  now.  What  man  didft  thou  ever 
know  unthrift,  that  was  beloved  after  his  means  } 

Tim,  Who,  without  thofe  means  thou  talk'ft  of,  didft 
thou  ever  know  beloved? 

jpem.  Myfelf. 

Tim,  I  under ftand  thee,  thou  hadft  fome  means  to 
keep  a  dog. 

Apem.  What  things  in  the  world  canft  thou  neareft 
compare  to  thy  flatterers? 

*  Tim,  Women  neareft;  but  men,  men  are  the  things 
themfelves.  What  wouldft  thou  do  with  the  world, 
Apemantus^  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Apem,  Give  it  the  beafts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

T^m,  Wouldft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  the  confufion 
of  men,  or  remain  a  beaft  with  the  beafts? 

Apem.   Ay,  Timcn. 

Tim.  A  beaftly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grarit  thee 
t' attain  to!  If  thou  wert  a  lion,  the  fox  would  beguile 
thee;  if  thou  wert  tlie  lamb,  the  fox  would  eat  thee;  if 
ihou  wert  the  f6x,  the  lion  would  fufpedl  thee,  when, 
peradventure,  thou  wert  accused  by  the  afs;  if  thou 
Wert  the  afs,  thy  dulnefs  would  torment  thee;  and  ftill 
thou  yv'dft  but  as  a  b.eakfaft  to  the  wolf.  If  thou  wert 
the  wolf,  thy  greedinefs  would  afiiidl  thee;  and  oft  thou 
ihouldfl  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner.  Wert  thou  the 
unicorn,  pride  an,d  wrath  would  confound  thee,  and 
make  thine  ownfelf  the  conqueft  of  thy  fury.  Wert 
thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldft  be  kill'd  by  the  horfe;  werl 
thou  a  horfe,  thou  wouldft  be  feized  by  the  leopard  ; 
wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert  german  to  the  lion,  and 
^   ^  the 
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the  fpots  of 'thy  kindred  were  jarors  on  thy  life.  All 
thy  fafety  were  remotion,  and  thy  defence  abfence. 
What  beaft  couldft  thou  be,  that  were  not  fubjedl  to  a 
bead  ?  s^nd  what  a  beaft  art  thoa  already,  and  feeft  not 
thy  lofs  in  transformation  ! 

Apem.  \{  thou  couldft  pleafe  me  with  fpeaking  to 
me,  thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here.  The  common- 
wealth oi  Athens  is  become  a  foreft  of  beafts. 

Tim,  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall,  that  thoa  art 
out  of  the  city  ? 

Afem*  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter.  (31)  Th« 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee!  I  will  fear  to  catch 
it,  and  give  way.  When  I  know  not  what  elfe  to  do, 
I'll  fee  thee  again. 

Tim,  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  tho» 
{halt  be  welcome. 

I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog,  than  Apemantus. 
.    Apim.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

lim.  Would,  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  fpit  upon* 
A  plague  on  thee !  (32) 

Apem,  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curfe. 

Tim,  All  villains,  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

Apem,  There  is  no  leprofy  but  what  thou  fpeak'ft. 

Tim,  If  I  name  thee. 1*11  beat  thee;  but  I  Ihould 

infedl  my  hands. 

Apem,  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Tim,  AwsLyt  thou  iflue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 

(31)  Apem.  Yonder  comesa  p^et,  &c.]  ulpemantus  is  Aippos^d  to  looJt 
out  here,  and  to  fee  the  poet  and  painter  at  a  diftancc,  as  traverfing  the 
woods  in  qucft  of  Timon.  This  preparation  of  fcenary  Mr.  Pope  di<t 
not  concc've  j  and  therefore,  I  don't  know  by  what  authority,  has 
pcremp'only  thrown  out  fome  part,  and  tranfpofcd  another  part  of 
this  and  the  next  fpeech  to  the  place  where  Aptmantui  goes  off.  Nond 
of  the  old  books  countenance  fuch  a  tranfpodtion. 

(32)  Aplagut  on  thee  ! 

Apem.  •""—'Jhou  art  too  had  to  curje  J  In  the  former  editions,  this 
whole  verfe  was  placed  to  Apemant us :  by  which,  abfurdly,  he  was 
made  to  curfe  Timort,  and  immediately  to  fubjoin  that  he  was  too  bad 
to  curfe.  In  my  Shakespeark  xeftor'd  I  gave  the  former  part  of 
the  hemiftich  to  Timon,  and  the  latter  part  to  Apemantus'^  as  it  is  nawr. 
regulated  in  the  text:  and  Mr.  Pope,  in  his  laft  edition^  has  vouch- 
fsf 'd  to  embrace  this  reguUtion* 

Choler 


\ 


l?a  T  I  M  O N  of  At  H  E  N  s. 

Cboler  doe^  kill  me,  that  thoa  art  alive : 
I  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 

Jpim,  Would  thou  wouldft  burft ! 

Su0s.  Away»  thou  tedious  rogue^  I  am  ferry  I  fh 
lofe  a  ftone  by  thee. 

Apem.  fieaft! 


fim.  Slave! 

Mem.  Toad! 

Tim.  Rogue!  rogue!  rogue! 

[Apem.  retreats  iackwardf  as  got 
J  am  iick  of  this  falfe  world,  and  will  love  nought 
But  ev'n  the  mere  neceiilties  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  prefently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fea  may  beat  ' 
Thy  grave- ilooe  daily ;  make  thine  epitaph ; 
That  death  in  me  at  Others  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  fweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Looking  on  the  gc 
*Twixt  natural  fon  and  fire!  thou  bright  defiler  : 
Oi Hymen*s  pureft  bed!  thou  Valiant  Mars/ 
Thou  ever  young,  frelh,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whofe  blulh  doth  thaw  the  confecrated  fnow. 
That  lies  on  Dianas  lap  !  thou  vifible  god. 
That  foldreft  clofe  impoffibilities, 
And  mak'il  them  kifs  1  that  fpeak'll  with  every  tong 
To  every  purpofe!  oh,  thou  touch  of  hearts! 
Think,  thy  ilave  man  rebels;  ^nd  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beails' 
May  have  the  world  in  empire. 

Jfiem,  Would  'twere  fo, 
But  not  'till  I  am  dead!  I'll  fay,  thou  haft  gold  : 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  ihortly. 

Tim.  Throng'd  to  ? 

Jpem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythee. 

^pem.  Live,  and  love  thy  mifery ! 

Tim.  Long  live  fo,  and  fo  die.     I  am  quit. 

Jpem.  No  things  like  men^— eat,  Timont  and  abl 
them.  [JTa-//  Ape 
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BTiter  Thieves* 

1  Thief*  Where  (hould  he  have  this  gold?  It  is  fome 
poor  fragment,  fome  flender  ort  of  his  remainder:  the 
mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling  off  of  friends,  drove 
him  into  this  melancholy. 

'  2  Thief,  It  is  nois*d,  he  hath  a  mafs  of  treafure, 
3  Thief  Let  us  make  the  aflay  upon  him ;  if  he  care 
not  for't,  he  will  fupply  us  cafily :  if  he  covetoufly  re- 
ferve  it,  how  fliall's  get  it  ? 

2  Thief  True;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  himt  *tis  hid. 

1  Thief  Is  not  this  he  ? 
AIL  Whcrfe? 

2  T'i'/y.  'Tis  his  defcription. 

3  Thief  He;  I  know  him, 
^ll.  Save  thee,  Timon. 
Tim.  Now,  thieves. 

AIL  Soldiers ;  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too,  and  womens  fons. 

AlL  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do  want. 

Tim*  Yourgreateft  want  is,  you  want  muchof  meet.  (33) 
Why  (hould  you  want?  behold,  the  earth  hath  roots. 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  (prings; 
The  oaks  bear  mafts,  the  briars  fcarlet  hips: 
The  bounteotis  hufwife  nature  on  each'bufh 
Lays  her  full  mefs  before  you.     Want?  why  want? 

(3  3)  >— j^w  want  muth  c/*mcat,]  Thus  both  the  player  and  p'ietical . 
editors  have  given  us  this  paffage;  q\iitcfand-if/indj&s  honefl  Launce/ot 
fays,  to  our  author's  meaning.     If  thefe  poor  thieves  wanted  meat, 
what  greater  want  could  they  be  cursed  with,  as  they  could  not  live 
on  grafs,  and  berries,  and  water?  But  I  dare  warrant,  the  poet  wrote; 

you  want  much  cf  meet. 
i.  e.  Much  of  what  you  ought  to  he:  much  of  the  qualities  beftt'ing  you 
as  humane  creatures.  In  the  very  fame  manner  is  the  word  ufed  again    . 
in  Coriolanus,  fpeaking  of  tribunes  being  chofen  at  an  unft  time; 
—  In  a  rebellioji. 

When  what's  not  meety  but  what  muft  be,  was  law. 

Then  were  they  chofen. 
And  in  a  little  poem  of  our  author's,  call'd,  The  Tryal  of  Love* i  Con* 
fiancy,  ^e  find  him  employing  xYit  fubftantive  in  the  like  fenfe. 

To  bitter  fadces  did  I  frame  my  feeding; 

And  iick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  meetneft 

To  be  difeas'd  cie  that  tliere  Vfas  Xivlq  iv«^^\n^« 
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I  nuf.  We  cannot  live  on  grafs,  on  berries,  water. 
As  beads,  and  birds,  and  fifhes. 

7/Vw.  Nor  on  the  beafts  themfelves,  the  birds  and  fifhes ; 
You  muft  eat  men*     Yet  thanks  I  muft  yea  con. 
That  you  are  thieves  profeft ;  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  ftiapes;  for  there  is  boundlefs  theft 
In  limited  profeilions.     Rafcals,  thieves. 
Here's  gold.     Go,  iuck  the  fubtle  blood  o'  th*  grape,  , 
rrill  the  high  fever  leeth  your  blood  to  froth, 
And  fo  fcape  hanging.     Truft  not  the  phylician. 
His  antidotes  are  poiTon,  and  he  flays 
More  than  you  rob.     Take  wealth,  and  live  together. 
^  Do  villany,  do,  fince  you  profefs  to  do't. 
Like  workmen;  Pll  example  you  with  thievery. 
The  fun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vaft  fea.     The  moon's  an  arrant  thief. 
And  her  pale  fire  ftie  fnatches  from  the  fun. 
The  fea*s  a  thief,  whofe  liquid  furge  rcfolves  (34) 

,Tlie 

(34)  The  fea"  i  a  thief,  -wbtife  liquid /urge  refohes 
T^be  moon  into  fah  tears.]  The /w  melting  the  W53«  into  tears,  is,- 
I  believe,  a  fecret  in  philofophy,  which  no  body  but  Shakefpeare's  de«p. 
editors  ever  dream'd  of.  There  is  another  opinion,  which  'tis  more 
reafon able  to  believe  that  our  author  may  allude  to;  vix.  that  the 
faltnefs  of  the  Czz  is  cauleJ  by  feveral  ranges,  ox  mou/ids  of  roch-falt 
under  water,  with  which  refohing  liquid  the  fea  was  impregnated, 
Varenius  in  his  geography  is  very  copious  upon  this  argument :  After 
having  touched  upon  another  opinion,  that  the  faline  particles  w^re 
coeval  with  the  ocean  itfelf,  he  fubjoinsj  Si  ea  caufa  minus  placet^ 
alteram  eagemus^  nimirum  falfas  iy?<25  particulas  d  terra  bine  indc  avulfas. 
ejft,  t^  in  aqua  Hiifolutas.  Lib.  i.  cap.  13.  prop.  8.  This  I  think  a 
fufficicMt  authority  for  changing  moon  into  mounds:  and  I  am  ftill  the 
more  confirm'd,  becaufe  Mr.  Warhmtony  who  did  not  know  I  had 
touched  the  place,  fent  me  up  the  very  fame  corrcftion.  Of  the  fea 
thus  encroaching  upon  the  land,  our  author  has  made  mcntioa  more 
tban  once  in  his  works. 
.  See  z  Henry  IV. 

iee  the  revilution  of  the  times 

Make  mountains  level  j  and  the  continent^ 

Weary  of  folid  firmnefs,  melt  itfelf 

Into  the  fea. 
And  al^ain,  in  a  poem  of  his,  caird.  Injurious  Time : 

When  I  have  (esn  the  hungry  ocean  gain 

Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  ihejbore* 

Artd 
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The  mounds  into  fait  tears.     The  earth's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compoftare  ftoirn  (3^) 
From  gen'ral  excremeDts  :  each  thine's  a  thief. 
The  laws,  your  carb  and  whip,  in  tneir  rough  power 
Have  unchecked  theft.     Love  not  yourfelves,  away, 
Rob  one  another,  there's  more  gold  ;  Cttt  throats; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  to  Athens  go. 
Break  open  (hops,  for  nothing  can  you  fteal 
But  thieves  do  lofe  it :  fteal  not  lefs  for  what 
I  give,  and  gold  confound  yon  howfoever!  Amen,  [Exit. 
3  nie/.  U'as  almoft  charm'd  me  from  my  profeilioiif 
by  petfuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thie/,  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he  thus  ad- 
▼ifes  as;  dot  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery.     [trade. 

2  Thie/*  ril  believe  him  as  an  enemy ;  and  give  over  my 

1  Thi(f.  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens  i  (36) 

2  Thief.  There  is  no  time,^o  miferable,  but  a  man 
may  be, true.  [Exeunt^ 

And  in  a  play,  afcribM  to  him,  calFd  Pericles  Prince  of  Tyre,  Aft  4« 

'Thetis,  being  proud,  fwallow'd  fome  part  0'  th*  earth. 
It  may  not  be  ami 6  to  obferve,  that  in  all  the  editions  of  this  plajr, 
except  one  old  fuarto  printed  in  1609,  the  name  ofTbet'u  is  loft,  and 
aonienfically  corrupted  into  theie  two  words  : 
Tbgt  if,  being  proud,  &c, 

(35)  — — ijy  a  com^oCiirt  floln 

From gen*ral excrement:}  I  have  reftor*d  from  the  old  editions,  com» 
pofture  I  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  was  our  author's  word  here. 
For  he  is  fpeaking  of  that  artificial  dung,  calKd  compoft.  So  Haml,  Aft  3* 
And  do  not  fpread  the  comp^  on  the  weeds, 
;Fo  make  t))em  ranker. 

(36)  I  Thief.  Let  us  firji  fee  peace  in  Athens  j  fiff.]  This  and  the 
concluding  littfe  fpeech  have  in  all  the  editions  been  placed  to  one 
fpeaker ;  But,  as  Mr.  IVarburton  very  juftly  obfcrv'd  to  me,  'tis  evi- 
dent, the  latter  words  ought  to  be  put  in  the  mouth  of  X\it  firft  thief^ 
who  is  for  repenting,  and  leaving  off  his  trade. 
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A     C     T      V. 

SCENE,    The  Woods,  and   Ttmm's  Cave. 
Enter  Flavius, 

Fl  A  V  I  u  s. 

OH,  yon  gods \ 
Is  yon  defpisM  and  ruinous  man  my  Lord  ? 
Fdl  of  decay  and  failing^  oh,  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds,  evilly  bedow'd  !  ^ 

What  change  of  honour  defp'rate  want  has  made  ? 
What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  fronds. 
Who  can  bring  nohleft  minds  to  bafeft  ends  f 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  gttiie^ 
When  man  was  wifht  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  (hofe  that  do! 
fi'as  caught  me  in  his  eye,  I  will  prefent 
My  honeft  grief  to  him;  aiid»  as  my  JLord, 
Still  ferve  him  with  my  life.     My  deareft  mailer! 

Timon  comes  forward  from  bis  Ca^va* 

Tim,  Away!  what  art  thou  ? 

Fla^u.  Have  you  forgot  me,  Sir? 

Tim.  Why  doft  afk  that?   I  have  forgot  all  men* 
Then  if  thou  granteftthat  thou  art  a  man, 
I'have  forgot  thee. 

Flaif,  An  honeft  fervant,— *• 

Tim.  Then  I  know  ^hte  not: 
I  ne'er  had  honeft  man  about  me,  all 
I  kept  were  knaves,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  villains, 

Flav.  The  gods  are  witnefs. 
Ne'er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  Lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim.  What.doft  thou  weeppcome  nearer, theni  love  thee, 
JBecaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difclaim'ft 

Flinty 
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Flinty  miankind ;  whofe  eyes  do  never  give 

Bat  or  throagh  luft,  or  laughter.     Pity's  fleeping  ; 

Strange  times!  that  weep  with  lattghing,not  with  weeping, 
Flav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  Lord, 

T'  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilil  this  poor  wealth  lafts. 

To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  flill. 
Tim,  Had  I  a  fteward 

So  true,  fo  juil>  and  now  Co  comfortable  ? 

It  almod  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild.       " 

Let  me  behold  thy  face:  furely,  this  man 

Was  born  of  woman. 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptleft  rafhnefs. 

Perpetual,  fobcr  gods !   I  do  proclaim 

One  honeft  man:  miflake  me  not,  but  one: 

No  more,  I  pray ;  and  he's  a  fteward. 

How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind. 

And  thou  rcdecm*ft  thyfclf :  bat  all,  fave  thee, 

I  fell  with  curfes. 

Metliinks,  tbon  aft  more  honeft  now,  than  wife; 

For,  by  oppreffing  and  betraying  me. 

Thou  mi^ht'ft  have  foort^r  got  another  fervicc : 

For  many  fo  arrive  at  fecond  mafters. 

Upon  their  firft  Lprd*s  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 
(For  I  muft  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  fo  furc) 
Is  not  thy  kindncfs  fubtle,  covetous, 
A  ufuring  kindnefs,  as  rich  men  deal  gifts. 
Expelling  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 

Flav,  No,  my  moft  worthy  mafter,  (in  whofe  breaft 
Doubt  and  fufped,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late,) 
You  (hould  have  fear'd  falfe  times,  when  you  did  fcaftg 
Sufpeft  ftill  comes,  where  an  eftate  is  leaft. 
That  which  I  ftiew,  heav'n  knows,  is  merely  lovc^ 
Duty,  and  zeal,  to  youi*  unmatched  mind, 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it^ 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  I'd  exchange 
For  this  one  wifh,  that  you'had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me  by  making  rich  yourfelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  fo ;  thou  fingly  honeft  man. 
Here,  take ;  the  gods  out  of  m^  mifci^ 
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Have  fent  thee  treafure.     Go,  live  rich  an^  Jiappy  :     ' 

But  thus  condition'd ;  Thou  Ihalt  build  from  men: 

Hate  all,  curfe  all,  (hew  charity  to  none; 

i\it  let  the  famifhM  flefh  Aide  from  the  bone. 

Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar.     Give  to  dogs 

What  thou  deny'll  to  men.     Let  prifons  fwallow  'cm. 

Debts  wither  'cm;  be  men  like  blafted  woods. 

And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  falfe  bloods ! 

And  fo  forewel,  and  thrive. 

Fla*v,  O,  let  me  Hay,  and  comfort  you,  my  i&after. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'ft  curfes. 
Stay  not,  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  bleft  and  free ; 
Ne*cr  fee  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  fee  thee. 

[Exeunt  /evirajfym 

Enter  Poet  and  Painter. 

Pain.  ,As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  can't  be  Jw 
where  he  abides. 

Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  does  the  ramottf 
hold  for  true,  that  he's  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Pains  Certain.  Alcibiades  reports  it:  Phrynia  and 
Timandra  had  gold  of  him  :  he  likewife  enrich'd  poor 
flragling  foldiers  with  great  quantity.  'Tis  faid,  he 
gave  his  (leward  a  mighty  fum. 

Poet.  Ifhen  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  tryal 
for  his  friends  ? 

Pain.  Nbthing  elfe:  you  fhall  Tee  him  a  palm  ia 
i^thens  again,  and  flourifh  with  the  higheft.  Therefore^ 
'tis  not  amifs,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in  this  fup- 
pos'd  diftrefs  of  his  :  it  will  ihew  honellly  in  us,  and 
IS  very  likely  to  load  our  purpofes  with  what  they  travel 
for,  if  it  be  a  juil  and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  prefent  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  vifitation :  only 
I  will  promife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  muft  ferve  him  fo  too;  tell  him  of  an  intent 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain,  Good  as  the  beft:  Promifing  is  the  very  air 
o'  th'  lime ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expeftation.  Perfor- 
mance is  ever  the  duller  for  his  ad,  apd,  but  in  the 
,  .  plainer 
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plainer  and  fimpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed  is  quite 
out  of  ufe.  To  promife,  is  mod  courtly,  and  fafliionr 
able  J  performance  is  a  kind  of  will  or  tedament,  whici 
sirgues  a  great  ficknefs  in  his  judgment  that  makes  iu 

Re  enter  Tim  on  from  his  cave,  unfeen. 

Tim.  Excellent  workman !  thou  canft  not  paint  a  mail 
fo  bad  as  thyfeif. 

Poet,  I  am  thinking,  what  I  (hall  fay  I  have  provided 
for  him:  it  muft  be  a  perfonating  of  himfelf;  a  fatire 
'again ft  the  foftncfs  of  profperity,  with  a  difcovery  of 
the  infinite  flatteries  that  follow  youth  and  opulency/ 

Tim,  Muft  thou  needs  ftaod  for  a  villain  in  thine  own 
work?  wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other  men? 
do  fo,-  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poet,  Nay,'  let's  feek  him. 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  6wn  eftate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain.  True. 

Poet,    While  the  day  ferves,  before  black -corner^ 
night,  (35)       ■     ' 
.Find  what  thon  want'ft,  by  free  and  ofFer'd  light. 
Come, 

Tim.  PU  meet  you  at  the  tuiki 

What  a  god's  gold,  that  he  is  worfhipped  ' 

In  bafer  temples,   than  where  fwine  do  feed! 
*Tisthou  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plow'ft  the  wave,  (36) 
Settleft  admired  rev'rence  in  a  flave  ;         ' 
To  thee  be  worfliip,  and  thy  faints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey ! 
*Tis  fir  I  meet  them. 

Poet.  Hail !  worthy  Timon. 

Pain,  Our  late  noble  mafter, 

(35)  WhiU  the  day  jervety  &c.]  This  couplet  in  all  the  editions  is 
placed  to  the  painter,  but,  as  it  is  in  rhyme,  and  a  fequel  cf  the  fcnti- 
ment  begun  by  the  f>oett  I  have  made  no  fcruple  to  afcribi  it  to  him* 

(3^)  ^'"^  ^^«  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plcwjl  the  foam, 
StttUft  admired  reverence  in  a  flaw  j]    As  both  the  couplet  preceding, 
and  following  this,  are  in  rhyme,  I  am  very  apt  to  fufpcft,  the  rhyme 
is  difmounted  here  by  an  accidental  corruption}  and  therefore  have 
irentur*d  to  replace  wave  in  the  room  of  foam* 

Tim. 
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Tim.  Have  I  once  liv'd  to  feetwo  hoaeA  men  i 

Pdet.  Sir,  having  often  of  your  bounty  taded. 
Hearing  you  were  rctir'd,  your  friends,  fal'n  ojffi 
Whofe  thanklefs  natures,  oh  abhorred  fpirits  ! 
Mot  all  the  whips  of  heav'n  are  large  enough        ■ 
What!  to  you! 

Whofe  ftar-like  noUenefs  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  I  I  am  rapt,  and  cannot 
Oover  the  monflrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  fize  of  words. 

I'm.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  fec't  the  better;^  (37) 
You  that  are  honeft,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  befl  feen  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myfelf. 
Have  travelled  in  the  great  ihower  of  your  gifts. 
And  fweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  you're  honed  men. 

Pain.  We're  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  iervicc. 

Tim.  Moft  honeft  men !  why,  how  ftiall  I  reqiiicc.you  ? 
^'Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no. 

Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you  fervicc. 

Tim.  Y'are  honeft  men ;  vou've  heard,  that  I  have  gold  1 
l*m  fure,  you  hikve;  fpeak  truth,  y'  are  honeft  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  faid,  my  noble  Lord,  but  therefore  ' 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  1. 

Tim.  Good  honeft  man  ;  thou  draw'ft  a  counterfeit 
Beft  in  all  >//i^j;  thou'rt,  indeed,  the  beft; 
Thou  counterfeit'ft  moft  lively. 

Pain.  So,  fo,  my  Lord. 

(37)  -^^^  ''£*«  naked  men  may  feet  the  b'etter^"]  Thus  has  thi^  paf- 
fage  been  ftupidly  pointed  thro*  all  the  editions,  as  if  naked  men  could 
fee  better  than  men  in  their  cloaths.  I  think  verily,  if  there  were 
any  room  to  credit  the  experiment,  fuch  editors  ought  to  go  naked 
for  the  improvement  of  their  eye-fights.  But,  perhaps,  they  have  as 
littk  faith  as  judgment  in  their  own  readings.  Thtpoety  in  the  pre- 
ceding fpeech  haranguing  on  the  ingratitude  of  Timon%  faife  friends, 
fays,  he  cannot  cover  the  monf^roufnefs  of  it  with  any  fize  of  words ; 
to  which  Timon,  as  I  have  re£lified  the  pointing,  very  aptly  ^rrplies  ) 

Let  it  go  naked, men  may  fee*t  the  better. 

So,  our  poet  in  his  Much  Ado  about  Nothing. 
Why  feekft  tboa  then  to  cover  with  excufe 
That,  which  appcan  in  proper  nakedn^u  * 
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Tim.  E*cn  fo.  Sir,  as  I  fay — And  for  thy  fidkion. 
Why,  thy  vcifeiwells  with  (luff  fo  fine  and  fmooth, 
T4iat  tliott  art  even  natiural  in  thine  art. 
fiut  for  all  this,  my  honeft-natur'd  friends, 
I  muft  need«  (ky,  yoa  have  a  little  fault; 
M^rry,  not  monftrous  in  you ;  neither  wifii  I, 
You  take  much  pains  to  loeiMl*' 

Bath.  Befeech  y<]»ut  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us* 

Ttm.  You'll  take  it  ill. 

Both,  Mo^  thankfully,  my  L(n-d. 

Tim,  Will  you,  indeed  i 

Both,  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  Lord- 

Tim,  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  trofts  a  knave^ 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Both,  Do  we,  my  Lord? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cogg,  fee  him  diiTemble^ 
Know  his  grofs  patchery,  love  him,   and  feed  him; 
Keep  in  your  bofom,  yet  remain  a^ur'd^ 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain. 

Pain,  I  know  none  fuch,  my  Lord. 

Poet,  Nor  f. 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  fove  yoa  well,  I'll  give  you  gold^ 
Rid  me  thefe  villains  from  your  companies; 
Hang  them,  or  flab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draughty 
Confound  them  by  feme  courfe,  and  come  to  me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 
•  Both,  Name  them,  my  Lord,  let's  know  them. 

Tim,  You  tlmt  way,  and  you  this; — but  two  in  company: 
Each  man  apart,  all-  fingle  and  alone. 
Vet  an  aich  villain  keeps  him  company: 
If  where  thou  art,  two  villains  (hall  not  be,  [To  the  Painter* 
Come  not  ntSLrhim, — i  (thou  wouldft  nc  t  refide  [To the  Poet^ 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Henf:e,  pack,  there's  gold ;  ye  came  for  gold,  ye  flaves ; 
You  have  Work  for  me  ;  there's  your  payment,  hence ! 
Yoa  are  an  alchymift,  make  gold  of  that: 
Oat,  raTcal  dogs  I  [Beatify  and  drimng  Um  outm 
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Eater  Flavius  and  two  Senators* 

Flav.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpeakwit£  Timinr 
For  he  is  {^t  fo  only  to  himfelf. 
That  nothing  but  himfelf,  which  looks  like  man 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen,  Bring  us  to  his  cave. 

It  is  our  part  and  promife  to  th'  Athenians 
To  fpeak  with  Timon, 

2  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  flill  the  fame  ;  'twas  time  and  griefs 
That  fram'd  him  thus.     Time,  with  his  fairer  hand 
Offeripg  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 
^The  former  man  may  make  him;  bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

FlaV'  Here  is  his  cave: 
l*eace  and  content  be  here.  Lord  7imon!  Timonf 
Lookout,  and  fpeak  to  friends :  tW  Athenians 
By  two  of  their  moft  rev'rend  fenate  greet  thee; 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  Timon  out  of  his  Ca^ve^ 

'    Tint.  Thou  fun,  that  comfort'fl,  burn  1    • 

Speak,  and  be  hang'd  ; 
For  each  true  word  a  blifter,  and  each  falfe 
Be  cauterizing  to  the  root  o*  th'  tongue, 
Confuming  it  with  fpeaking. 

1  Sen.  Worthy  Timony"-^ 

Tim.  — Of  none  but  fuch  as  you,  and  you  oi  Timon* 

2  Sen.  The  Senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon. 
Tim.  I  thank  them.    And  would  fend  them  back  tfce 

Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them.  [plaguf> 

I  Sen.  O,  forget 
Wh^t  we  are  forry  for  ourfelves,  in  thee  : 
The  Senators,  with  one  confent  of  love, 
Intreat  thee  back'to  Athens y  who  have  thought 
On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie  f 

For  thy  beft  ufe  and  wearing. 

Z  Sen.  They  confefs 
TowVd  thee  forgetfulnefs,  too  general,  grofs ; 

Which 


\ 


T I  M o  M  of  At  H  E  N  s/         1-93 

Whicllfeow  the  publick  body,  (which  doth  feldo« 

Play  the  recanter)  feeling  in  itfelf 

A  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 

Of  its  own  fall,  reftraining  aid  to  Timon\ 

And  iends  farth  as  to  make  their  forrowed  tender. 

Together  with  a  recom pence  more  fruitful 

Than  their  offence  -can  weigh  down  by  the  dram  ; 

Ay,^^n  fuch  heaps  and  funis  of 'love  and  wealth. 

As  fhall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs  5 

And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 

Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

fi/v.  i^km  witch  me  in  it. 
Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears: 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman^s  eyes. 
And  ril  bewecp  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fenators. 

1  Setf,  Therefore  fo  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us, 
I^Ytd  of  our  Athens i  thine  and  ours,  to  take 

The  captain  (hip:  thou  fhalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
/Itrow'd  with  abfolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority :  foon  we  (hall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  th*  approaches  wild. 
Who,  Jtke  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up 
,  His  country's  peace. 

2  ^e9*  And  (hakes  his  threatning  fword 
Againft  the  walls  oi  Athens* 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  Ttmon 

Tim*Wt\\^  5ir,  I  will;  therefore  I  will,  Sir^  thus— 
ff  ^/f/'^/Ww  kill  my  countrymen, 
Lcit  Alcilnades  know  this  of  Timon^ 
l^t  Timon  cares  not.     If  he  fack  fair  Athem^ 
And  take  (\ur  goodly  aged  men  by  th*  beards. 
Giving  oiv  holy  virgins  to  the  ftain 
Of  contumelious,  beaftly,  mad-brained  war ; 
Thenfet  him  know,*— and  tell  him,  Timon  fpeaks  it  i 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  ottr  youth, 
f  cannot  chufe  but  tell  him,  thai  I  care  not. 
And  let  him  take't  at  worft;  for  theii*  knives  care  not. 
While  you  have  throats  to  anfwer.     For  myfelf. 
There's  not  a  whittle  in  th'  unruly  camp, 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 

Vol.  \I.  1  '  The 
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The  reverend *ft  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  yo^ 
To  the  proteftion  of  the  profp'rous  gods. 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain.  , 

TiVw.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph. 
It  will  be  feen  to-morrow.     My  long  fickneis 
Of  health  and  liv'ng  now  begins  to  mend,, 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  ftill^ 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague  :  you  his  ; 
And  laftfo  long  enpugh  ! 

I  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country,  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wrack^^ 
As  common  bruite  doth  put  it. 

I  Sen.  That's  well  fpokc. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen. 

1  Sen.  Thefe  words  become  your  lips,  as  they  pafs  thro* 

them. 

2  Sen,  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumpher^ 
^  In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them. 
And  tell  them,  that  to  eafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hoftile  ftrokes,  their  aches,  loffe». 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throcsj^ 
That  nature's  fragile  veffel  doth  fuftain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  do 
Some  kindnefs  to  them,  teach  them  to  prevent 
Wild  4Uihiades^  wrath, 

%  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

Him.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  clofe^ 
That  mine  own  nfe  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  (hortly  muft  T  fell  it.     Tell  my  friends. 
Tell  Athens^  in  the  frequence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafe 
To  flop  afflidlion,  let  him  take  his  haftc;  (3^) 

Coma 

{ ^) — ^Ut  him  take  bis  taftc ;]  I  dont  know,  upon  what  authority 
Kir  Pope  in  both  histditicns  has  given  u£  this  reading)  I  have  reftor^d 
the  text  from  the  old  books,  and,  I  am  pcrfuaded,  as  the  author 
wrote.  Timcn\  Whole  harangue  is  copied  from  this  pafiage  of  Plu^ 
tfiJTfbla  iJie  Jile  of  Af.  ^ntanj^  **'Ye  wea  oi  /Itbcnt,  in  a  court  yard 
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Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  a5f, 

And  hang  hinifelf — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 
Fla<v.  Vex  him  no  further,  thus  you  ftill  (hall  findhim, 
Tim,  Come  not  to  me  again^  bat  fay  to  Athens^  > 

^imon  hath  made  his  cverlafling  manfion 

Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  fait  flood  ; 

Which  once  a-day  with  his  emboffed  froth 

The  turbulent  furge  fhall  cover:  Thither  come. 

And  let  my  grave-ftpne  be  your  oracle. 

Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end  : 

What  is^amifs,  plague  and  infedlion  mend  ! 

Graves  only  be  mens  works,  and  death  their  gain ! 

Sun,  hide  thy  beams  !  Timon  hath  done  his  rergn. 

[Exit  Timon. 

1  Sen,  His  difcontents  are  unremoyeably  coupled  to  hit 

nature. 

2  Sen,  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  ;  let  us  return, 
And  flrain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 

In  our  dear  peril.  (39) 

I  Sen,  It  requires  fwift  foot.  [Exeunt. 

<',  belonging  to  ray  boufe  grows  a  large  fig-tree ;  on  which  many  an 
**  honeft  citizen  has  been  pleasM  to  hang  hinilelf :  Now,  as  I  have 
**  thoughts  of  building  upon  that  fpot,  I  couU  not  omit  giving  you 
•'  this  publick  notice;  to  the  end,  that  if  any  more  among  you  ha*c 
^*  a  mind  to  malce  the  (Ume  ufe  of  my  tree,  they  may  do  it  jpetdihf 
«*  before  it  is  defiroy'd."  And  Rahdais^  who,  in  the  oldeft  ^ro/flor«e 
to  )iis  fourth  book,  has  inferted  this  flory  from  Plutarch ^  thus  renders 
the  clp^  of  the  fentencc. 

"•"•^Pourtixnt  quiamqut  de  Voui  autre:,  et  dt  toutela  nj'iUe  aura  a  ft 
fendrtf  ien  dcpelche  promptement. 

(39)  -^w  <«"•  dead  peril.]  Thus  Mr,  Rowe  and  Mr,  Pof^e  have  given 
us  this  paffagej  but  is  it  not  ftrange  that  the  Athenians  *peril  fliould 
be  dead,  becauie  one  of  their  hopes  was  deadf  Such  a  difappoiatmeat 
/nuft  naturally  give  freih  life  and  ilrength  to  their  danger.  We  mu|l 
certainly  read  with  the  old  FoZ/Vsj  In  cur  ^t^t  feriU 
i.e.  dread,  deep.     So  in  Ai  you  like  if^ 

For  my  father  hated  his  father  dearly^ 
So  in  Jul.  Copf 

Would  it  not  grieve  thee  dearer  than  thy  death,  ^Cm 
And  in  Hamlet \ 

Would  I  had  met  my  deareft  foe  in  heav'n,  &c. 

And  in  aa  hundred  other  pafTages,  that  flight  be  quoted  from  otit 
author,  ^ 

I  2  ^Q.^^-«. 


io6  Ti  MON  <>f  Athens, 

S  e  E'  N  E  iffengtS^o  the  Walls  oi  Athens, 

jp»/^r  tmjo^bir  $eniitors{  nvith  a  Meffingtr. 

•f  i5!r».  nr^Hou  haft  painfully  difcover'd;  are  his  files 
J^      As  full  as  thy  report  ? 
Mef»  I  iave  fpoke  the  leaft. 
Beficiesy  his  expedition  proiiiifes 
PrefentapproacH,  ,o^ 

2  Sen.  We  ftand  xntjch  hazard,  if  they  bring  not  Timon^ 
Mef^  I  met  a  COtirier; 'one  mine  ancient  friend  ; 

Who,  though  in  genera!  part  we  were  oppos'd^ 

Yet  our  old  love  ntade  a  particular  force, 

And  made  xxi  fpeak  like  friends.  This  man  was  riding 

From  Aldh'tades  to  Timonh  cave. 

With  letters  of  in  treaty,  which  imported 

Jiis  fellowfhxp  i'  th*  caufe'againft  your  City, 

In  part  for  his  fake  mpv'd. 

,£«/^r  th$  ptber  SenatcrSf 

I  Sen.  Here  con^  pur  brothers* 

3  Seff.  No  talfc  «f^/>w«,  nothing  of  him  cxpcft.— • 
The  enemies  drumJ^  be^^d,  if,ni  fearful  fcouring 
poth  choak  the  ^ir  with  duft.     In«  and  prepare ; 
Curs  is  the  fall,  IJear,  ouir  foea  tlie ufa&ve.       [M^xeuntM 

Enter  a  Soldtp-  in  )he  tjuoodif  fieJ^g  Ti ffion , 
Soh  By  all  d^fcription  this  fhpuld  be  *ihe  place* 
Who's  here?  fpeak,  ho. -r—lSfo  iifwerf— — 

What  is  this?— r 
7im9n  is  dead,  who  hath  out-ftr^tcht  his  fpan  ;-»- 
&(>m^  beaft  rear- d  this;  here  does  not  live  a  maiL.~(4o) 
■y  '  Dead» 

^40)  ^fl^tf *#<<»/? ffead  tbii :  hen  J^et^not  Jive  a  iwtf«0  Some  bcaft  read 
w^at?  The  fpldier -bad  yet' bnVy  Teen  the  rude  pile  wf  earth  heitp'd  up 
lor  'Timon^  graVcj  and  hot  the  infcrij>tioti  upoii  it.  tdy  iri^nd  Mr» 
^'t/rWrtf«  iqjieniouny  advis'tf  the  as  I  have  done) 

and   a  palla^e  '  occurs   to   mt,  (ffotfi  Biiaumont  afld  F/Acber's  Cufiifi 
revenue)  that  Ijiem«  vefy  ftrong  in  fupport  of  his  conjedlure : 
•  '  *   .     *"*— -.Comfort  Was  never  here  J 
Here  is  no  food,  rior  beds  J  nor  any  ^««'tf 
^uJJt  by  a  better  architect  th^  Mu 


T I M  o  N  of  At  h  b  n  ^,  tgf 

0eacl»  Tire,  a&d  this  his  grave;  what's  on  this  tomb? 

F cannot  read}  the  chara&r  I'U  take  with  wax; 

Our  captain  hath  in  every  figate  ikill^ 

An  agM  intei'preter,  the'  ^oun^  iavd^ys^ 

Before  proud  Jtbens  he's  j(et  down  by  this, 

Whofe  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambicipn  is.  \Exiim 

SCENE,  before  the  Walls  of //)J«»x. 

trumpets  found.     Enter  Alcibiades  nuith  bis  ponverrm 

^/r.O  Ott&d  to  this  coward  and  Jlafcivious  town 
i3  Our  terrible  approach. 
[Sound  a  parley .    The  Senators  appear  upon  the  'waJfu 
'Till  now  you  have  gone  on^  and  fillM  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wills 
TKe  fcope  of  }uftice.     'Till  now  myfcif,  and  fuch 
As  flept  within  the  fhadow  of  your  power. 
Have  waudcr'd  with  our  traverft  arms,  and  breath'd-- »• 
Our  fufferance  vainly.     Now  the  time  is  ffuih. 
When  croucyng  marrow  in  the  bearer  ftrong 
Cries,  of  itfelf,  no  more:  now  brcathlefs  wron^ 
ShaH  ^t  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  eaicy. 
And  purfyJnfolence  (hall  break  his  wind 
With  fear  and  horrid  Aight* 

1  Sen.  Noble  and  young» 

When  thy  firft  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  had  ft  power,  or  we  had  caufe  to  fear; 
We  fcnt  to  thee,  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude,  with  loves 
Above  their  ^uantrty. 

2  Sin,  So  did  we  woo  (ai) 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love 

.       »y 

.The  ToMter,  feeking  by  order  for  Timofif  fees  fach  an  irregular  rnoif* 
•a»  he  concludes  muft  have  been  the  workm^nfliip  of  fome  beaft  in* 
Ikabfting  the  woods;  and  (uch  a  cavity,  as  either  muft  have  been  fo^ 
ever-arch'd,  or  happened  by  the  cafual  falUiig  in  of  the  ground.  This 
latter  fpecies  of  caverns,  produced  by  nature,  JEfcbfbts,  I  remember^.- 
in  his  Prometheus^  elegantly  calls  avTonltr*  avr^a,  fe/f4uiU  dim* 

(41)  ■■       I  .  So  did  we  XV09 

iramfirmed  Timoji.  to  our  citfi  love 
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By  hi^inbk.  mefTage,  and  by  promis'd  'mends : 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deferve 
The  common  ftroke  of  war. 

1  Sen,  Thefe  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erefted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
Yoo  have  receivM  your  griefs  :  nor  arc  they  fuch, 
That  thefe  great  tow'rs,  trophies^  and  fchools  ihould  fall 
For  private  faults  in  them* 

2  Stn.  Nor  are  they  living. 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firfl  went  out: 

&hame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excefs  (42) 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.     March  on,  oh^  noble  Lord^ 

Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  fpread  ; 

By  decimation  and  a  tithed  deatn,  ^  ' 

]f  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food 

Which  nature  joaths,  uke  thou  the  dcfiin'd  teDth; 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  die. 

Let  die  the  fpotted, 

I  Sen,  All  have  not  offended : 
For  thofe  that  were,  it  is  not  fquare  to  take 

By  bumble  mejfage^  and  by  promised  means:  ]  Pronmid  mtant  muft 
imiH>it  a  fopply  of  fubftance,  the  recruiting  hit  funk  fortunes  j  but 
that  18  not  all,  in  my  mind,  that  the  poet  would  aim  at.  The  fena^e 
had  wooed  him  with  humble  meiTage,  and  promife  of  geheral  repara- 
tion for  their  injuries  and  ingratitude.  This  ieems  included  in  the 
ilight  change  which  I  have  madeo—^W  by  pnmiid  *mends  t  and  this 
word,  apoftrophidi  or  otherwife,  is  ufed  in  common  with  amends*  So 
in  Troilus  and  Crejfida  \ 

Let  her  be  as  {he  is;  if  fhe  be  fair,  *ti8  the  better  for  her;  an  fhjl 
be  not,  flie  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 
Aad  io  B,  Jonfon  in  his  Every  Man  out  of  his  Humour  : 
Pardon  me,  gentle  friends,  Tli  make  fair  mends  , 
For  my  foul  errors  paft.  ' 

(42)  Shame y  that  tbey  wanted  cunning  in  excefs, 

Hfitb  broke  their  hearts-']  i.  c.  in  other  terms, — Shame,  that  they 
were  not  the  cunnihg'ft  men  alive,  hath  been  the  caufe  of  their  death. 
For  cunning  in  excefs  muft  mean  this  or  nothing.  O  brave  editors ! 
They  had  Jieard  it  faid,  that  too  much  wit  ih  fome  cafes  might  be 
dangerous^  and  why  not  an  obfoltite  ^ant  of  it?  But  had  they  the 
&ilL  or  courage  to  remove  one  perplexing  comma,  the  eafy  and  genuine 
fenfe  would  Immediately  arife.  *<  Shame  in  excefs  (i,  e.  extremity 
^  of  (hame)  that  they  wanted  cunning  (i.  e.  that  they  were  not  wife 
*' enough  not  to  banifli  you ))  hath  broke  their  hearts/* 
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On  tKofe  that  are,  revenge:  crimes,  like  to  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage; 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thofe  kin, 
Which  in  the  bluiler  of  thy  wrath  muft  ftill 
With  thofe  that  have  offended;  like  a  (hepherd* 
A]7proach  the  fold,  and  cull  th'  infedted  forth ; 
But  kill  not  all  together, 
2  Sen.  What  thou  wilt, 
Thou  rather  (halt  enforce  it  with  thy  fmile« 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Again  (I  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  (hall  ope  : 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before^ 
To  fay,  thou'lt  enter  friendly, 

2  Sen,  Throw  thy  glove. 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elfe. 
That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thy  redrefsi. 
And  not  as  our  confuiion :  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  oar  towB,  till  w6 
Have  fcal'd  thy  full  defirc. 

Ale.  Then  there's  my  glove  5 
Defcend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports ; 
Thofe  enemies  ofTimon^Sf  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourfelves  (hall  fet  out  for  -reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  and  to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,  not  a  man 
Shall  pafs  his  quarter,  or  oiFend  the  ftream 
Of  regular  jufticejn  your  city's  bounds; 
But  (hall  be  remedied  by  publick  laws 
At  heavieft  anfwer. 

BotL  'Tis  moft  nobly  fpoken. 

Ale.  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words* 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

SoL  My  noble  General,  TimonU  dtzi\ 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'  th'  fea; 
And  on  the  grave-ftone  this  itifculpfure,  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away ;  whofe  foft  iriipreflion 
Interpreteth  for  my  poor  ignorance* 

1  4.  \I^Odv^^^% 


OOO*  TiMON   ofATF^EMS. 

'  »       "  [Alcibiades,  rtads  the  epitaph, ^ 

Herelyeiawretchcd  coarfe,  of  wretched  foul  bereft:  (43^ 
Seek  not' my  name:  a  pJague  confume  you  caitiffs  leftf" 
Here  lye  ITimon^  who  aU  living  men  did  hate, 
Pafs  by,  and  curie  thy  fill^  but  l:ay  not  here  thy  gaite«. 

Thefe  well  exprefs  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits : 
Tho'  thou  abhorr*ft  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dft  our  brains  flew,  and  thofe  oar  droplets,  which^ 
From  niggard  nature  jfalt;  yet  rich  conceit  (44) 
Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  f^eptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave.-— Oti :  faults  forgiven.— Dcail 
Js  noble  Tinuit^  of  whofe  memory 
Hereafter  more— -Bring  me  into  your  city» 

And: 

(43)  Kert  lies  a  vtretcbed  eoarfeA  This  epitaph  the  poet  hai  form^fl^ 
out  of  two  feparatc  diftichs  quoted  by  Plutarch  in  his  lite  of  M.  Antony  t 
the  fird,  iaid  to  have  been  compos'd  by  Ttmon  himfelf ;  the  other  i9 
an  epttapK:4>n  him  made  by  Cahmacbus,  and  extant  among  hit  epi^ 
grami^  The  verfion  of  the  latter,  as  our  author  has  tranfmitted  it  t9 
n*,  avoids  thofe  blunders  which  Ltoaard  Aret'tKe,,  xhtLfatin  tr^nflator 
4)f  the  above  quoted  life  in  PZu/^^(ii>j^ committed  in  it.  I  once  imagin*d, 
that  Shaktfpeare  might  poflxbly  have  corrected  this  tranllator's  blunder 
from  his  own  acquaintance  with  the  Greek  original :  but,  I  find,  he 
has  tranfqibM  the  four  lines  from  an  old  Englijh  verfion  of  Plutarcbt 
extant  in  his  time.  I  have  not  been  able  to  trace  the  time^  wheri 
this  play  of  our  author's  made  its  firfl  appearance  $  but  I  believe,  Lt 
was  written  before  the  death  of  Q^Elixabttb  j  becaufe  I  take  it  to  be 
hinted  at  in  a  piece,  caird.  Jack  Drum%  entertainment  5  or,  th^ 
comedy  of  Paffui/l  and  Kittherlney  play'd  by  the  children  of  Powles^ 
and  printed  in  i6ox^ 

■     "Come,  come,  now  Til  be  as  fociable  ziTimn  of^Stbeas^ 

(44)  yet  rich  cor.ceit 
taught  thee  to  make  -vaji  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  lonu  gravef  9n  faults  forgiven*     Dead 

L  noble  T'lmon^  of  whofe  memery 

bereafter  more — ]  Ail  the  editors,  in  their  learning  and  fagacity^ 
have  fufiferM  an  unaccountable  abfurdity  to  pafs  them  in  this  p»ulige» 
Why  was  Neptune  to  weep  on  TJmon^t  faults  forgiven?  Or,  indeed^ 
what  faults  had  Timon  committed,  except  againft^  his  own  fortune  and 
happy  fituation  in  life?  But  the  corruption  of  the  text  lies  on^y  in  xh^ 
l»<id  pointing,  which  I  have  difengag'd,  and  reftor*d  to  the  true  meanr 
ifig.    Adbiades's  whole  Speech,  as  the  editors  might  have  obferv'd^ 
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And  I  will  ufe  the  olive  with  my  fword ; 

Make  war  breed  peace;  make  peace  dint  war;  make  eack 

Prefcribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leadi- 

liCt  our  drums  ftrike.*— —  [Exeunt, 

U  in  breaks,  betwixt  htrrefledioni  oil  Timon*s  death,  and  hif  addrel^ 
fes  to  the  Athenian  fenatorf ;  and  at  foon  as  he  hat  commented  on  the 
place  of  Timon\  grave,,  he  bids  the  fenate  fet  forward  {.  tells  *cra,  he 
has  forgiven  their  faults;  and  promifes  to  ufe  them  with  mercy.  Th^ 
very  fame  manner  of  ezpreifion  occurs  in  AutQty,  and  CUo^ra, 

Anto»  Well;  whatworftf 

Meff.  The  nature  of  bad  ]iew»infedt  the  teller. 

Aitt9*  When  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward;— —Qg;,   ■■■> 
Things,  that  are  paft,  are  done  with  roe»i    ■■ 
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Dramatis  Peribnae. 


8  AT u  R  If  I N  us,  Son  to  thi  late  Emperor  of  Rome^  mnd 

aftemvards  declared  Emperor  him/eif. 
Bafianus,  Brother  to  Satarninus,  in  love  nvitb  Lavinia* 
Titus  AndronicuSy  a  nohk  Roman,  General  againft  the 

Goths* 
Marcus  Andronicus,  Tribune  of  the  people^  and  brother  ^ 

Titus^ 
Marcus,  "1 

Sdas?  }  ^^*  ^'  'r^'"*  AudronicuSv 

Mhtius,  J  "  " 

Toung  Lucius,  a  Boy^  Son  to  Lucius. 

Publius,  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune^  and  Nephe^v  to  TiciUt 

Andronicus. 
Sempronitis. 

Alarbus,     J  , 

thiron,       >  Sons  to  Tamora. 
Demetrius,  3 

Aaroni  #  Mbor,  belo'v*4  by  Tamor^    , 
Cnptain;  from  Titos'/  Camp,  - 

^milias,  a  Mejfenger. 
Goths,  ^{ff^  Romans. 

ClQIUfU 

Tamora,  S^en  of  the  Gioths,  and  afterwards  married  t^k 

Saturninns. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus^ 
Nurfi,  lifith  a.  BlacA'd-moor  Child* 

Stnatort,  yudgeti  Officers^  Soldiers^  and  other  Attendatetfm. 
S  C  £  N  £)  Rotney  and  the  Country  near  It.. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICirS.  (ij 

A    C    T     L 

S  C  E  N  E,   before  the  Capitol  in  R  OMEi 

£hftr  the  l*ribunes  and  Senators  aloft^  as  in.  the  Senate^ 
Enter  Saturninus  and  his  followers,  at  ^ne  door  \  anit- 
Baffianus  and  bis  folloijofrsy  at  the  otber^  with  Drutrnt 
and  ColourSf^ 

S,  A  T  u  It  N  r  N  u  ^, 

Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right,, 
Djdfend  the  juftice  of  my  caufe  with  a^ms.^ 
And  countrymen,  my  loving  followers, 
Plea4  my.  fucceifive  title;  with. your  fwords*. 

laim 

(i)  Titui  ArtJromctrt*']  TfetM  it  one  of'  thok  plays,  which'  I  hlave 
always  thought,  with  the  better  judges,  ought  not  to  be  acknow- 
Mg'd  in  the  lift  of  Sbakejfearii  genuine  pieces.  And,  perhaps,  I^ 
aoay  give  a  proof  to  ftrengtheh  this  opinion,  that  may  put  the  matter 
out  of  queftion;  Ben  Jobnjon'  in  the  imlu^tton  to  bis  Bgrtbo/omnu* 
Fair,  (which  made  its  firfl  appearance  in^^  t^  year  7614)  couples-. 
yifottjmo  and  jffuiromcus  to%e\her  in  reputation,  and  fpeaks  of  ^  them- 
as  plays  then  of  twenty- five  or  thirty  years  ftanding.  Confeqriently, 
Andronicus  muft  have  been  on  tKeftage,  before  Sbakejpeare  left  fFar* 
<w'ick/hire  to  come  and  reftde-  in  L«/k/0/f.-.and  I  never  heard  it  fo- 
much  as  intimated,  that  he  had  turned  his  genius  to  (lage-writing>. 
before  he  alTocialed  with  ths  players,,  and  became  one  of  their  bodyi 
tifitw,^ver,  that  he  afterwards  introduced  it  a-new  oa  ih«  CcQiK^vivtW 


t,o6^       TiT0s  Androkicus. 

I  am  the  firft-born  fon  of  him^  that  laft 
Wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome: 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Ba/.  Romantt  friends,  foil' wcrs,  favourers  of  my  right^ 
If  ever  ^^amiv»  C^i^r's  fon. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  paflage  to  the  capitol ; 
And  fuffer  not  difhonour  to  approach 
Th'  imperial  feat,  to  virtue  confecrate. 
To  juftice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
^'•lirt  Ifct  defert  in  pure  eleftion  fhine;  ^  ^ 

And,  RomanSf  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  atofty  ivith  the  Crtnvru 

Mar.  Princes,  that  ilrive  by  fadions,  and  by  friendffj^ 
Ambitioufly  for  rule  and  empery  ! 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome ^  for  whom  we  ftand^ 
A  fpecial  party,  have  by  common  voice. 
In  eleftion  for  the  Roman  empery, 
Chofen  Andronicus ^  fur-named  Pi«f, 
For  many  good  and  great  deferts  to  Rome* 

,  A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior, 

'  Lives  not  this  day  within  our  city- walls. 
He  by  the  Senate  is  accited  home. 
From  weary  wars  again  ft  the  barbarous  Goths  I 
That  with  his  fons  (a  terror  to  our  foes) 
Hath  yoak'd  a  nation  ftrpng,  train'd  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  fpent,  fince  firft  he  undertook 
This  caufe  ofRonu,  and  chaftifed  with  arm« 

tiie  addition  of  his  owo  mafterly  touches,  is  incoftteftable :  afl«| 
thence,  I  prefunie,  grew  his  title  to  it.  The  di£lion  in  general^ 
where  he  has  not  taken  the  pains  to  raife  it,  is  even  beneath  that 
of  the  Three  Parts  of  Hmry  VI.  ^he  ftory,  we  are  to  Aippofc, 
merely  fiditious.  jindronicui  is  a  fur-name  of  pure  Greek  derivation  : 
tTumora  is  neither  mentioned  by  Aamtanux  Marttllinus^  nor  any  body 
elfe  that  I  can  find.  Nor  had  Romey  in  the  time  of  her  Emperors, 
any  wars  with  the  Gotbty  that  I  know  of :  not  till  after  the  tranHa- 
tion  of  the  empire,  I  mean,  to  Byzantivm*  And  yet  the  feene  ol 
our  play  is  laid  at  Rmff  uiiSaturmim  a  de^od  to  the  empire  at 
the  C^U9/. 

Our 


Titus  ANDROKietTfi.  isf 

Our  enemies  pride.    Five  times  lie  hath  retom^d 

Bleeding  to  Ri9me^  bearing  his  valiant  Tons 

In  x:offins  from  the  field.— ^— 

And  now  at  lafl,  laden  with  honour's  fpoiUg 

Keturns  the  j^ood  Andromcus  to  Romi^ 

Renowned  Titus^  flourifhing  in  arms.     • 

Let  us  intreaty  bv  honour  of  his  name» 

Whom,  (worthily)  you  would  have  now  fucceej| 

And  in  the  capitol  and  Senate's  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore. 

That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  ftrcngthj 

Difmifs  your  followers,  and,  as  fuitors  (hould. 

Plead  your  deferts  in  peace  and  humblenefs. 

Sat,  Rowfair  the  tribune  (jpeaks,  to  calm  my  thoughts  ) 

Baf^  Marcus  Andrtmicusy  lo  I  do  affie 
In  thy  uprightnefs  and  integrity. 
And  fo  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine; 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus ^  and  his  fons. 
And  her,  to  whom  our  thoughts  are  hlimbled  all. 
Gracious  La<vimaf  Rome's  rich  ornament ; 
That  I  will  here  difmifs  my  loving  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour. 
Commit  my  caufe  in  ballance  to  be  weigh'd. 

\Exeunt  Soldier). 

Sat,  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  my  rightj^ 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you  all; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myfelf,  my  perfon  and  the  caufe: 
Rome^  be  as  jufl  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. 
Open  thy  gates,  and  let  me  in. 
.  j}^  Tribunes,  and  me,  a  poor  competilDr. 

iThey  g9  up  int9  tbi  Sinathlmfi^ 

inter  a  Captain, 

tiap.  JtwtanSf  make  way:  the  good  Aniranicut^ 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rmne^t  bed  champion, 
Snctefsftti  in  the  battles  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortane  is  retumM^ 

f'roU: 
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From  whence  ke  circnmrcribed  with  his  fword^ 
And  brought  to  yoke  the  enemies  of  Jlome. .  , 

Sound  drums  and  trumpets^  and  then  enter  NTutius  and  Mar*^ 
cus  :  after  them^  tnvo  men  bearing  a  coffin  cmjer^d  nuitb 
hlacki  then  Quintus  and  huciMs^  After  them^  'fitus 
Andronicus;  and  then  Tamora,  the  ^een  ef  Goths, 
AlarJ)us,  Chit-on,  and  Demetrius,  ivith  Aaron  the 
Mo«r^  frtfoners ;  Soldiert^  and  other  Attendants.  They 
fet  down  the  coffin ^  and  Thus  Jpeah* 

7)i^-HaiJ,^««i£,  vidorioos  in  thy.  mourning  weeds !  (2)^ 
Lo/  ks  the  bax^k,  that  hath>  difcharg'd  her  freight. 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 
from  whence  at  firfl  fhe  weigh'd  her  anchorage;. 
QoBXtxK Andronicus  with  laurel  boughs,. 
To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears;; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome^ 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  capitol. 
Stand' gracious  to  the  rices  that  we  intend!: 
komam^  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  fons,. 
Half  of  the  number  that.  King  Priam  had,, 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive  and  dead.!^  . 
Thefe,  that  furvive,  m  Rome  reward  with  love;-. 
Thefe^  that  I  bring  unto  their  lateft  home. 
With  burial  among  their  anceftors.    _ 
Wcfe  Qoths  have  given  me  leave  to  fhcath  my  fword  t 
7//«/,  unkind,,  and  carelefi  o£  thine  own. 
Why  fuflrer'ft  thoa  thy.  fons,  unburied  yet. 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  ihore  of  Styx? 
Kfake  way  to  lay  them  by.  thdr  brethren. 

\^hey  open  the  tomt*^ 

(a)  Hail;  Rone,  nnBoriwi  tn  thy  mourmng*  «wft6^]  Mr%  ff^r^ 
Itfrtta'aiMi  I>a>AC«ine4  to  fufpe^  that  the^Poet  wrote } 

-  -^'T — in  my>  mftrning  wteds, 
u  c.  Tttut  would  fay  5  "  Thpi^ ^R«me^  arfc  viaorious,  though  l^itth 
**  a  mouriie]:  for.thofi;  fons  iwhich  I  ha^  loft  in  obtaining  that 
*•  viftory***  3ptl  have  not  viP»tlir«d  to  difturb  the  text j  becaufe^- 
on  a  fecOA^'  reff^dion,  mourning  weed*  may  relate  to  Rtir»  for  thi^ 
Mafon  ;  the  fcene  opens  with  Batttrmmts  ^tA  BaffiAm  canvafliiig  toir 
be  elected  to  the  Empire :  and  confequenUiy  thctftato  might  be  ii^ 
grief  for  their  l«ft.£nf  eror'juft  deceaicdt^ 
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There  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
And  (Lup  in  peace,  flain  in  your  coiuitry's  warsi 

0  faorcti  recepucle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nooility. 

How  many  Tons  of  niine  haft  thou  in  (lore. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 

Luc^  Give  us  the  proudeft  prifoner  of  the  Gofi^p 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and  on  a  pile. 
Ad  manes  Frairum  facrifice  his  fleQi, 
Before  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones : 
That  fo  the  fhadow^  be  not  nnappeas'd, 
Kor  we  diilurb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 

Tit.  I  give  him  yott,  the  ncbleft  that  furvives* 
The  eldeR  fon  of  this  di^refled  Queen. 

Tom*  Stay,  Rofnanhvtt\iveny  gracioos  conqaeror^ 
Victorious  Thtts^  rue  the  tears  I  fhed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  paffion  for  her  fon  : 
^d  if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
1^,  think  my  fons  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Romit  (3^ 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs  and  return, 
Captive  to  thee  and  tQ  thy  Roman  yoke? 
But  ihuft  my  fons  be  ilau^hter^d  in  the  dreets^ 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  caufe  ? 
Q!  if  to  fight  for  King  and  Common-wea!  ^ 

.Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe : 
Andronicusy  ilain  not  thy  tomb  with  bIood» 
Will  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  godsilr 
Dr«a$r  near  them  then  in  being  merciful; 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge.. 

(3)  Sufficeth  notf  that  we  are  hrou^bt  to  Komej^ 

To  beautify  thy  Triumphs,  and  return 

Captive  to  tbit  and  f  thy  Roman  Ji!^^'']  It  is  evident,  as  thik 
PajQa^e  has  hitherto  been  pointed,,  none  of  the  editors  underiFood 
the  fvufr  Meaning.  If  Tamora  and  her  Family  return  captive  to  Rome, 
ihicy  mxk&  have  been  before  prifoners  of  war  to  the  JUmans  /and 
that  is  more  than  what  ts  hinted,  or  fuppos'd,  any  where  in  the  play. 
Bat  the  truth  is,  return  is  not  a  Perh  but  a  Subianthot\  and  relates 
to  TV/M  and  not  to  Tamora :  The  regulation  I  have  given  the  textj^ 

1  <Ure  warrant,,  reftores  the  Author>  intention. 

To  ktautify  thy  triumfbs  and  rctura* 
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Th'ice  nobfe  Titus ^  fpare  my  fi rft-born  (on. 

Tit.  Patient  yourfelf,  madam,  and  pardon  mtf* 
Thcfe  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  behold 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  flain 
Religioufly  they  aik  a  facriiice  ; 
To  this  your  Ton  is  markt,  and  die  he  mbft, 
T'appcafe  their  groaning  fhadows  that  are  gone; 

Luc,  Away  with  him,  and  make  a  fire  ftraight. 
And  with  our  fwords,  upon  a  pi'e  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  'mII  they  be  clean  confumM. 

[£^f.Mutiu5, Marcus, Qointus^WLuciusiv/VMlarbttf^p 

Tam,  O  cruel,  irreligious,  piety ! 

Cbi,  Was  ever  Srythia  half  fo  barbarous  f 

Dim,  Oppofe  me,  Scythian  to  ambitious  Romi^ 
Jlm-lust  go  to  reft !  and  we  furvive 
To  tremble  under  7V/«/  threatning  looks. 
Then,  madam,  ftand  rcfoMd  ;  but  hope  withal. 
The  felf-fame  ^ds,  that  arm'd  the  Queen  of  Troy  (4 J 
With  opportunity  of  fharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Ttracian  tyrant  in  her  tent. 
May  favour  Tamora^  the  Queen  of  Gotis, 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  Queen) 
To  quit  her  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Enter  Mutius^  Marcus,  Qaintus  and  Lucius. 

Luc,  See,  Lord  and  father,  how  we  have  performed 
Our  Roman  rites;  Jlarbus*  limbs  are  lopt; 
And  intrails  feed  the  facrificing  fire; 
Whofe  fmoke,  like  inccnfe,  doth  perfume  ihe  (ky* 
Remaineth  nought  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  'larums  welcome  them  to  Rome% 

Tit.  Let  it  be  fd,  and  let  Andronicus 

{4)  The  felf-fame  gods,  that  amCd  tJ?e  ^ueen  of  Trey 

pyitb  opportunity  offiarp  revenge 

Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  In  his  tent,  &c  ]    I  read,  dgainft  the  ati* 

thority  of  all  the  copies, in  her  tent  j  i.e.  in  the  tent  where  fhfe 

and  the  other  Trojan  captive  women  were  kept :  for  thither  HecubU 
by  a  wile  had  decoyed  Polymnefior,  in  order  to  perpetrate  her  revenge. 
This  we  may  learn  from  Euripides's  l/^r»^tf;  the  only  Author, 
that  I  can  at  prefent  remember,  from  whom  our  writer  muft  have 
tlcaaed,  this  circumHance. 

Make 
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Make  thh  his  lateft  farewel  to  their  fouls.   ' 

\Then  found  trumpets ^  and  lay  the  coffins  in  the  tomh* 
tn  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons, 
Homers  readieft  champions,  repofe  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances'and  mifhaps: 
Here  lurks  no  treafon,  here  no  envy  fwells; 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges,  here  no  ilorms. 
No  noife:  but  filence  and  eternal  Heep  : 
In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  Tons ! 

Enter  Lavinia. 

La'V*  In  peace  and  honour  live  Lord  Titus  Ionf> 
My  noble  Lord  and  father,  Jive  in  fame  ! 
Lo !  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brcthrens  obfequies : 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome, 
O,  blefs  me  here  with  thy  viftorious  hand, 
Whofc  fortune  Rome^s  bcft  citizens  applaud. 

Tit,  Kind  Rome^  that  haft  thus  lovingly  refcrv*d 
Thfe  cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  mine  heart! 
Lavinia,  live;  Oat-live  thy  father's  days,  {5) 
In  fame's  eternal  date  for  virtue's  praife  ! 

Mar,  Long  live  Lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother^ 
Gracious  triumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  / 

Tit,  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcuh 

Mar,  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  fuccefsful  wars^i 
You  that  furvive,  and  you  that  fleep  in  fame  : 
Fair  Lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  ^11,  (6) 

Tha$ 

(5)  Lavinia,  tive ;  out-live  thy  father'' s  days  ? 

And  Forneys  eternal  date  for  Virtue^ i  praife  /J  Were  the  tc*t  to  be 
admitted  genuine  ,  nothing  could  be  fo  abfurd  as  for  Titus  to  wifliy 
his  daughter  m^t  ont-live  the  eterni(l  date  of  Fame.  This  as  my 
fr»end  Mr.  Jfif^r^»rr<>ff  merrily  obferves,  is,  like  the  loyal  patriot  in 
the  laft  reign,  who  wifh'd,  King  Getrge  might  reign  for  ever,  and 
the  Prince  and  Princefs  after  him  /  I  have^  by  the  change  of  a  fingle 
znonofyllable  reftored  the  PafTage  to  a  fenfible  and  kind  wiih. 

(6)  Fair  Lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  alL]  This  is  addrefled  by 
the  tribune  to  all  his  brother's  Tons,  as  well  dead  as  alive.  But  hoW 
could  it  be  then  faid,  that  their  fortunes  were  all  alike  f  The  ex,» 
pr^^ion  ieems  liable  to  an  open  abfurdity.  Perhaps,  we  may  reconeiJe 

ourfelvei 
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That  in  your  country*s  fcrvice  dreW  yoar  fwopfy^ 

But  fafer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 

TTlat  hath  afpir'd  to  $a/9»*s  happinefs  : 

And  triumphs  Qver  chance,  in  honour's  bed. 

97/«j  JjtiironicMSy  the  people  of  Reme^ 

Whofe  friend  in  juflice  thou  haft  ever  been. 

Send  thee  by  me  their  tribune,  and  their  truft^ 

This  patfiament  of  white  and  fpotlefs  hue ; 

And  name  thee  in  eteflion  for  the  empire. 

With  thefe  our  late-deceafecf  Emperor's  fons:  '     ' 

Be  Candidatus  then,  and  put  it  on; 

And  kelp  to  fet  a  head  on  headlefs  R^me* 

77h  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  fhakes  for  age  and  f^bUnefs  : 
What!  (hould  I  don  this  robe,,  and  trouble  yoa^ 
Be  chofe  with  proclamations^  to-day,. 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule^  re£gn  my  life^ 
And  fet  abroach  new  bufinefs  tot  you  all  f 
Remif  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  yearsy 
Andtlxii  my  country's  ftrength  fuccefsfully  t 
And'1>urtea  one  and  twenty  valiant  fons. 
Knighted  in  field,  flain  manfully  in  arms,  | 

In  right  and  fervice  of  th«ir  noble  country.. 
Give  me  a  ftafF  of  honour  for  mine  aee, 
But  not  a  fcepter  to  controttl  the  world. 
Upright  he  held  it,  Lords,  that  held  it  laft* 

Mar,  ^itusj  thou  (halt  obtain  and  afk  the  empery.^ 

Sat,  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canft  thou  tell^^ 

7//.  Patience,  Prince  Saturntnus.^"'-' 

S^.  Romans f  do  me  right. 
Patricians,  draw  your, fwords,  and  (heath  them  AOC^ 
'Till  Satitrninus  be  Romeh  Emperor. 
Andronicus,  would  thou  wert  (hipt  to  hell,. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people^s  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Safurninef  interrupter  of  the  goodT 

ctftrfelves  to  It,  thus :  *'  Some  of  you  are  returned  fafe,  and  witttt 
*'  glory  \  you,  that  halve  not  lived  to  return^  fliare  the  glory  of  your 
••  brethren's  fortune,  in  having  died  for  your  country :  And  though 
«  you  cannot  partake  in  the  joy  of  their  triumph  j  yet  ftill  you  en«* 
^'  Joy  a  fafer  triumph,  exempt  from  chance  and  Ciuualtjr,** 

That 
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TThat  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee. 

Tit.  Content  thee.  Prince;  I  will  reftore  to  thee 
7he  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themfekes* 

Ba/,  Andronicus^  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
'But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  I 'die: 
My  fa^on  if  thou  ftrcngthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  moil  thankful  be;  and  thanks  to  men 
Of  noble  minds  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Romtj  and  noble  tribunes  here, 
1  afk  your  voices,  and  your  fuffrages, 
Will  you  beftow  them  friendly  on  Andronicus  ? 

Mar.  To  gratify  the  good  Andr9ni<usy 
And  gratulate  his  fafe  return  to  Ronuy 
The  peoplcL  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you,  and  this  fuit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  Emperor's  eldeft  fon. 
Lord  Saturnine \  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Refleft  on  Rome^  as  Titan*^  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  juftice  in  this  common- weal. 
Then  if  you  will  eledl  by  my  advice, 
Cre^wn  him,  and  fay,-^Long  live  our  Emperor ! 

Mar.  With  voices  and  tpplaufe  of  every  fort. 
Patricians  and  Plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Saturninust  Rome's  great  Emperor; 
And  fay, — Long  live  our  Emperor  Saturnine/ 

[A  longjlaurijbt  *  till  they  come  douunt 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicust  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlenefs : 
And  for  an  onfet,  Titus^  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lamnia  will  I  inake  my  Emperefa, 
Rome's  royal  miftrefa;  mt^refs  of  my  heartt; 
And  in  the  (2LZtt A  Pantheon  her  (cfpoufe:   .:: 
Tell  nie,  Andronicus^  doth  this  motion  pleafe  thee? 

Titf  It  doth,  int  i?^orthy  Lord;  and,  in  this  match^ 
I  hold  me  highly  nonour'd  of  your  grac^ft : 
And  here  in  nght  of  Rome,  to  Sat^trninus, 
j^ing  and  commander  of  our  comrnon-weal. 

The 
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The  wide  world's  Fmpcror,  do  I  confecrate^ 
My  fword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prifoners ; 
Prefents  well  worthy  Rome*s  imperial  Lord. 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe, 
Mine  honour's  enfigns  humbled  at  thy  feet. 

Sat»  Thanks,  noble  7////j,  father  of  my  life ! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  (hall  record;  and  when  1  do  forget 
The  leaft  of  thefe  unfpeakable  deferts, 
Romans 9  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit.  Now,  madam,  are  you  prifoner  to  an  Emperor| 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  (late 
Will  ufe  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A  goodly  Lady,  truft  me,  of  the  hue  [To  Tamora* 
That  I  would  chufe,  were  I  to  chufe  a- new  ; 
Clear  up,  fair  Queen,  that  cloudy  countenance; 
Tho'  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer^ 
Thou  comll  not  to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  (hall  be  thy  ufage  every  way. 
Reft  on  my  word,  and  let  not  difcontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes:  Madam,  who  comforts  you> 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  Queen  of  Got^s, 
La'uinitij  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this  ? 

La'u.  Not  I,  my  Lord;  fith  true  nobility 
Warrants  thefe  words  in  princely  courtefy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fweet  Lauinia ;  Romans^  let  us  go. 
•Ranfomlefs  here  we  fet  our  piifoners  free; 
proclaim  our  honours.  Lords,  with  trump  and  drum*^ 
Baf.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  mine. 

[Seizing  Lavinia. 
Tit.  HoW,  Sir?  are  you  in  earneft  then,  my  Lord  ? 
Baf.  Ay,  T\oh\e  Titus;  and  refolv'd  withal. 
To  do  myfelf  this  rcafon  and  this  right. 

[7*^  Emperor  courts  Tamora  in  dumb  Jhe^w. 
Mnr,  Suttm  cuique  is  our  Roman  ]m^\q,q  : 
This  Prince  in  juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  Ihall,  if  Lucius  live. 
'    Tit.  Traitors,  avant!  where  is  the  Emperor's  guard? 
Treafon,  my  Lord  ;  La'vinia  is  furpriz*d. 
Sat.  Surpriz'd  !  by  whom  ? 

Baf. 
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Jiaf,  By  him,  that  juftly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  away. 

\Exit  BafSnus  tmth  Laviaja, 

Mut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
,  And  with  my  fword  Pll  keep  this  door  fecure. 

Tit*  Follow,  my  Lord,  and  Pll  foon  bring  her  back. 

Mut,  My  Lord,  you  pafs  not  here.— - 

Tit.  What!  villain-boy, 
Barr'ft  me  my  way  in  Rom$?  \He  kills  him^ 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help! 

Luc,  My  Lord,  you  are  unjuft,  and  more  than  fb; 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  flain  your  fon. 

TV/.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  fons  of  mine  : 
My  Tons  would  never  fo  difhonour  me* 
Traitor,  rcftore  La<vinia  to  the  £mperor. 

Luc*  Dead,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  his  wife^ 
'f  hat  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love. 

Sat,  No,  Titus,  no,  the  Emperor  needs  her  not  \ 
Nor  her,  i^or  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  flock  ; 
I'll  trull  by  leifure  him,  that  mocks  me  once: 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  tiaitcrous  haughty  fons. 
Confederates  all,  thus  to  dilhonour  me. 
Was  there  none  elfe  in  'Ri>me  to  make  a  flale  of. 
But  SaturnintP  full  well,  Andronicus^ 
Agree  thefe  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine. 
That  faid'ft,  I  beg'd  the  enipire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  monftrous!  what  reproachful  words  are  thefe; 

Sat,  But  go  thy  ways;  go  give  that  changing  piece. 
To  him  that  flourifh'd  for  her  with  his  fword; 
A  valiant  fon-in-law  thou  fhalt  enjoy : 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlefs  fons,  ^ 

To  riifile  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome* 

^it,  Thefe  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

Sat,  Arid  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  Queen  oi  Qoths^ 
That,  like  the  flately  Pbcshe  'mong  her  nymphs, 
Doft  over-.fhime  the  gallant'il  dames  q{  Rome\ 
If  thou  be  plcas'd  with  this  my  fuddcn  choice. 
Behold,  I  chufe  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  will  create  thee  Emperefs  of  Rome, 
Speak>  Queen  oi  G$tbs^  dofl  thoa  applaud  i^y  choice? 
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And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,  , 

(Sith  prieft  and  holy  water  are  fo  near, 

And  tapers  burn  fo  bright,  and  every  thing 

In  readinefs  for  Hjmeneus  ftands,) 

I  will  not  re-falute  the  ftreets  of  Rom, 

Or  climb  my  palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place^ 

I  lead  efpous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tarn.  And  here  in  fight  of  heav'n  to  Rome  l  fwcar,    . 
If  'Saturnine  advance  the  Queen  of  Goths, 
Fhe  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  defires, 
A  loving  nurfe,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Afcend,  fair  Queen,  Panthecn;  Lords,  accompany 
Your  noble  Emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  Prince  Saturnine; 
Whofe  wifdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered  : 
There  ihall  we  confummate  our  fpoufal  rites.   [Exeunim 

Manei  Titus  Andronicus. 
Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride. 
TituSf  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dilhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  ? 

£«/^/- Marcus  Andronicus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  ««^  Marcus. 

Mar.  Oh,  Titus^  fee,  oh,  fee,  what  thou  haft  done! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  (lain  a  virtuous  fon. 

Tit.  No,  foolifh  tribune,  no :  no  fon  of  mine. 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe  confederates  in  the  deed. 
That  hath  di (honoured  all  our  family  ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  fons. 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes; 
Give  Muiius  burial  with  our  bretheren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away !  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb ; 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  ftood. 
Which  I  have  fumptuoufly  re-edified: 
Here  none  but  foldiers,  and  Rome^s  fervitprs, 
Repofe  in  fame  :  none  bafely  flain  in  brawls. 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you; 
My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  do  plead  for  him  : 
He  mud  be  buried  with  his  bretheren.  [Tit\xs*s/owJ/^eaA. 
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Sufts.  And  (halU  or  him  we  will  accompany. 
7//.  And  fhall?  what  villain  was  it  fpalce  that  word? 

[Titus's /on /peoAs. 
^n.  He,  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  but  here. 
Tit.  What*  would  you  bury  him  in  my  de/pight? 
Mar.  No,  noble  Titus;  but  in  treat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bory  him. 

Tif*  MarcuSf  ev'n  thou  haft  ftruck  upon  my  creft^ 
And  with  thefe  boys  mine  honour  thou  haft  wounded* 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 
So  troable  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 
Luc.  He  is  not  himfelf,  let  us  withdraw. 
^in.  Not  I,  'till  Mutius*  bones  be  buried, 

[ne  brother  and  the  Jons  inttU 
Mar.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 
^in.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  fpeak. 
lit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  reft  will  Ipeed. 
Mar,  Renowned  Titusy  more  than  half  my  foul,— « 
I»r.  Dear  father,  foul  and  fubftance  of  us  all.-— -> 
Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus,  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  neft. 
That  died  in  honour,  and  Lavittia^i  caufe. 
Thou  art  a  Romcin^  be  not  barbarous. 
The.  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Jjtix,  (7) 
That  (lew  himfelf;  and  wife  Laertes^  fon 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not7oung  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rife,  Marcus,  rife— — 
The  difmalPft  day  is  this,  that  ev'r  I  faw. 
To  be  diflionour'd  by  my  Tons  in  Rome: 
Well;  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[Thiy  put  him  in  the  temb. 
Luc.  There  lye  thy  bones,  fweet  Mutius ^  with  thy  friends, 

(7)  The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax,     . 

*rbatjkw  himfeif -,'-']  As  the  author  bctore  (he  wM  himfelf  acquainted 

with  a  circumilance  glean'd  from  Euripides,  we  And  him  there  no 

-  Jeff  converfant  with  the  Ajax  of  Sophoclss;  in  which  Uhff'et 

and  Teucer  ftrenuoufly  contend  for  permii£on  to  bury  theWdy  of  J[^a:(f 

tho*  he  bad  been  declared  an  enemy  to  rhe  confederate  Aates  of  Greece. 

Vol.  VI.  K  'Till 


2-i8:         TiTvs  Andhon^i-cus. 

'Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy*  tomb  ! . 

[They- all  Jutdelj  and /ay; 
No  man  fhcd  tears  for  noble  Mu/ius; 
IJe  lives  in  f%oi,e»  that  died  in  virtue's  caufe^ 

Maf'  My  Lord,  to  flep  out  of  thefe  dreaiy  damps. 
How  corner  it,  that  the  fabde,  Queen  of  Go/'/^/ 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome? 

Tft,  Lkiiow  not,  Mama^  but  I  fcnow  it  h: 
If  by  device. or  no,  the  heav'ns  can  tell: 
I?  ihe  not  then  beholden  to  the  man. 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  fo  far? 
Yes;  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flourijh.     Re-enter  the  Emperor^  Tamora,    Chiron,  and 

Demetrius,  W/^  Aaron  the  Moor,  at  one  door/  At  the 

other  door^  Baffianus  and  Lavinia  «tt7//i&  others. 

Sat.  So,  BaJJtanus^  you  have  plaid  your  prize; 
Q.9Agive  y^^  joy,  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride, 

jgj^  AniJ^you  of  yours,  my  Lord  ;  I  fay  no  more. 
Nor  wifh  no  lefs,  and  fo  I  take  my  leaye» 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  h^ve  law,  or  we  have  power. 
Thou  and  thy  fadipn  (hall  repent  this  rape. 

Ba/l  Rape  call  you  it,  my  Lord*  to  feize  my  own. 
My  true-betfothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  ? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rdme  determine  all; 
Mean  while  I  am  pofTcil  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'Tis  good,  Sir;  you  are  very  (hort  with  us. 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  (harp  with  you. 

Ra/,  My  Lord,  what  Lhave  done,  as  beil  I  may, 
Anfwer  I  muft,  and  (hall  do  with  my  life; 
Only  thus  much  .1  g^ve  your  Grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  nobk  gentleman.  Lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opihioQ  apd  in  honour  wrong'd; 
That  in  the  refcue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngefl  fon, 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controul'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave; 
Receive  him  then  to  ravour,  Saturnine; 
That  hath  expcfH  himfelf  in  all  his.  dceda 
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A  father  and  a  friend  to  th«c,  aiid  R^me, 

Tit.  Fnnxx^£9^Kus9  leave  to  plead  my  deed». 
'Tis  thou,  and  tbofe,  that  have  diihonoor'd  me : 
Rome  ami  the.rrghteous  heaveas  be  my- judge^ 
How  I  hajvfe  lov'd  and  honeur'd  Satumitte: 
Tarn,  My  worthy  Loid,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  thofe  prmely  eyes  of  thine^ 
Then  hear  md  fpeak,  ii»diffi»t»itty,  for  all ; 
Aqd  at  my  fait  (fweet), pardon  what  is  pad. 

Sat.  Wha^  Madam  1  be  diihon^ar'd  openly^ 
And  bafely  put  it  up  withoat  revenge? 

Turn,  Not  i*o>  my  Lord;  the  gods  of  J?^(?«r^  fore- fend, 
I  fhould  be  aiuhor  to  diftionoirr  you  ! 
But,  on  mine  honour  dare  1  undertake 
For  ga6d  Lord'T/Zz/j'  innocence  in  all; 
Wh^fe  fury^  nat  di-ffi?mbled,  fpeaks  his  griefs : 
Then,  at  my  fuit,  look  g^aciou fly  on  him,. 
Lofe  not  fo  noble  a  friend  on  vain  fuppofe. 
Nor  with  four  looks.  afRi£i  his  gentle  heart.—— 
My  Lord,  be  rul'd  Tjy  me,  be  won  at  laft,       ") 
DifTembie  all  your- griefs  and  difcontents : 
You  are  bot  newly  planted  in  your  throne; 
Left  then  the  people  and  patricians  too. 
Upon  a.juft  furvey,   take  Titus^  part; 
And  fo  fupplant  us  for  ingratitude. 
Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  hainous  fin,  \[  ATAm. 

Yield  at  intreats,  and  then  let  me  alone;  i^  ^'^ 

ril  find  a  day  tamaiTacre  them  all. 
And  rai&e  their  faftion,  and  their  family, 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traiterous  fons. 
To  whom  I'fbed  for  my  dear  fon*s  life : 
And  make  thettt  k^ows  what  'tfs  to  let  a  Queen 
Kneel  in  the  ftreets,  and  beg  for  grace  in  Vain. — ^ 
Conie,  come,  fweet  Emperor, — come,  Andronicus—^ 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  tlie  heart. 
That  dies  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rife,  I'itusy  rife;  my  Emprefs  hath  prevaiPd.  . 
7"//.  I  thank  your  majefty,  and  her;  my  Lord, 
T he fe  words,  thefe  looks  infufe  new  life  in  me* 
Tarn.  Titusy  I  am  incorporate  in  Romey 
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A  Roman  now  adopted  happily : 
And  muft  advife  the  Emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die»  AnJronicusi 
And  let  it  be  my  honour,  good  my  Lord, 
That  I  have  reconcil'd  your  friends  and  you* 
For  you.  Prince  BaJJianust  I  have  paft 
My  word  and  promife  to  the  Emperor, 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tradable. 
And  fear  not,  Lords;  and  you^  La'viniai 
By  my  advice  all-humbled  on  your  kn^s. 
You  ihall  aik  pardon  of  his  majefty. 

Luc,  We  do,  and  vow  to  heaven  and  to  his  Highnefs« 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tendring  our  fifler's  honour  and  our  own. 

Mar,  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft. 

Sat,  Away,  aod  talk  not;  trouble  us  no  more. ■ 

Tarn,  Nay,  nay,  fwcet  Emperor,  we  muft  all  be  friends. 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace, 
I  will  not  be  denied  ;  fweet-heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus 9  for  thy  fake  and  thy  brother^s  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora^s  intreats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  young  men's  hainons  faults, 
^Laviniay  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend;  and,  fure  as  death,  I  fwore, 
I  would  not  part  a  batchelor  from  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  Emperor's  court  can  feaft  two  brides ; 
You  are  my  giieil,  Ikivjniay  and  your  friends; 
This  day  ihall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora* 

Tit,  To-morrow,  an  it  pleafe  your  majeily. 
To  hunt  the  Panther  and  the  Hart  with  me. 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  your  grace  Bon-jour, 

Sat.  Be  it  {09  Tiius,  and  gramercy  too.        [Exeunt* 
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ACT       II. 

SCENE,    before  the  Palace. 
Enter  Aaron  alone, 

Aaron. 

NOW  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus*  top,  (8) 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  (hot;  and  fits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning  flafh; 
Advanced  above  pale  envy's  threatning  reach; 
As  when  the  golden  fun  falute»the  morn. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  Zodiack  in  his  glillring  coach. 
And  over-looks  the  higheft-peering  hills  : 
So  Tatnorit* 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait,  (9) 
And  virtue  (loops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Jaron^  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts,  - 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  midrefs. 
And  mount  her  pitch;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haft  prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains ', 
And  fafter  bound  to  Aaron* s  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafm. 

(8)  Ntno  tllmbeth  Tamora  Olympus*  top^ 
Safe  out  of  fortunes  foot  j  avdfitt  aloft ^ 
Securt  of  thunder*  a  crack,  or  ltgbtningjlajh\\ 

The  images  here  htm  to  be  borrow'd  from  C!audian*s  defcription 
of  the  fummit  of  Olympus,  in  his  poem  on  Mallius  Thcodorus's  conful- 
ihip, 

■     ut  altut  Olympi 
Vertex,  qui  fpatto  ventos  biemefque  relinfitit, 
Perpetuum  nulla  tenter atus  ttuhe  jerenum, 
Cejfior  exurgit  plwvih,  audit fue  ruentes 
Sub  pedibui  nimbos,  ^  rauca  tmitrua  calcat,  Mr.  JVarburton, 

(9)  ^pon  her  wi/  dotb  early  honour  ivait,!^ 

I  don't  know  for  what  reafon,  or  whether  by  chance,  Mr.  Rnue  and. 
Mr.  Pope  adopted  this  reading :  I  have  reftor'd  with  all  the  old  copies, 
§artblj» 
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Away  with  flavifh  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts^ 
I  will  be  bright  and  fhine  in  pearl  and  gold» 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  Emperefs. 
To  wait,  laid  I?  to  wanton  with  this  Queen, 
This  goddcfs,  this  ^^/«/r<a/«/> ;  —  this  Queen, 
This  Syrttty  that  will  charm  Romt^s  Saturnine^ 
And  fee  his  f))ip>^rack,  and  his  common-^veal's• 
Holla  !  what  (lorniv  is  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron  ojid  Demetrius,  Braving. 

Dem.  Chirotti  thy  years  want  wit,  thy ^ wit  wants  edge 
A*".d  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'd  ; 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'ft,  afFe^bed  be» 

Chi.  Demetriusy  thou  doft  over-ween  in  all, 
And  fo  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves : 
'Tis  not  the  diiFerencc  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  lefs  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate | 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  lie  as  thou. 
To  ieivQy  and  to  deferve  my  miftrefs'  grace  5 
And  that  my  Avord  opon  thee  fhall  app-ove*. 
And  plead  my  paffioti  for  lavinia^t  love, 

uAw.  CUibs,  clubs  !-tlieie  lovers  will  not  keep  the  peace. 

Dem.  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother  (unadvis'd) 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide. 
Are  you  fo  defperate  grown  to  threat  your  friends  I 
Go  to;  ha«w5  yoar  kth  glued  within  your  (heath, 
'Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Chi.  Mean  while,  Sir,  with  the  little  ikill  I  have. 
Full  well  fhalt  thou  perceive  how  muck  I  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  fa  brave  ?  [T^^^  drti'm* 

Jar.  Why,  how  now.  Lords? 
So  near  the  Emp'ror*s  palace  dare  you  draw  I 
And  maintain  fuph  a  quarrel  openly  I 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge  : 
J  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold, 
The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  mod  concerns. 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  fo  dilhpnour'd  in  the  court  of  Rom. 
For  Ihame,  put  up.— 


ChL  Not  I,  till  1  have  iheathM  (10) 
My  rapier  in  his  bofcrm,  artd  withal 
Thruft  thefe  reproachftil  (^6eches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  dithorioar  here. 

Dem,  For  that  I  am  prepared  ahd  full  refolv*d;*^^— 
Foul-fpoken  coward!  thou  thundreft  with  thy  tongue. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform. 

Jar.   Away,   1  hy.  — 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all; 
Why,  Lords— and  think  you  not,  how  dangerous 
I^is  to  jet  ut)on  a  Prince's  right? 
What,  is  Lnvinia  th^h  becOme  fo  loofe, 
Or  BaJ/ianui  fo  degenerate, 
That  for  her  love  ftkh  qiiarreh  may  he  broacht, 
Without  controulntent,  juftice,  or  revenge? 
Young  Lords  beware*— and  ftiould  the  Emprefs  know 
This  difcord's  ground,  th^e  muftck  would  not  pleafc. 
'     ChL  I  care  not,  I,  knew  (he  atod  all  the  world ; 
I  love  La^vima  more  than  all  the  i^orld, 

Dem,  Youngling,  leafb  tbott  to  tnakc  Tome  tneaner 
'La0i^faU  thlile  elder  brother's  hope,  [choice  ; 

Jar.  Why,  areyehj'ad!  Or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  furious  "and  ifljpStient  they  be, 
And  cahriot  brook  tbfti.|«5titOfti  in  Jove? 
I  tell  you.  Lord's,  you  do  put  plot  your  iHihs 
By  this  device. 
-      ChK  Jar  on  ^  a  th&tfArnd  deaths  wOQld  IpiiopOrt?, 
To  atchifevfe  her  wbcJih  I  do  love. 

Jar.  To  tit<*hieve  her-4ht>w  ? 

Bern,  Why  mak'ft  thou  it  fo  ftrange  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ;    - 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Laviniaf  therefore  mufl  be  lov'd. 

( 10)  -—  Not  /,  till  I  ba'vejbeatb'd 

My  rapier  in  his  bofom,—  ^This  fpeech,  which  has  been  all  alon^ 
given  to  Demetrhs,  as  the  next  has  been  to  Chiron,  I  hare,  by^he 
advice  of  Mr.  fVarburton,  vice  verja  pvtn  to  Chiron  and  Demetrius  f 
for  it  is  Demetrius,  as  it  appears  from  the  teno-jr  of  the  fcehe,  who 
h&d  thrown  out  reproachful  fpeeches  on  C27vron% 
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What,  man  ?  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  eafy  it  is. 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  ileal  a  ihive,  we  know : 
Tho*  Bajfianus  be  the  Emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan^  badge. 

Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may.         [Jfide* 

Z)^m.Thcn  why  (boald  hedefpair,  that  knows  to  court  it 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality? 
What,  haft  ihou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  ? 

Aar.  Why  then,  it  feems,  iomt  certain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferve  your  turns. 

Chi,  Ay,  fo  the  torn  were  (erved. 

Dem.  Aaron^  thott  haft  hit  it. 

Aar,  Would  you  had  hit  it  too. 
Then  Ihould  not  we  be  tired  with  this  ado : 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  yc— and  are  you  fuch  fools  (tl) 
To  fquare  for  thi&  ?  would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  fliould  fpeed  ? 

Chu  Faith,  not  me. 

Dim.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  one. 

Aar.  For  (hame,  be  friends;  and  join  for  that  you  jar. 
^is  policy  and  ftratagem  muft  do 
That  you  afFc6l;  and  fo  muft  you  refolve. 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  atchleve. 
You  may  perforce  accomplifti  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucnce  was  not  more  chafte 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bajtanuf*  love ; 
A  fpeedier  courfe  than  lingring  languiftiment 
Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  Lords,  a  folemn  hunting  is  in  hand, 

(ii)  "■^•^'''^and  are  yvu  fucb  fooh 

To  ffuarefer  this  f-^^JTauld  it  offend  you  tbeH—'-^ 

Chi.  Faith,  not^me, 

Dem.  Ncr  me,  fi  I  were  one.1  '^****  ^*  P<erhvm  jat  faptenti,  with  a 
Yeog^ance.  The  two  brothers  fliew  more  fagacity  in  this  paiTage,  than 
they  do  throughout  the  play  befides ;  for  they  make  their  anfwer  to 
Aaron,  without  ever  ftaying  to  hear  him  propound  his  queftion.  But 
there  is  no  occafioa  for  this  fplrit  of  divination.  The  fupplement, 
which  I  have  made,  is  reftor*d  from  the  old  quarto,  which  Mr.  P(fe 
pretends  to  have  collated. 

There 
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There  will  the  lovely  Roman  Ladies  troop  : 

The  foreft-walks  are  wide  and  fpacious, 

>knd  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are. 

Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villany : 

Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 

And  flrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 

This  way,  or  not  at  all.  Hand  you  in  hope. 

Come,  come,  our  Emprefs  with  her  facred  wit 

To  villany  and  vengeance  confecrate. 

We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we^ intend  ; 

And  (he  (hall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 

That  will  not  fuiFer  you  to  fquare  yourfelves. 

But  to  your  wifhes  height  advance  you  both. 

The  Emperor's  court  is  like  the  houfe  of  fame* 

The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears: 

The  woods  are  ruthlefs,  dreadful,  deaf  and  dull  : 

There  fpcak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your  turnsr 

There  ferve  your  lufts,  ihadow'd  froni  heaven's  eye; 

And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treafury. 

Chi,  Thy  counfel,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardiie. 
,     Dm.  Siifas  aut  nefasf  'till  I  find  the  ftream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  thefe  fits. 
Per  Styga,  per  Manes  "Vebor.  >    >  [Exeunf* 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Foreft. 

EnUr  l^it^iii  kvkdiTomcvLi  and  his  three  fons^  nwth  houndf 
and  horns i  ^W  Marcus. 

7//.npHE  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and  gray? 
X   The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green.? 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  nrake  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  Emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
And  rouze  the  Prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peaU 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noife. 
Sons,  let  it  bryour  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  tend  the  Emperor's  perfbn  carefully : 
1  have  been  ti  oubled  in  my  fleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  infpir'd. 

K  5  lUrg 
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I/ere  a  cry  of  hounds,  and  iwind  horns  in  a  peal:  thin  enfef 

Saturninus,  Tamor^,    BaiTianus,   Lavinia,    ChiroJi/ 

Demetrius,  and  their  Attendants i 

Tit,  Many  gdod- morrows  to  your  raajefty; 
Madam,  to  yoo  as  many  and  as  good. 
I  promifed  vour  grace  a  hunter's  peal* 

Sat,  And  you  nave  rang  it  luftily,  my  Lord $> 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  Ladies* 

Baf,  Laviniay  how  fay  yon  ? 

Lav,  I  fay,  no : 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hoars  and  more. 

Sat*  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  have. 
And  to  our  fport:  madam,  now  ye  fhall  fee 
Our  Roman  hunting* 

Mar»  I  Have  dogs,  my  Lord, 
Will  rouze  the  proudeft  Panther  in  the  chafo. 
And  climb  the  higheft  promontory-top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horle  will  follow,  where  the  gam6 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  Swallows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem.  Ckiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  nor  hound) 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  Doe  to  ground  *      [Exeunt^ 

SCENE  changes  to  a  defart  part  of  the  Foreft. 

£nter  Aaron  aloTie, 

Av'.  TTE,  that  had  wit^  would  think,  that  I  had  none, 

1.  X  To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree; 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  fo  abjedly, 
Know,  that  this  gold  mu^  coin  a  tlratagem; 
Which,  cunningly  effeded,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany  ; 
And  (o  repofe,  fwect  gold,  for  their  unreft, 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  Eroprefs*  cheft* 

Enter  Tamora. 

Tom.  My  lovely  Aaron^  wherefore  look'fl  thou  ftdj 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boafl  ? 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  bufh. 

The 
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The  fn'ake  lies  rolled  in  the  chearful  fun. 

The  gFcen  leaves  kjuiver  with  the  cooling  wind„ 

And  make  a  checquer'd  ihadow  on  the  ground  ; 

Under  their  Tweet  (hade,  Adron,  let  as  fit. 

And  whilft  the  babliri^  echo  mocks  the  hoimds^ 

Replying  (hriily  to  the  well-tun'd  horns. 

As  if  a  doable  hunt  were  heard  at  once. 

Let  us  fit  down  and  mark  their  yelling  noifet 

And  after  conflift,  fuch  as  was  fappos'd 

The  wand'ring  Prince  and  Hido  once  enjoy'd,. 

When  with  a  happy  ftorm  they  were  furpriz'd^ 

And  curtain'd  with  a  counfel-keeping  cave; 

We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms^ 

(Our  paftimes  done)  poflefs  a  golden  £amber  ; 

Whilft  hoands  and  horns,  and  fweet  melodious  bird^ 

Be  unto  tis,  as  is  a  nurfe's  fong 

Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  aflecp. 

Aar,  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  defires, 
^a/i</7r  is  dominator  over  mine: 
What  fignifies  my  deadly-ftanding  eye, 
MyTilence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncarls. 
Even  as  an  adder  when  (he  doth  unroul 
To  do  fome  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  Madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  figns? 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand  5 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  lamora^  f  tho  Emprefs  of  my  foul. 
Which  never  hope^  >m6re  heaven  than  refts  in  thee) 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Baffianm'^ 
His  Philomel  muft  lofe  her  tongue  to  day; 
Thy  fons  make  pillage  oF  her  chaftity. 
And  wa(h  thejr  hands  in  Bi^miui'  bl9od. 
Seeft  thou  this  letter,  take  it  up,  1  ^ray  thee. 
And  give  the  King  this  fatal-plotted  fcroul  ; 
Now  queftion  me  no  more,  we  are  efpied  ; 
Utrt  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dread  not  yet  their  lives  deftruftion.^ 

^am.  Ah,  my  fweet  Moor,  fweeter  to  me  than  life. 

Aar.  No  more,  great  Emprefs,  BaJJianus  Qom^^ ), 

Be 
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Be  crofs  with  him,  and  Pll  go  fetch  thy  fons 

To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatfoe'er  they  bc^  lExit* 

Enter  Baflianus  atui  Lavinia. 

Ba/,  Whom  have  we  here?  Romi^B  royal  Emperefs? 
UnfumifhM  of  her  well-befeeming  troops  $ 
Or  is  it  Dtan,  habited  like  her, 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves. 
To  fee  the  general  hunting  in  this  foreft  f 

7am.  Saacy  controuler  of  our  private  fteps : 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  fome  fay,  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  ihould  be  planted  prefently 
With  horns,  as  was  A£feon*9 ;  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs. 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art! 

Lav,  Under  yo.ur  patience,  gentle  Emperefs, 
Tis  thought,  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning: 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  fingled  forth  to  try  experiments  : 
yove  (hield  your  huiband  from  his  hounds  to  day ! 
'  ris  pity,  they  ihould  take  him  for  a  ftag. 

Ba/.  Believe  me.  Queen,  your  fwarth  Cimpurian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detefted,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  yoo  fequeftred  from  all  your  train  ? 
Difmounted  from  your  fnow-white  goodly  fteed, 
And  wandred  hither  to  an  obfure  pk)t. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  ilf^r. 
If  foul  defire  had  not  conduded  von  ? 

La<u.  And,  being  intercepted  m  your  fport. 
Great  reafon,  that  my  noble  Lord  be  rat6d 
For  faucinefs. — I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  joy  her  raven-colour'd  love; 
This  valley  firs  the  purpofe  paffing  well. 

Baf.  The  King  my  brother  fliall  have  note  of  this. 

Lav*  Ay,  for  thele  flips  have  made  him  noted  long* 
Good  King,  to  be  fo  mightily  iibufed. 

Turn,  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 

Evter 
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Enter  Chiron  and  Demetnvis. 

Dm,  How  now,  dear  Sovereign  and  oar  gracions 
mother. 
Why  does  your  Highnefs  look  fo  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tom.  Have  I  not  reafon*  think  yoa,  to  ]ook  pale? 
Thefe  two  have  tic'd  me  hith^i^'to  this  place, 
A  barren  and  detefted  vale,  you  fee,  it  is.    * 
The  trees,  tho'  fummer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean. 
Overcome  with  mofs,  and  baJeful  miilelto. 
Here  never  fhines  the  fun ;  here  nothing  breeds, 
Unlefs  the  nighty  owl,  or  fatal  raven« 
Aud  when  they  fhew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  me,  here  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thoufand  £ends,  a  thoufand  hii&ng  fnakes. 
Ten  thoufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins. 
Would  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  cries. 
As  any  mort3l  body  hearing  it, 
Shojild  flrait  fall  mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly. 
No  fooner  had  they  told  this  hellifh  tale. 
But  flraight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  me  hcr^^ 
Unto  the  body  of  a  difmal  yew  f 
Ai3|d  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death. 
And  then  they  calPd  me  foul  adulterefs, 
Lafcivious  Gethf  and  all  the  bittereil  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fuch  effe£l» 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed  i 
Revenge  it»  as  you  love  your  mother's  life ;     , 
Or  be  ye  not  from  henceforth  caird  my  childrem 

Pern.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  ion.     [Stah  7af. 

C/hi.  And  this  for  me,  ftruck  home  to  fhew  my  flrength. 

[Stahbing  him  likenvi/e. 

Lav*  I,  come,  Santramifi'^nzjy  barbarous  Tamora ;  (i  2) 

(12)  1  come,  Seinirannis,  tity  bMrharous  Taiflera,]  ^ 

By  an  tnaccuiancy  of  the  pointing,  the  editors  have  air  along  madb 
nonfenre  of  this  pafTage.  But  the  poet's  meaning  is  this  ;  Lav'inia, 
feeing  her  hufband  ftabbM  by  the  Queen's  two  fons,  expels  and  in>- 
vites  the  Queen  to  fenre  her  in  the  fame  kin^}/  and  put  an  end  to 
her  tniferiest 
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For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 

Tom,  Give  me  thy  poniard;  you  fhall  know,  my  boys^ 
Your  mother's  hand  fliall  right  your  mother's  wrongs 

Dem.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her; 
Firft,  tbrafti  the  com,  then  after  1>urn  the  flraw  i 
'iThis  minion  ftood  upon  her  chaftity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
And  with  that  painted  cope  fhe  braves  your  mighti- 
And  (hall  Ihe  carry  this  unto  her  grave?      [neft;  (13) 

C>&/.  And  if  fhe  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  hu(band  to  fome  fecret  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lufl. 

Tarn,  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  dcfireV 
Let  not  this  wafp  out-live,  us  both  to  fting. 

C^/.  I  warrant,  madam,  we  will  make  that  fnrc;; 
Come,  miftrefs,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preferved  honefty  of  yours. 

L^v,  O  Tdmora^  thou  bear*ft  a  woman's  face — — 

Tom,  I  will  not  hear  her  fpdak;  away  with  her. 

Lav.  Sweet  Lords,  intreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word— 

Dem,  Liften,  fair  madam;  let  it  be  your  glory 
To  fee  her  tears ;, but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  flints  to  drops  of  rain. 

La^v,  When  did  the  tyger's  yjDung  ones  teach  the  dam  } 
O,  do  not  teach  her  wrath  ;  (he  taught  it  thee. 
The  milk,  thou  fuck'dft  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadfl  thy  tyranny. 
Yet  tvtx-^  mother  breeds  not  fens  alike ; 

(13)  An'divitb  that  painted  ho^tjhe  bratksyour  m'rgbt'wefs.'] 
Lavinia,  fay  they,  ftands  on  her  chaftity,  her  nuptial  v«w,  and 
"matrimonial  faith  j  «nd  upon  the  merit  of  fiich  qualifica\ions  braves 
the  Queen.  Buft  in  what  fenfe  can  thefc  things  be  calt'd  Tifahted 
<b>fit  Wh«t  imagfc,  or  idea  does  this  expreffion  give?  the  ingenious 
Mr.  fVarburton  furnifh^d  me  with  the  cxnendatioo  I  have  inferted  in 
the  text.  And  ivifb  that  painted  cope, —  /.  e.  this  gay  covering:  a 
figure  very  pretty  and  common  among  the  poets.  So  we  fay,  cloath'd 
with  virtue ;  as  of  orher  qualities  we  fay,  they  are  ufcd  as  a  cIm\, 
Then,  painted  is  a  very  proper  epithet  to  copcy  it  being  a  fplendid 
ecclenaftical  veftment  of  various  colours.  Befides,  painted  may  be 
here  ironically  intended  j  to  iniinuate^  this  virtue  wa:  only  pretended 
in  Lavima, 

^  .  Do 
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Chi,  What !  wdald*ft  thoo  have  tne  prove  myfelf  a 

Lav.  'Tis  tmc,  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark  j 
Yet  have  I  heard,  ^O,  could  I  find  it  now) 
The  lion,  mbv'd  with  pity,  did  endui^fe 
To  have  his  princely  paws  parM  all  away. 
-Some  fay,  that  ravens  foftcr  forlorn  children. 
The  whilft  their  own  birds  famifh  in  their  nefts : 
Oh  be  to  rtie,  tho*  thy  hard  lieart  fay,  no. 
Nothing  fo  kind,  but  fomething  pitifuL 

Taht.  I  know  not  what  it  means :  away  with  her. 

Lav.  Oh,  let  hie  teach  thee  fbr  tny  father's  "fake, 
f  That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  flain  thccj 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Ta;ft.  Hadil  thbu  in  perfon  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitilefs  ; 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain. 
To  fave  yoar  brother  from  the  facrifrce  j 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent ; 
TheMfore  away  witb  her,  ahd  ufe  her  as  you  will  j 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav,  O  Tambra,  be  call'd  a  gentle  Queen, 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place  ; 
For  'tis  not  life,  that  I  have  beg'd  fo  long : 
Poor  I  was  fliain,  when  BaJJtanus  dy'd. 

fam.  What  beg'ft  thou  then  ?  fbnd  woman  let  ftie  go* 

Luv.  'Tis  prefent  death  I  beg ;  and  one  thing  more. 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O,  keep  me  ftom  their  worfe  than  killirig  luft, 
-And  tumble  me  into  fottie  Ibathfome  pit ;  ^ 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body  : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tdm,  So  Oiould  I  rob  my  fvveet  foils  of  tlieir  fee. 
No  ;  let  them  fatisfy  their  lull  oh  thee, 

Dem,  Away.     For  thou  haft  ft  aid  us  here  too  long. 

Lav.  No  grace  ?  no  woman -hood  ?  a  beaftly  creature? 
The  blot  and  enemy  of  our  general  name  I 
Confufiori  fall 

Chi.  Nay,  then  I'll  flop  your  mouth— —bring  thou 
her  hulband  :  \Praggi^g  off  Lavinia. 

This 
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This  i»  the  hole,  where  Aaron  bid  at  hide  him.  [Exeunt* 
Tarn.  Farewel,  my  Tons;  fee,  that  yoa  make  her  farer 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  chear  indeed, 
'Till  all  the  th'  Andrwnci  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  heoce  to  feek  my  lovely  Moer^ 
And  let  my  fpleenfal  fons  this  Trull  dedour.       \Exit* 

Enter  Aaron,  fwith  Quintns  and  Marcus. 

Aar.  Come  on,  my  Lords»  the  better  foot  before  ; 
Strait  will  I  bring  yoo  to  the  loathfom  pit. 
Where  1  efpied  the  panther  faft  afleep. 

i^/».  My  fight  is  very  dull,  what^'er  it  bodes. 

Mar,  And  mine,  I  promife  you ;  wer'lt  not  for  fhamc. 
Well  could  I  leave  our  fporc  to  fleep  a  while, 

[Marcus  falls  into  the  pit. 

^in.  What,  art  thou  fall'n  ?  whatfubtle  hole  is  this> 
Whofe  mouch  is  cover'd  with  rude-growing  briars. 
Upon  whofe  leaves  are  drops  of  new-(hed  blood. 
As  freih  as  mornine  dew  diftill'd  on  flowers  ? 
A  very  fata^  place  it  feems  to  me : 
Speak,  brother,  haft  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  I 

Mar,  O  brother,  with  the  difmalleft  objedt 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament.. 

Aar,  Now  will  I  fetch  the  King  to  find  them  heref 
That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guefs,^ 
How  thefe  were  they,  that  made  away  his  brother. 

\ExU  Aaron*. 

Mar*  Why  doft  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  ou< 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-ftained  hole  ? 

J^/».  I  am  furprifed  with  an  uncouth  fear ; 
A  chilling  fweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints  ; 
My  heart  fufpedls,  more  than  mine  eye  can  fee. 
.   Mar.  To  prdve  thou  haft  a  true  divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou,  look  down  into  the  den, 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

^in,  Aaron  is  gone ;  and  my  compaflionate  heart 
Will  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmife : 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mar. 
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Mar.  Lord  BaJ/tantis  lies  em  brewed  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  fJaughter'd  Iamb. 
In  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

^mn.  If  it  be  dark,  how  doft  thou  know  'tis  he  ? 

Mar.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole  : 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  forae  monument. 
Doth  fhine  upon  the  dead  man's  eai'thy  cheeks ; 
And  {hews  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit. 
So  pale  did  {hine  the  moon  on  Pyramus^ 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, 
(If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath) 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus*  miSy  mouth. 

^H,  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  i  may  help  thee  out^ 
Or,  ^¥anting  ftrength  to  do  thee  fo  much  good» 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb. 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Saffianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  ftrength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mar.  And  I  no  firength  to  climb  without  thy  help» 
^n.  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  loofe  agaia» 

'Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below. 

Thon  canft  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee«  [Fallin* 

Enter  the  Emperor,  and  Aaron. 

Sai.  Along,  with  me ;— I'll  fee  what  hole  is  here^ 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leapM  into't. 
Say,  who  art  thou»  that  lately  didft  defcend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mar.  Th*  unhappy  fon  of  old  Andromcus. 
Brought  hither  in  a  moft  unlucky  hour. 
To  find  thy  brother  Baffianus  dead. 

^at.  My  brother  dead  \  nI  know  thou  doft  but  jeft  : 
He  and  his  Lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  ftde  of  this  ple^ant  chafe  ; 
*Tis  not  an  hour  ftncel  left  him  there* 

Mar.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive* 
But  out,  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dead« 
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Enter  Tamora  'with  Attendants'^  Andronicus,  and\,\xz\VA. 

Tarn,  Where  is  my  Lord  the  King  ? 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora;  though  grievM  with  killing  grief. 

T^m.  Where  is  thy  brother  BaJJiimus  ? 

Sat,  Now  to  the  bottom  doft  thou  fearcb  my  wound; 
Poor  BaJJianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ. 
The  com  plot  of  this  timelefs  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleafing  fmiles  foch  murderous  tyranny. 

\Sb€  gi'ues%KK\xxxi\xi\x%  a  Ittter, 

Saturninns  nods  the  Uttetm 

And  if  we  mifs  to  meet  him  ha&dfomely, 

Sweet  huntfman»  Baffianus  *tis  we  mean  : 

Do  thoQ  fo  much  as  dig  the  rrave  for  him, 

Thou  knowft  Qur  meaning :  look  for  thy  rewaird 

Among  the  nettleis  df  tile  elder  tree, 

Which  orer-ihadts  the  ihouth  of  that  (kmc  pit> 

Whefc  we  decreed  to  btiry  B^ffumifs. 

Do  this,  and  |>arcfaa(e  us  thy  lafting  frknds. 

Oh,  9\in»ni  f  was  'tHr  hcfiYd  Xht  tifce  ? 
This  18  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree  : 
Look,  Sirs,  if  yon  can  find  the  huhfman  out^ 
tliat  fhould  h^ve  mttrderM  Baffianus  lier^. 

Aar,  My  feraciotis  lord,  heffe  is  the  big  off  bolJI. 

Sat.  Ttjro  cf  thy  whelps,  ffell  xurt  bf  h\obSj  kibd^ 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life.        \To  Titus. 
Sirs,  drag  theTn  from  the  pit  irnto  the  ptifon. 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tarn.  tVliat,  are  they  in  this  pit  ?  oh  wondrous  thing ! 
'How  eafily  murder  is  discovered  ? 

Tit.  High  Emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  hot  lightly  Ihed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accurfed  ft)hs, 
(Accurftd,  if  the  feult  be  prov'd  in  them  — — ) 
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Sat»  If  it  be  prov'd  ?  yoa  fee,  it  is  apparent. 
Who  found  this  letter,  Tamora,  was  it  you  ? 

Tam,  Jndronicus  himfelf  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  lord:  yet  let  me  be  their  bail. 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow. 
They  fhaU  be  ready  at  your  Highnefs*  will, 
To  anfwer  their  fafpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat,  Thou  (halt  not  bail  them  :  fee  thou  follow  me: 
Some  bring  .the  murder*d  body,  fome  the  murderers. 
Let  them  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  ; 
For  by  my  foul,  were  there  worfe  end  than  death. 
That  end  upon  them  ihould  be  executed. 

Tarn,  Andronicus^  I  will  intreat  the  King ; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  Ihall  do  well  enough. 

Tk*  Come,  Lucius^  come,  flay  not  to  talk  wifh  them. 

[Extunt  Jtvirallj^ 

Etttit  Demetrius  tuul  Chiron,  nui^h  Lavinia,  rav^/hi'di 
her  bands  ^wttf^  4md  her  t^gm  tut  out* 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell  (an  if  thy  tongue  can  fpeak) 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravifhM  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  fo; 
And  (if5tl^^iimps  will  let  thfce)  play  the  fcribe.. 

Dem*  See,  how  withligrrs  and  tokens -(he  can  fcrowle* 

Chi*  Go  home,  call  for  fweet  water,  wafh  thy  hands. 

Dem,  She  Has  too  tongue  call,  nor  Wnd."s  to  wa(h  ; 
And  fo  let's  ^tivfe  her  to  htf  frleht  waHcs. 

Chi.  If 'twere  nty  caTe,  'Ifhorfld  gbliang  myfelf. 

Dim.  'ff  thou  li^dA  handi  to  kelp  thee-fcnit  t%Fc  cord. 
[^xpBJKf  Dem.  and  Cbilrdn. 

Enter  Marcus  to  Lavima. 

Mar.  Who's  this,  my  niece,  that  flics  away  fo  faftf 
Couiin,  a  word  ;  where  is  your  huiband  ? 
If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  i 
If  I  do  wake,  fome  planet  ftrike  me  dovirn. 
That  I  may  flumber  in  eternal  fleep ! 
Speak,  gentle  niece,,  what  fl^n  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,^^  and  made  thy  body  bare 

or 
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Of  her  two  branches,  thofc  fwect  ornaments,  (14} 

Whofe  circling  fliadows  Kings  have  fought  to  flcep  iff? 

And  mi^ht  not  gain  fo  great  a  happincfs. 

As  iiave  thy  love  !  why  doft  not  fpeal^  to  me  ? 

Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood. 

Like  to  a  bubling  fountain  llirr'd  with  wind. 

Doth  rife  and  fall  between  thy  rofy  lips. 

Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

But,  fure,  fome  Tereus  hath  defloared  thee; 

And,  left  thou  (hou'dft  deted  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 

Ah,  now  thou  turn'ft  away  thy  face  for  ihame ! 

And,  notwithflanding  all  this  lofs  of  blood, 

(As  from  a  conduit  with  their  ifluing  fpouts,.) 

Yet  do  thy  checks  look  red  as  Titan*s  face, 

Blufliing  to  be  encountred  with  a  cloud . 

Shall  I  fpeak  for  thee  ?  ihall  I  fay,  'tis  fo  ? 

O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  the  bead^ 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind  I 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven,  (lopt, 

Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 

Fair  Phiknula^  (he  but  loft  her  tongue. 

And  in  a  tedious  {ampler  few'd  her  mind. 

Buty  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee; 

A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withal. 

And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingers  off, 

That  could  have  better^ew'd  than  PhtknuU 

Oh,  had  the  monfter  feen  thofe  lilly  hands 

Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 

And  make  the  £lken  ftrings  delight  to  kifs  them; 

(14)  ■  theft  fweet  ornaments, 

HHsofe  circling  fiadows  Kingi  bavefougbt  tojleep  hf 

jindiBlrbt  not  gajnfi  great  an  bappinefr, 

Ai  half /i6;  /ca/«/]  As  baifhtr  love  ?  But  might  they  gam  any  part 
of  her  love  ?  or  would  fhe  not  confent  to  embrace  *em  fo  much  as 
with  one  arm  f  The  poet  had  no  fuch  ftuffin  his  thoughts.  My  cor- 
7e£Vton  retires  the  true  meaoing  j  that  tho*  Princes  languiih'd  to 
lleep  in  her  arms,  they  could  not  obtain  their  fuit,  or  bow  her  love. 
The  very  fame  corruption  has  obtainM  in  our  author^s  talc  of  Ce^babn 
and  Procris : 

And  looks,  as  do  the  trees  by  winter  nipt, 

Whom  fro^  and  cold  of  fruit  and  leaves  hajf&n^t*. 

For  grammar  ihews,  that  we  moil  likc^ife  read  hvfhtvtjlripu 
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He  would  not  then  have  touchM  them  for  his  life. . 

Or  had  he  heard  the  heav*nly  harmony. 

Which  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made ; 

He  would  have  dropt  his  knife,  and  fell  afleep. 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Tbracian  poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind  ; 

For  futh  a  fight  will  blind  a  father's  eye. 

One  hour's  ftorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads. 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes? 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee : 

Oh,  could  our  mourning  eafe  thy  mifery  !        \Exeunt. 


ACT      III. 

S  C  E  N  E,    a  Street   in  Rome. 

Enter  the  Judges  and  Senators y  *with  Marcus  and  Quintus 
bounds  pajjing  on  the  ftage  to  the  place  of  execution^  and 
Titus  going  before^  pleading. 
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T  1 1'  u  s, 
£ar  me,  grave  fathers ;  noble  tribunes,  flay. 


For  pity  of  rtiirie  age,  whofe  youth  was  fpeat 

In  dangerous  wars,  whim  you  (ecurely  flept: 
For  all  my  blood  in^^«r^'s  great  quarrel  fhed. 
For  all  the  frofty  nights  that  I  have  watcht. 
And  for  thefe  bitter  tears,  which  you  now  fee 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks. 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  fons, 
Whoie  fouls  are  not  corrupted;  as  'tis  thoughti^ 
For  two -and  twenty  fons  I  liever  wept, 
Becaufe  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

{ Andronicus  lieth  do^n,  and  the  Judges  pafs  by  him* 
For  thele,  thefe,  tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul's  fad  tears : 
Let  my  tears  flanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite. 
My  fons  fweet  blood  will  make  it  ihame  and  blufh: 
Q  earth !  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  raia^      C  £xc« 


1 3  8.  Titus.  AnJf  d  r  o  n  i  c  i/  $. 

That  (hall- diftH  froUfi,  tbeft  two,  suvtiwvt' ruin^. 
Than  youthful  April  ihall  with  all  his  fhowcrs;   (15) 
In  rummer's  drought  Til  drop  upon  thee  ftiJl ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  meU  the  fnow  ; 
And  keep  eternal  fpring-timfi  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refufe -to  d-rinkmy  dear  Tons  bloody        - 

Enter  Lucitis  nvith  his  ffword  drcpwn^ 

Oh»  reverend  tribunes i  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  fons,  reverfe  the  doom  of  death: 
And  let  me  fay,  (that  never  wept  before) 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc,  Oh,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by; 
And  you  recount  yomr  forrows  to  a  ^ne. 

97/.  Ah,  Lucius^  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead;— 
Grave  tribunes, ,  pnoe  ipore  I  intteatCofyou-'r— 

Luc,  My  gracious  Lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  fpeak. 
Tit,  Why,  'ti»  no  matter,  man;  if  they  did  hear. 
They  would  not  mark,  mr;  or  if  they  did  nrairk. 
They  would  not  pity  me..-  i-  *. 
Therefore  1  tell  my  forrows  to  the  ftones. 

Who,  tho'  they  cannot  anfwer  my  diftrefs, 

Yet  in  fome  fort  they're, better.  tha»  the  tribunes^      '' 

For  tha,t  they  will  not, intercept  my  tale;    ,  , 

When  I  do  weep,  they  h4wnbly  at  ray  feet 

Receive  my  t^ars,  and  feen>  to  weep  with  me: 

And  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds; 

Rome  could  afford,  no  tribune  like  ip  thefe. 

A  ftone  is  foftas  wax,  tiabune^  more  hard- thftn>  ftones : 

A  ftone  is  filent,  and  offiendeth  not, 

Ar^d  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to- death. 

But  wherefore  ftand/ft  th^u  with  thy  ^eappa^  drawn^ 

(15)  Than  youthful  April  jhall  tvitb  ail  her^owVj;]  This  is  the 
reading  of  our  poetical  editors  only;  the  older  copres  have  it  rightly 
—-iv'itb  all  his  Jhowru  If  they  had  not  rcmcmber'd  Vwd  m  his 
Fajlf,  lib.  IV.  ver.  89. 

(Aprilem  memoravt  ab  apfrto  tempore  diftum  : 
Quern  Vknta  injeffa  nfindicat  alma  manu,) 
They  might,  at  lead,  have  renenibredthe  firft  rnle^tn  th^ir  Frofmd 
^^41?  r^n^f^y  that  AU/iff^/:^ifaa$i  w//7<^ar«iOMrcoUQe5A 

Luc% 


Luc.  To  re(cue  ray  two  brothers  froai  thieiF  death ; 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  protnouflc'd 
My  everla(ling.^GK)i9  oCl^ni(hmeA(, 

TV/,  O  happy  raan,  they  hav-e  bcfri€ad.e4  thee : 
Why,  fpolifh  4«c//tf»  doil  thou  not  peroeive, 
That  R^mc;  i^,  bujt  a  wildern^ft  of  Tygprs ; . 
Tygers  muft  prey,  apd  .^Mf4  affords  qo  p^^ 
But  me  and  mipe;  hpw  h^appy  art  thou  the^. 
From  thefe  dsvourers  to  be  baniihed?     .  , 
JB$it  who  CQB^s  with  our  brothter  Marcu$  here? 

£/r/^r  Marcus,  and  Lavirxia* 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  /eyes  to,  weep. 
Or  if  not  fo,  thy  noble  heart  to. break  : 
I  bring  consuming  fprrow  to  t^ine  age.  ' 

77/.  Will  it  confume  m,e  ?  let  me  Tee  it  theo* 

Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

7/>.  Why^  Marcnsy  To  fhe  is. 

Luc,  Ah  me  1  this  objeft  kills  me. 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife  and  look  upon  her : 
Speak,  my  Laviuiaf  what  accurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thise  handlers,  in  thy  father's  fpight?  (i6) 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  fca? 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright- burning  Troy? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height;  before  thou  cam'Il, 
And  nowy  like  Ni/us,  it  difdaineth  bounds  : 
Give  me  a  fword,  1*11  chop  off  my  hands  too, 
For  they  tiave  fought  for  Rofj»e,  and  all  in  vain  : 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life: 
In  bootlefs  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  ferv'd  me  to  efFedlefs  uife. 
Now  all  the  fcrvice  I  require  of  them,   . 

( 1 6)  _—  Kvbat  accurfed  band 

Hath  made  thee  handlefs  in  thy  fat  her*  s  {jght  f]  But  tho*  Lavima.v^ 
pcar'd  handlefs  in- her  father's  prefe/icc,  fhc  was.no^  made,  fo  in>hit 
ii^ht.  And  if  that  be  the  true  reading,  it  can  at  hid  bear  but  thia 
poor  meaning,  what  cursM  hand,  hath  robb'd  thee  of  thy  hands,  for 
thy  father  to  fee  thee  in  that  condition  ?  the  flight  alieratipn,  I  have 
given,  adds  a  much  more  reafonable  complaint,  and/  aggravates  the 
fentimeot.  What  curfed  handhath:.robb*d  thee  of  ch^iiands,  only 
in  defpight  to  thy.  fa(iier>  oaly  t'>.enc{^^%  his  torsneiHs  ? 
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Is  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other : 
*Tis  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  haft  no  hands. 
For  hands  to  do  Rom  fervice  are  but  vain. 

Luc*  Speak,  gentle  fifter,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee? 

Mar,  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts^ 
That  blab'd  thena  with  fuch  pleafmg  eloquence. 
Is  torn  fh)ih  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage. 
Where,  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird>  itiung 
Sweet  various  notes,  inchanting  every  ear  ! 

Luc,  Oh,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed? 

Mar.  Oy  thus  I  found  her  ftraying  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf ;  as  doth  the  ^eer. 
That  hath  received  fome  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  ftand,  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wildernefs  of  fca. 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave ; 
Expe£ting  ever,  when  fome  envious  furge 
Will  in  his  brinifh  bowels  fwallow  kim. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  fons  are  gone : 
Here  ftands  my  other  fon,  a  bahiih'd  man  ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes. 
Bat  that,  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateft  fpurn. 
Is  dear  Lavima,  dearer  than  my  foul.—- 
Had  Lbut  feen  thy  pifture  in  this  plight, 
It  would  have  madded  me.     What  fh^ll  I  do. 
Now  Ibehold  thy  lively  body  fo? 
Thou  haft  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears, 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  wholiath  martyr'd  thee; 
Thy  hu Sand  he  is  dead;  and  for  his  death 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this. 
Look,  Marcus/  ah,  fon  Lucius^  look  on  her: 
Wh^a  1  did  name  her  brothers,  then  frefti  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  tlie  honey-dew 
Upon  a  gathered  lilly  almoft  wither'd. 

Mar,  Perchance,  ihe  weeps  becaufe  they  kiiPd  her 
huft>aAd. 
perchance,  becaufe  (he  knows^them  innocent. 

TJt.  If  they  did  kill  thy  huft^and,  then  be  joyful, 
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Becaufe  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. 

Noy  nOy  they  would  not  do  fo  foul  a  deed  ; 

Witnefs  the  lorrow,  that  their  filler  makes. 

Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  ki fs  thy  lips» 

Or  make  Tome  ilgns  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe  : 

Shall  thy  good  ancle,  and  thv  brother  Lucius^ 

And  thou,  and  J,  fit  round  about  fome  fountain. 

Looking  all  downwards  to  behold  our  cheeks, 

How  they  are  flain'd  like  meadows  yet  not  dry 

With  miry.flime  left  on  them  by  a  flood  ? 

And  in  the  fountain  Aiall  we  gaze  fo  long, 

'Till  the  frefh  lafte  be  taken  Som  that  clearnefs. 

And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears? 

Or  ihall  we  cut  away  our  hands  like  thine  ? 

Or  ihall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  (hows 

Pafs  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 

What  ihall  we  do?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues. 

Plot  fome  device  of  further  mifery. 

To  make  us  wondred  at  in  time  to  come. 

•  Luc,  Sweet  father,  ceafe  vour  tears ;  for,  at  your  grief. 

See,  how  my  wretched  filter  fobs  and  weeps. 

Mar,  Patience,  dear  niece;  good  Titusy  dry  thine  eyes. 
Tit.  Ah,  Marcus 9  Marcus!  brother,  well  I  wot. 

Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 

For  thou,  poor  man,  haft  drown'd  it  with  thine  own* 
Luc,  Ah,  my  La-uinia^  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 
Tit,  Mark,  Marcus^  mark;  I  underfland  her  figns; 

Had  ihe  a  tongue  to  fpeak,  now  would  ihe  fay 

That  to  her  brother  which  i  faid  to  thee. 

His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 

Can  do  no  fervice  on  her  forrowful  cheeks.         ^ 

Oh,  what  a  fympathy  of  woe  is  this! 

As  far  from  help  as  Limbo  is  from  blifs.' 

Enter  Aaron. 

Aar,  Titus  Andronicus^  my  Lord  the  Emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word;  that  if  thou  love  thy  fons, 
hcz  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyfelf,.  old  Titus^ 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand. 
And  fend  it  to  the  King;  he  for  ih^  £?)im^ 

Vol.  VL  L  "^'^"^ 
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Will  fend  thee  hither  both  thy  fons  alive, 
And  that  fhall  be  the  ranfom  for  their  fault. 

97/.  Oh,  gracidds  Emperor!  oh,  gentle  Jaron  f 
Did  ever  raven  fing  fo  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  iweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  uprife? 
With  all  ray  heart,  Til  fend  the  Emperor  my  hand; 
Good  Jaro»f  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc,  Stay,  father,  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  fent;  my  hand  will  ferve  the  turn. 
My  youth  can  better  fparc  my  blood  than  you. 
And  therefore  mine  fhall  fave  my  brothers  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Rome^ 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-ax. 
Writing  deftrudlion  on  the  enemies  cafque?  (17) 
Oh,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  defert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle,  let  it  {ervc 
To  ranfom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Jar.  Nay,  come,  agree,  whofe  hand  fhall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar.  My  hand  fhall  go. 

Luc,  By  heav'n,  it  fhall  not  go. 

7it.  Sirs,  flrive  no  more,  fuch  withered  herbs  as  thefe 

(17)  01>hb  o/yeur  hands  hath  net  defended  Rome, 
jind  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe , 

Writing  defiruSion  on  the  enemies  caftle?]  This  is  a  ^afllage, 
which  Hiows  a  moft  wonderful  fagacity  in  our  editors.  They  could 
not,  fure,  intend  an  improvement  of  the  jirt  Military^  by  teaching 
us  that  it  was  ever  a  cuflom  to  hew  down  cajikt  with  the  battle-axe. 
Or  could  they  have  a  defign  to  tell  us,  that  they  wore  cajlies  formerly 
on  their  heads  for  de/enjtve  2iTmoMt?  There  is,  indeed,  a  paflage  in 
TroUus  and  C»-fjffida,  which  fuch  commentators  might  alledge  in  fup- 
port  of  fuch  a  wife  opinion. 

And,  Diomede, 

Stand  faf^,  and  wear  a  cajlle  on  thy  head,  &c, 
I  ventured,  fome  time  ago,  to  corr^ft  the  paflage  thus  5 

JVriting  deJiruBion  on  the  enemies  'caflc, 
1.  e.  an  helmet;  from  the  French  word,  une  cafque*  A  broken  k  in 
the  manufcript  might  e?iily  be  miftakrn  for  ti,  and  thus  a  caitle  was 
built  at  once,  t^ut  as  I  think  it  is  much  more  feifible  toiplitan 
Jb/fmet  with  a  battle-axe,  than  to  cnt  dgwn  a  cajile  with  it,  I  fliall 
continue  to  Hand  by  my  emendatioa. 
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Are  meet  for  placking  ap,  and  therefore  mine* 

Luc.  Sweet  father^  if  I  (hall  be  thought  thy  foa» 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death* 

Man  And  for  our  father's  fake,  and  mother's  care^ 
Now  let  me  ihow  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 
.    Tit.  Agree  between  yoa,  I  will  fpare  ray  hand. 

Luc.  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  ax. 

Mar.  Bot  I  will  ufe  the  ax.  [Exe.  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Come  hither,  Jaron,  Til  deceive  them  both, 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will. give  thee  mine. 

jfar.  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  I  will  be  honeft. 
And  never,  whilft  I  live,  deceive  men  fo. 
But  ril  deceive  you  in  another  fort. 
And  that,  you'll  fay,  ere  half  an  hour  pafs.        [4/^di. 

[He  cuts  off  Titus*j  hatut^ 

Enter  Lucius. izW  Marcus  again. 

Tit.  Now  ftay  your  flrife;  what  fhaU  be,  is  difpatch'd : 
Good  Aarouy  give  his  Majcfty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thoufand  dangers,  bid  him  bury  it ; 
More  hath  it  merited  ;  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  fons,  fay,  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchased  at  an  eafy  price  ; 
And  yet  dear  too,  becaufe  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aar.  I  go,  Andrmicus ;  and  for  thy  hand 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  fons  with  thee : 
Their  heads,  I  mean. — Oh,  how  this  villany      [AJide* 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thought  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  foul  black  like  his  face.  \Exit^ 

Tit.  O  hear!  —  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heav'n. 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth ; 
Jf  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  Icall :  What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ? 
Do  then,  dear  heart,  for  heav'n  (hall  hear  our  prayers. 
Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 
And  flain  the  fun  with  fogs,  as  fometime  clouds. 
When  they  do  hug  him  in -their  melting  bofoms. 

Mar.  Oh !  brother,  fpeak  with  50<&V\\\Vk&^» 

L  %  ^^^ 
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And  do  not  break  into  thefe  deep  extremes. 

77/.  Is  not  my  forrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  paflions  bottomlefs  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yet  let  reafon  govern  thy  lament. 

Tit.  If  th^re  were  reafon  for  thefe  miferies. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes. 
When  heav'n  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  overflow  ? 
If  the  wind^  r^ge*  doth  not  the  fea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  welkin  with  his  big-fwol'n  face  ?. 
And  wilt  wiou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  the  fea ;  hark,  how  her  fighs  do  blow  ; 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  : 
Then  muft  my  fea  be  moved  with  her  iighs, 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears, 
Become  a  deluee,  overflowed  and  drown'd  : 
For  why,  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes, 
Biit,  like  a  drunkard,  rtiuft  Ivomit  them  ; 
Then  give  me  leave,  for  lofers  will  have  leave 
To  eafe  their  ftomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Evfer  a  Mejfenger^  bringing  in  tnvo  heads  and  a  hand. 

Me/,  Worthy  Andronieusy  ill  art  thou  repay'd 
For  that  good  hand  thou  ient'ft  the  Emperor ; 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thv  two  noble  fons. 
And  here*s  thy  hand  in  fcpm  to  thee  fent  back ; 
Thy  grief's  their  fport,  thy  refolution  mpckt : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  ot  my  father's  death.      \ExiU 

Mar,  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  Sicily^ 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ; 
Thefe  mi feries  are  more  than  may  be  borne! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  eafe  fome  deal. 
But  forrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc,  Ah,  that  this  fight  (hould  make  fo  deep  a  wound. 
And  yet  deteiled  life  not  (brink  thereat; 
That  ever  death  (hould  let  life  bdar  his  name. 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intercft  but  to  breathe. 

Mar,  Alas,  poor  h^art,  that  kifs  is  comfortlefs. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  ftarved  fnake. 

Tit    When  will  this  fearful  (lumber  have  an  end  ? 

Mar% 
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Mar*  Now,  farewel,  flattery !  die,  Andronicus ; 
Thou  doft  not  flumber ;  fee,  thy  two  fons  heads. 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here; 

Thy  other  baniftiM  fon  with  this  dear  fight 

Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs  ;  and  thy  brother  I, 

Even  like  a  ftony  image,  cold  and  numb. 

Ah,  now  no  more  will  I  controul  thy  griefs;  (i8) 

Rend  ofFthy  filver  hair,  thy  other  hand 

Gnawing  with  thy  teeth,  and  be  this  difmal  fight 

The  cloung  up  of  your  moft  wretched  eyes ; 

Now  is  a  time  to  ftorm,  why  art  thou  Aill  ? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

•  Mar,  Why  doft  thou  laugh?  it  fits  not  with  this  hour* 
.ST//.  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  Ihcd  J 

Befides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy» 

And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes^ 

And  make  them  bHnd  with  tributary  tears; 

Then  which  way  (hall  I  find  revenge's  cave  ? 

For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpeak  to  me. 

And  threat  me»  I  (hall  never  come  to  blifs, 

Till  all  thefe  mifchicfs  be  returned  again, 

Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 

Come,  let  me  fee,  what  ta(k  I  have  to  do— — 

You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about; 

That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 

And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 

The  vow  is  made; — come,  brother,  take  a^ead, 

And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear ; 

taminia^  thou  (halt  be  employ'd  in  thefe  things  ; 

Bear  thou  my  hand,  fwect  wench,  between  thy  teeth; 

As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  fight. 

Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  muft  hot  ftay. 

Hie  to  the  Goths ^  and  raife  an  army  there; 

-And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 

Let's  kifs  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do.    [Exeunt. 

(18)  Ab,  new  no  more  will  I  controul  my  grief i)\  Iread,—— fifty 
griefs.  Marcus  had  before  perfuaded  Titus  to  be  temperate  and  retrain 
the  cxccfs  of  his  forrows:  but  novf,faysbe,  that  fo  miferable  an  objeft 
is  prefcnted  to  your  fight  as  a  dear  daughter  fo  heinouHy  abus^d^  e'ea 
ifldulg^c  your  forrows  till  thcj  put  an  eM  to>jQ>M  mvl^-j^n^^Xv^^.- 
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I^amet  Lucius. 

Luc.  Farewcl,  Andr^mcus^  my  noble  father. 
The  woeforft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome\ 
Farewel,  pro  ad  Rome\  'till  Lucius  come  again^ 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life; 
Farewel,  La<viniay  my  noble  fiftcr, 
O,  would  thou  wert  as  thou  tofore  haft  been  ? 
But  now  nor  Lucius  nor  Lavinia  lives. 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs ; 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs, 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  Emprefs 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  Queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Goths^  and  raife  a  power, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.      \Exit  LuciQi. 

S  C  £  N  £^  an  Apartment  in  Titus^t  Hourct 
A  Banquet* 

Enter  TituS)  Marcus,  Lavinia,  ondyQung  Lucius,  a  Boy, 

ST/'/.QO,  fo,  now  lit ;  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 

i3  Than  will  preferve  juft  fo  much  flrength  in  us. 
As  will  revenge  thcfe  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus,  unknit  that  forrow.wreathen  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  f,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  paffionate  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breaft ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery, 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifon  of  my  flefh. 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down.— 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  doil  talk  in  figns! 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 
Thou  canH  not  flrike  it  thus  to  make  it  dill ; 
Wound  it  with  fighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans; 
Or  get  fome  little  knife  between  thy  teeth, 
And  jttft  againft  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole. 
That  all  the  tears,  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall, 
Ms/  run  into  that  &nk)  and  (oaking  in. 
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Drown  the  laroeating  fool  in  fea-falt  t^ars. 

Mar,  Fie,  brother,  fie,  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Sach  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

97/.  How  now!  has  forrow  made  thee  doat  already? 
Why,  Marcusy  no  man  fhould  be  mad  but  I; 
What  violent  hands  can  fhe  lay  on  her  life? 
Ah,  wherefore  doft  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands,— —« 
To  bid  JEneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  I'rcy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferable? 
O,  handle  not  the  theam;  no  talk  of  hands,'-— « 
Left  we  remember  ftill,  that  we  have  none. 
Fie,  fie,  how  frantickly  I  fquare  my  talk. 
As  if  Ave  fhould  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  ? 
Come,  let's  fall  to,  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this* 
Here  is  no  drink:  hark,  Marcus^  what  fhe  fays* 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  iigns ; 
She  fays,  flie  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew'd  with  her  ibrrows,  melh'd  upon  her  cheeks. 
Speechlefs  complaint!— *0,  I  will  learn  thy  thought, 
la  ^y  dumb  a^ion  will  I  be  as  perfedl, 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers* 
Thou  (halt  not  figh,  nor  hold  thy  ftamps  to  heav'n. 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  iign. 
But  I,  of  thefe,  will  wrcft  an  alphabet, 
Aod  by  ilill  pradlice  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

Boy.  Good  grand  fire,  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  laments; 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  fome  pleafing  tale. 

Mar,  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  paflion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  fee  bis  grand^ire's  heavinefs. 

Tit.  Peace,  tender  fapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 

[Marcus  Jinhs  the  dijb"with  a  hnift. 
What  doft  thou  ftrike  at,  Marcus^  with  thy  knife  ? 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  killed,  my  Lord,  a  fly. 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer;  thou  kill'ft  my  heart. 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny: 
A  deed  of  death  done  on  the  innocent 
Becomes  not  Titus*  brother;  get  thee  gone, 
I  fee,  thou  art  not  for  my  company* 

L  t^  '^^^ 
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Mar.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  have  but  killM  a  Ay 

"Jit.  But?— how  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother? 
How  would  he  hang  his  flender  gilded  wings, 
^nd  baz  lamenting  dolings  in  the  air?  (19) 
Poor  harmlefs  fly. 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ; 
And  thou  haft  kill'd  him. 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  it  was  a  black  ill-favour'd  fly. 
Like  to  the  Hmprefs'  Moor\  therefore  I  kili'd  him. 

Tit.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  ior  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  haft  done  a  charitable  deed; 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  infult  on  him, 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hither  purpofely  to  poifon  me. 
There's  for  thyfelf,  and  that's  for  Tamorat 
Yet  ftill,  I  think,  we  are  not  brought  fo  lov^i 
But  that  between  us  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  in  likenefs  of  a  cole-black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man,  grief  has  fo  wrought  on  hifflf 
He  takes  falfe  (hadows  for  true  fnbftances. 
Come,  take  away ;  Lavinia^  go  with  me  $ 
111  to  thy  clofet,  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sid  ftories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  fi^ht  is  young. 
And  thou  ihalt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

{Exeunt. 

(19)  And  bun  lamenting  doings  In  the  airJ\  t^mntiif  ^hhn  is  t 
very  idle  cxprcflion,  and  conveys  no  idea.  The  alteration,  which  I 
have  madt,  the*  it  is  but  the  addition  of  a  fingle  letter,  is  a  great 
encreafc  to  the  fenfc:  and  tho\  indeed,  there  is  fomevkrhat  of  a  tau- 
tology in  the  epithet  and  fuhftantive  annext  to  it,  yet  that's  no  new 
thing  with  our  author.  I  reipember  one  of  the  very  fame  kind  in 
his  Locrine  $ 

And  gnaih  your  teeth  with  ddwr</ui  laments^ 


K^'t 
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ACT      IV. 

SCENE,    Titus's  Houfe. 

Enter  young  Locius,  and  Lavinia  running  after  bm\  and 
the  hoy  flies  from  her,  nvith  his  hooks  under  his  arm.  Enter 
Titusy  a^d  Marcos. 

Boy. 

• 

HEIp,  grandftre,  help;  my  zunt  Lai/tniia 
Follows  roe  every  where^  I  know  not  why. 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  fee,  how  fwift  (he  conies  : 
Alas,  fweet  aont,  I  know  not  what  yob  mean. 

Mar,  Stand  by  me,  Lucius,  do  not  fear  thy  aunt. 

9tt,  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

Boy.  Ay,  when,  my  father  was  in  Rome,  fhe  did. 

Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  the{e  iigns  ? 

Tit.  Fear  thou  not,  Lucius,  fomewhat  doth  (he  mean: 
See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  mu^h  (he  makes  of  thee: 
Some  whither  would  fhe  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  fons,  than  (he  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  TuIIy^s  oratory : 
Can'il  thou  not  euefs  wherefore  (he  plies  thee  thus  ? 

Boy.  My  Lord,  I  know  not  I,  nor  can  1  guefs, 
Unlefs  fome  fit  or  frenzy  do  poffefs  her: 
For  I  have  heard  my  grand  fire  fay  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  grief  would  make  men  mad. 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuha  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrow ;  that  made  me  to  fear ; 
^Although,  my  Lord,  I  know  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did  : 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth ; 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  Hy, 
Caufelefs,  perhaps;  but  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt^ 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  laod  willingly  attend  your  Lady(hip. 

L    5  "Nlat. 
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Mar,  Lucius 9  I  will. 

Tit,  How  now,  havima?  Marcus^  what  means  this  \ 
Some  book  there  is,  that  fhe  defircs  to  fee. 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thefe?  op«n  them,  boy. 
But  thoa  art  deeper  read,  and  better  fkill'd : 
Come  and  make  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  'till  the  heav'ns 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed ; 
Why  lifts  (he  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus? 

Mar,  I  think,  (he  means,  that  there  was  more  than  one 
Confederate  in  the  faft.     Ay,  more  there  was  : 
Or  elfe  to  heav'n  (he  heaves  them,  for  revenge. 

Tit,  Lucius^  what  book  is  that  (he  toffes  fo  } 

Boy,  Grand  (ire,  'tis  Ovid*s  Mitamorphofes^ 
My  mother  gave  it 'me. 

Mar,  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, 
Perhaps,  ftie  cull'd  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Tit,  Soft!  fee,  how  bu(ily  (he  turns  the  leaves! 
Help  her,:  what  would  (he  find?  Lavinia,  (hall  I  read? 
This  is  the  tragick  tale  of  Philomel^ 
And  treats  oiTereus*  treafon  and  his  rape  ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy* 

Mar,  See,  brother,  fte ;  note,  how  (he  quotes  the  leaves* 

Tit.  La^viniay  wert  thou  thus  furpriz'd,  fweet  girl, 
Ravifh'd  and  wrong'd  as  Philomela  was, 
Forced  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ? 
See,  fee;— — 

Ay,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
(O  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there!) 
Pattern'd  by  that  the  Poet  here  defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapes. 

Mar,  O,  why  fhould  nature  build  To  foul  a  den, 
Unlefs  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  ! 

7*//.  Give  (igns,  fweet  girl,  for  herearenone  butfrieodif 
What  Roman  Lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed  $ 
Or  lliink  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erll, 
T\i^t  left  the  camp  to  (in  in  Lucrece^  bed  ? 

Mar.  Sit  down,  fweet  niece;  brother,  fit  down  by  me» 
Apoloy  P alias y  Jove^  or  Mercury ^  .     -     \ 

lirlpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treafon  find.       -      - 
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My  Lotdt  look  here;  look  here,  Lavim'a. 

iHe  wuritts  kis  name  nvM  btsft€kff^  tind guides  it  njoith  his 
feet  and  meuth. 
This  Tandy  plot  is  plain;  geide,  if  thoa  can'ft> 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name. 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
Card  b^  that  heart,  chat  forc'd  us  to  this  ihift ! 
Write  thou,  good  niece;  and  here  difplay,  atleafl^ 
What  god  will  have  difcover'd  for  revenge; 
Heav'n  guide  thy  pen,  to  print  thy  forrows  plain. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth  ! 

[She  takes  theftaff  in  her  mouthy  and  guides  it  tvith  her 
flumps^  and 'writes. 

Tit,  Oh,  do  you  read,  my  Lord,  what  (he  bath  writf 
Stuprum^  Chiron,  Demetrius* 

Afar.  What,  what! — the  luftful  fo»s  of  fasnora 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  deed? 

Tit.  Magne  Dtminater  Poliy  (20) 
Tarn  kntus  audisfaUra!  tarn  lentus  vides! 

Mar,  Oh  calm,  thee,  gentle  tord  ;  although^  I  kQOw> 
There  is  enoogh  written:  upon  this  earth. 
To  flir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims* 
My  liOrd,  kneel  down  with  me :  havinia  kneel, 

(20)  m  "  '■■  Maf  ni  Domnator  Pdi, 

Tarn  Itntus  audis  SceUral  tarn  kntus  vi^$!]  Thus  this  quotation  has 
pafs'd  thro*  all  the  printed  copies,  as  well  thbfe  put  oat  by  iht  players^ 
as  thofe  by  the  more  learned  editors.  The  latter  of  thcfe  vierfes  is 
copied  from  the  Hififfityrm  of  StrMtt\  bat  the  addrefn  to  Jupiter  there, 
Whld^  precedes  it,  is  in  thefe  terms  — —  Magne  Ktgiwtw  Dtton^ 

^am  lintus  audh  fctiera!  tcQ, 
Where  Sbaktfpean,  (or  whoever  eKe  was  the  author  of  this  play)  met 
with  the  hemifHch  fublHtutcd  inth«  place  o£  SingeaSy  I  can't  pretend 
to  fay.     But  were  our  poetical  editors  (o  little  ac^jiatnttd  with  th» 
numbers  of  a  common  Iambic,  aa  to  let 

—  ^fag-^  uf  Domi'\  mtor  |  P«/f, 
1^8  tKtnt  witbduc  fufpieion?  have  they  ever  ohfervM  zdaSiyl in  the 
fourth  foot  of  an  Janibic  verfe,  either  in  the  Cnek  tragedians>  or  in 
Seneca  f  if  not,  I  muft  believe,  oura«ithor  found  this  bemifitcb  ibxat 

■  <       '  Mag-t  ne  DomiA  nator  [  Po/'t, 
Thus  the  4th  foot  isATribtachySy  (and  equal  ii^  time  to  fto  lambk,)  » 
licence^erpetualiy  takea  by  all  the- tragic  poeti. 
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And  kneel,  fwcet  boy,  the  Roman  He^or*s  hope. 
And  fwear  with  me,  (as,  with  the  woeful  peer. 
And  father,  of  that  cha^e  difhonoured  dame. 
Lord  Jumus  Brutus  fware  for  Lucrea*  rape,) 
That  we  will  profecute  (by  good  advice)  (21) 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thefe  traiterous  Goths ; 
And  fee  their  blood,  ere  die  with  this  reproach* 

71/.  'Tis  fure  enough,  if  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  bear-whelps,  then  beware. 
The  dam  will  wake;  and  if  (he  wind  you  once,' 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  ftill  in  league; 
And  lulls  him  whilft  fhe  playeth  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  Heeps,  will  ihe  do  what  (he  lid. 
You're  a  young  hunifman,  Marcus j  let  it  alone; 
And  come,  I  will  eo  get  a  leaf  of  brafs. 
And  with  a  gad  orfteel  will  write  thefe  words. 
And  lay  it  by;  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  thefe  fands,  like  SybiPs  leaves,  abroad, 
And  Where's  your  leflbn  then  ?  boy,  what  fay  you  1 

Boy»  I  fay,  my  Lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  (hould  not  be  fafe. 
For  thefe  bad  bond- men  to  the  yoke  o{  Rome, 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Boy.  And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an  if  I  live, 

Ttt,  Come,  go  with  me  into  my  armoury, 
Luciusy  ril  fit  thee;  and  withal,  my  boy 

(2 1 )  Thnt  Kve  ^oi II profecute  (by  good  advice)  i 
Afjrfal  revenge  upon  thefe  traiterous  Goths  ; 
And  fee  their  blood*  or  die  with  this  r^roacb."]  B\^t  if  they  eft- 
dcavour'd  to  throw  otf  thejeproach,  the'  they  tell  in  the  attempt, 
they  could  not  be  properly  faid  to  dye  with  that  reproacli*  Marcut 
muft  certainly  mean,  that  they  would  have  revenge  on  their  enemies, 
and  fpill  their  blood,  rather  than  tiiey  would  tamely  fit  down,  and 
die,  under  luch  injuries.     For  this  reafon  I  have  corre£^ed  the  text, 

ere  die  with  this  reproach. 
And  the  Tame  emendation  I  have  made  on  a  paflage  in  CymheRnej, 
where  it  was  as  abfoluiely  neceflary.  I  am  not  to  learn,  that  or. for* 
mrrly  was  equivalent  to  ere. ""Or,  before^  ere:  Glofl*.  /p  Urrey'j 
Chancer.  —  Or,  for  ere:  qvod  etiamnttm  in  agro  lAncQ\nitTi(\  frequen- 
tijfime  ufutpatur.  Skinner  in  his  Gloflary  e/'uncommon  words.— But 
this  uia^  was  too  obfoleie  for  our  ShaJ^fpiare^i  time*  . 

SKall 
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Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  Emprefs'  fons 
Prefents,  that  I  intend  to  fend  them  both. 
Come,  come,  thou'It  do  my  meffage,  wilt  thou  not? 

Bey,  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bofom,  grand  £  re. 

Ti/.  No,  boy,  not  fo;  I'll  teach  thee  another  courfe* 
La'viniay  come;  Marcusy  look  to  my  houfe: 
Lucius  and  Til  go  brave  it  at  the  court. 
Ay,  marry,  will  we.  Sir; and  we'll  be  waited  on.  [Exeunt* 

Mar.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compaflion  him  ? 
,  Marcus y  attend  him  in  his  ecftafy. 
That  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-mens  marks  upon  his  batter'd  fhicld; 
But  yet  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revenge; 
Revenge  the  heav'ns  for  old  Andronicus  !  [Exit. 

SCENE   changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius  at  one  door:  and 
at  another  door  young  Lucius  and  another^  «with  a  bundh 
of  ^weapons  and  'verfes' nvrit  upon  them. 

Chi.Y^EmetrJusj  here's  the  Ton  of  Lucius; 
1  J  He  hath  feme  meffage  to  deliver  us. 

jfar.  Ay,  fome  road  meffage  from  his  mad  grandfather. 

Boy.  My  Lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus; 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

Dem,  Gramercy,  lovely  L«r?«/,  what's  the  news? 

Boy.  That  you  are  both  dccyphcr'd  (thaf  s  the  news) 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.     May  it  pleafe  you. 
My  grandiire,  well  advis'd,  hath  fent  by  me 
The  goodlicft  weapons  of  his  armoury, 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  fo  he  bade  me  fay  : 
And  fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefent 
Your  Lord  (hips,  that  whenever  you  have  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well, 
^nd  fo  i  leave  you  both,  like  bloody  villains.     [Exit. 
.  Dem,  What's  here,  a  (iS^roll,  and  written  round  about  ? 
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Let's  fee. 

Integer  <vita^  fceleri/que  purust 

Non  ig€t  Mauri  jaatlis  nee  arcn* 

Chi,  0»  'tis  a  verfe  ui  Horace^  I  know  it  Well: 
I  read  it  in  the  Grammar  long  ago. 

Jar.  Ay,  juft;— ^  verfe  in  Horace-^nghiy  yon  have  it— 
Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  a&  ? 
Here's  nofond  jeft ;  th'old  man  hath  found  their  guilt,  (z2) 
And  fends  ^ke  weapons  wrap'd  about  with  lines. 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick : 
But  were  our  witty  Emprefs  well  a-fbot. 
She  would  applaud  Andr^mcus^  conceit : 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unreft  awhile. 
And  now,  young  Lords,  was't  not  a  happy  ftar 
Led  us  to  Rome  Srangers,  and  more  than  fo. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good  before  the  palace-gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  fee  fo  great  a  Lord 
'Bafely  infinuate,  and  fend  us  gifts. 

Aar^  Had  he  not  reafon,  Lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dem.  I  would,  we  had  a  thouiand  Roman  dames. 
At  fuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  luft. 

Chi,  A  charitable  wifh,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar,  Here  lacketh  but  your  mother  to  fay  Amen. 

Chi,  And  that  would  ihe  for  twenty  thouiand  mor^ 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the  gods  , 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aar.  Pray  to  the  devils;  the  gods  have  given  us  over* 

[Fkurijh* 

Dem,  Why  do  the  Emp'ror's  trumpets  fiouriih  thus  I 

Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  Emp'ror  hath  a  fon. 

Dem,  Soft,  who  comes  here  I 

(ai)  Here*i  no  found  jeft'i\  But,  I  think,  I  may  ventire  ta  (nf^ 
here's  no  found  (enCc,  Dou^tlefs,  the  poet  wrote,  btre's  no  fondyrj?, 
i.  e.  no  idU^  fo'HiJh  one  5  but  a  farcafin  deliberately  thrown,  an3 
grounded  on  reafon* 

Inttft 
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Enter  Nur/e^  «with  a  Black-a-moor  child, 

Nur,  Good- morrow.  Lords: 
O,  tell  me,  did  yoa  fee  Aaron  the  Moor  f 

Aar,  Well,  more  or  lefs,  or  nc^cr  a  whit  at  all^ 
Here  Aaron  is,  aiid  what  with  Aaron  now  I 

Nur,  O  gentle  Amren^  we  are  all  undone : 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Aar,  Whv,  what  a  caterwaalinp  doft  thoa  keep  } 
What  doft  thoa  wrap  and  fumble  m  thine  arms  ? 

Nur.  O  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eje. 
Oar  Emprefs'  fhame,  and  ^tely  Rtmuh  difgrace* 
She  is  delivered.  Lords,  (he  is  deliver'd. 

Aar,  To  whom? 

Nur.  I  mean,  ihe  is  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  god  give  her  good  reft  I 
What  hath  he  ient  her  ? 

Nur,  A  deviU 

Aar.  Why,  then  fhe  is  the  devil's  dam :  a  joyful  i/Tuei 

Nur.  A  joy  left,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  i£a«» 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathfome  as  a  toad, 
Amongft  the  faireft  breeders  of  our  clime. 
The  Emprefs  fends  it  thee,  thy  (lamp,  thy  feal. 
And  bids  thee  chriften  it  with  thy  dagger's  pt>int. 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  whore!  is  black  fo  bafe  a  hue? 
jSweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  blo£bm,  fure. 

Dem.  Villon,  what  hall  thou  done  ? 

Aar.  That  which  thoa  canft  not  undo. 

Chi.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother.  (23) 

Aiar^ 

(a 5)  Chi,  Wojf  baft  undone  our  mother, 

Dem.  ^d  therein,  hellt/b  dag,  thou  baft  undone**'    »  ] 
There  is  no  Dcceility  for  this  break,  had  our  editors  collated  the  ol^ 
quarto,  and  reftorM  the  fupplemental  half  line  which  I  have  added 
from  thence.     They  did  not,  I  dare  fey,  fupprefs  it  out  of  modef^y,    " 
It  contains,  a.  mode  of  exprcilion,  whkk,  the*  ibmewhat  coar£i,  if 
nfed  by  our  author  in  qtber  places. 

Clown-  Vonder  man  is  carried,  to  priibn. 
Bawd,  Well  J  whzt  h^s  he  done  f 

down. A  womaa.  Moaf,  for  Meaf, 

——who,  if  I 
Had  fervants  true  about  me, 'that  bear  eyc» 
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jfar.  Villain,  Pvc  done  thy  nfother. 

Dem,  And  therein,  hellifh  dog,  thou  hail  undone. 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damii'd  her  loathed  choice, 
Accurs'd  the  ofF-fpring  of  To  foul  a  fiend! 

CbL  It  (hall  not  live. 

jfar.  It  fhall  not  die. 

Nur.  jfarofit  it  mud ;  the  mother  wills  it  fo. 

jiar.  What,  muft  it,  nurfe?  then  let  no  man  but  I 
Do  execution  on  my  fleih  and  blood, 

Dem.  I'll  broach  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's  point : 
Nurfe,  give  it  me,  my  fword  fhall  foon  difpatch  it. 

jiar.  Sooner  this  fword  fhall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
Stay,  murderous  villains,  will  you  kill  your  brother  ? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  fky, 
That  fhone  fo  brightly  when  this  bpy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  fcymitar's  fharp  point, 
That  touches  this  my  firfl-born  fon  and  heir. 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus 
With  all  his  threatning  band  of  Typhon\  brood. 
Nor  great  Alcidesy  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  feize  this  prey  out  of  his  father^s  hands. 
What,  what,  ye  fanguine  fhallow-hearted  boys. 
Ye  white-lim'd  walls,  ye  alehoufe  painted  iigns, 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue  : 
In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue: 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  fhe  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  Emprefs  from  me,  I  am  ef  age 
To  keep  mine  own  ;  excufe  it,  how  1^  can. 

Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrefs  thCis  ? 

^^ir.  My  miflrefs  is  my  miflrefs ;  this,  myfelf; 
The  vigour  and  the  pifture  of  my  youth. 
This,  before  all  the  world  do  I  prefer; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafe ; 
Or  fome  of  you  (hall  fmoke  for  it  in  Rome, 

Dent,  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  iham'di 

To  Tee  alike  mine  honour,  as  their  profits, 
Their  own  partiruUr  thrifts,  they  would  do  that 
Wliich  fliould  uodo  more  <fc/tx«  ff^iitttrU  Tali, 

Chu 
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Chi.  Rome  will  defpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape. 

Nur,  The  Emperor  in  his  rage  will  doom  her  deatlu 

Chi.  I  blufh  to  think  upon  this  ignominy. 

Aar.  Wh/i  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears: 
Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blufhing 
The  clofe  ena£ls  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  youngs  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer. 
Look,  how  the  black  ilave  fmiles  upon  the  father; 
As  who  (hould  fay,  "  old  lad,  I  am  thine  own. — 
He  is  your  brother,  Lords;  feniibly  fed 
Of  that  felf-blood,  that  firft  gave  life  to  you  ; 
And  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprifon'd  were^ 
He  is  infranchifed  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  fnrer  fide ; 
Although  my  feal  be  damped  in  his  face. 

Nur.  Aaron^  what  fhall  I  fay  onto  the  Empreft  I 

Dm.  Advife  thee,  Jarenf  what  is  to  be  donei 
And  we  will  all  fubfcribe  to  thy  advice: 
Save  thou  the  child,  fo  we  mav  be  all  fafe. 

Aar.  Then  fit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  confult. 
My  fon  and  i  will  have  the  wind  of  yon : 
Keep  there:  now  talk  at  pleafurc  of  your  fafety. 


[They  fit  on  the  grounds 
this  child  of  ]•  ' 


Dem.  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  his? 

Aar.  Whv,  fo,  brave  Lords ;  when  we  all  join  in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb;  but  if  you  brave  the  MeoTf 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs. 
The  ocean  fwelh  not  fo  as  Aaron  dorms : 
But  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  f 

Ntir.  Cornelia  the  midv/ifc^  and  myfelf— — 
And  no  one  elfe  but  the  deliver'd  Emprefs. 

Aar.  The  Emprefs,  the  midwife,  and  yourfelf— 
.  Two  may  keep  counfcl,  when  the  third's  away  : 
Go  to  the  Emprefs,  tell  her,  this  I  faid—  [He  kills  htr. 
Week,— week!— fo  cries  a  pig,  prcpar'd  to  th'  fpit. 

Dem.  What  mean'fl  thou,  Aaron?  wherefore  didft  thoa 

Aar.  O  Lord,  Sir,  'Hs  a  deed  of  policy:  [this? 

Shall  Ihe  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
*     A  long-tongtt'd  babling  gofiip?  no.  Lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  inteut ; 
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.  Not  far,  one  Muhteus  lives,  my  country-man> 
His  wife  but  yeflernight  was  brought  to  bed» 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 
Go  pack  with  him,  and  eive  the  mother  gold, 
And  tell  them  both  the  circamftance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  (hall'be  advanc'd^ 
And  be  received  for  the  Emp'ror's  heir, 
And  fubftitated  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempeft  whirling  in  the  court; 
And  let  the  Emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own^ 
Hark  ye,  my  Lords,  ye  fee,  1  have  given  her  phyfick} 
And  you  muH  needs  beflow  her  funeral; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms  s 
This  done,  fee,  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  fend  the  midwife  prefently  to  me. 
The  midwife  and  the  nurfe  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  Ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe, 

Chi.  Am'oh^  I  fee  thoa  wilt  not  truft  the  air 
With  fecrett. 

Demi  For  this  care  of  Tamota^ 
Herfelf  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee^       \ExeMMi. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths^  as  fwif^  as  fwallow  niea^ 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms, 
And  iecretly  to  greet  the  Emprefs'  friends. 
Come  on,  you  thick-^lip'd  flave,  I  bear  you  hence» 
For  it  is  you,  that  put  us  to  our  fhifts  : 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  culrds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goat^ 
And  cabin  in  a  cave,  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  \EmU 

SCENE,    a  Strict  near  the  Palace* 

Mnter  Titus,  old  Marcus,  w««^  Lucius,  ^md  other  Geth' 
tkmen  'with  6o^s;  and  Titus  hears  the  arrow  ^uiiih 
letters  on  the  end  of  them » 

F/'/./^Ome,  Marcus f  come;  kinfmen,  this  is  the  way. 

VJ"  Sir  boy,  now  let  me  fee  your  archery. 
Look,  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  *ris  there  ftraight ; 
Terras  JJiraa  reli^t^-^ht  you  remember'd,  Marctu — 


I 
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She's  gone,  (he's  fled— Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools ; 

Y0U9  coufins,  ihall  go  found  the  ocean. 

And  caH  your  nets;  haply,  you  may  find  her  in  the  fea^ 

Yet  there's  as  little  juilice  as  at  land— 

No,  Publius  and  Sempronius ;  you  mull  do  it, 

'Tis  you  muft  dig  with  mattock  and  with  fpadc. 

And  pierce  the  inmoll  center  of  the  earth  : 

Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto* s  region, 

1  pray  you  deliver  this  petition, 

Tell  him,  it  is  for  juftice,  and  for  aid; 

And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus^ 

Shaken  with  forrows  in  ungrateful  Rome, 

Ah,  Rome! — Well,  well,  I  made  thee  miferablc. 

What  tiitie  I  threw  the  people's  fuffrages 

On  him,  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me. 

(^o,  get  you  gone,  and,  pray,  be  careful  all. 

And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unfearch'd ; 

fhis  wicked  Emperor  may  have  ihip'd  her  hence^ 

And,  kinfmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  jtiftice. 

Mar,  Oh  Publitu^  is  not  this  a  heavy  cafe. 
To  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  diftraft? 

Pub,  Therefore,  my  Lord,  it  highly  us  eoncerns^ 
8y  dav  and  night  t'  attend  him  carefully : 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
'Till  time  beget  fome  careful  remedy. 

Mar,  Kinfmen,  bis  forrows  are  paft  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths^  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rtmu  for  this  ingratitude, 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Safridnt, 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  matters. 
What,  have  ywx  met  with  her  ? 

Pui,  No,  my  good  Lord,  but  Pluto  fends  you  word, 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  (hall: 
Marry,  for  juftice,  (he  is. ib  employ 'd. 
He  thinks,  with  yo'oe  in  heav'n,  or  fome  where  elfe; 
So  that  perforce  you  muft  needs  ftay  a  time. 

Tit,  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below. 
And  pull  ber  out  of  ^f^^/-/?»  by  th' heels. 
Marcus,  we  are  but  ftrubi,  oo  ce4ax%  ^t:^       > 
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No  big-bonM  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops  fize  ; 

But  metal,  Marcus^  fteel  to  th*  very  back; 

Yet  wrrung  with  wrongs,  toore  than  our  backs  can  bear; 

And  fith  there's  no  jufticc  in  earth  nor  hell. 

We  will  folllcit  heav'n,  and  move  the  gods. 

To  find  down  juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs :  , 

Come,  to  this  gear ;  you're  a  good  archer,  Marcus, 

[He  gi'ves  them  the  arro-vif* 
Ad  Jo'vem^  that's  for  you— here,  ad  Appolinem^-^ 
Ad  Martem^  that's  for  myfelf; 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas-^litTe,  to  Mercury    ■-  ■ 
To  Saturn  and  to  C^/«j— not  to  Saturnine  -■— 
You  were  as  good  to  (hoot  againft  the  wind* 
To  it,  boy;  Marcus -^Icioic  when  I  bid  : 
Of  my  word  I  have  written  to  effcdl, 
There's  not  a  god  left  unfollicltcd. 

Mar,  Kinfmen,  (hoot  all  your  (hafts  into  the  coart» 
We  will  afilidt  the  Emperor  in  his  pride.      \TheyJb^t. 

Tit.  Now,  maftersi  draw;  oh,  well  faidj  Lucius: 
Good  boy,  in  Firg9*%  lap,  give  it  FaUas,     . 

Mar.  My  Lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupifer  bv  this. 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  Pullius,  Fublius,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
See,  fee,  thou'ft  (hot  off  one  of  Taurus.*  horns. 

Mar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  Lord;  when  Publius  ftiot. 
The  bull  being  ffall'd,  gave  Aries  fuch  a  knock, 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court,  ^ 
And  who  fliould  find  them,  but  the  Emprefs'  villain : 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor^  he  (hould  not  chufe 
But  give  them  to  his  mafter  for  a  prefent. 

7 it.  Why,  there  it  goes.  God  give  your  Lordihip  joyl 

Enter  a  Clown  lAjitb  a  hajket  and  tivo  pigeons. 
News,  news  from  heav'n  ;  Marcus^  the  poft  is  come. 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  ? 
Shall  I  have  juftice,  what  fays  Jupiter  ? 

Clovs.  Who?  the  gibbet-mafe:er ?  he  fays,  that  Jie 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  muft  not  be 
hang'd  till  the  next  week. 

Tit.  Tut,  what  fays  Jupittr^  I  alk  thee? 
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C/oav,  Alas,  Sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter^ 
I  never  drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 

C/ow.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons.  Sir,  nothing  elfe. 

Tit,  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  heav'n  ? 

Chnv.  From  hcav'n  \  alas.  Sir,  I  never  came  there. 
God  forbid,  I  (hoald  be  fo  bold  to  prefs  into  heav'n  in 
my  young  days.  Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pigeons  to 
the  tribunal  plebs,  to  take  op  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt 
my  uncle  and  one  of  the  Emperial's  men. 

Mar,  Why,  Sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to  ferve  for 
your  oration,  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 
£mperor  from  yea. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
Emperor  with  a  grace  ? 

Clvw,  Nay,  truly,  Sir,  Ixould  never  fay  grace  in  all*" 
my  life. 

7//.  Sirrah,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado. 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  Emperor. 
^y  me  thou  ihah  have  juflice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold— mean  while  here's  money  for  thy  charges. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink. 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  fupplication  ? 

Clo^,  Ay, , Sir. 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  fupplication  for  you :  and  when 
you  come  to  him,  at  the  firft  approach  you  muft  kneel, 
then  kifs  his  foot,  then  deliver  up  your  pigeons,  and 
then  look  for  your  reward.  I'll  be  at  hand.  Sir  ;  fee, 
you  do  it  bravely. 

Clo'vo.  I  warrant  you,  Sir,  let  me  alone. 

Tit,  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  knife  ?  come,  let  me  fee  it. 
Here,  Marcus^  fold  it  in  the  oralion,  .     . 

For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppliant ; 
And  whep  thou  haft  given  it  the  Emperor, 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  fays. 

Clo^,  God  be  with  you,  Sir,  J  will. 

Tit,  Come,  Mar<us^  let  us  go.     Puhlius,  follow  me. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE,   the  Palace. 

Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefs^  and  her  twofons'^  the  Emperor 
brings  the  arrows  in  his  hand^  that  Til\isftfoi. 

Sat.  W/  HY ,  Lords,  whatwrongs  are  tbefe?  was  everfeea 

VV     An  Emperor  of  Rome  thos  over- born. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus,  and,  for  th'  extent 
Of  eqaal  jaftice,  ns'd  in  fuch  contempt  ? 
My  Lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods, 
(However  the  difturbers  of  oar  peace 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears)  there  noaght  hath  paft. 
But  even  with  larw  againft  the  wilful  fons 
Of  old  Andrenicus.     And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  have  fo  over-whelm'd  his  wits, 
Shall  we  be  thus  afili£led  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenfy,  and  his  bittcrnefs  ? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heav'n  for  his  rcdrcfs. 
5ee,  here's  to  Jo^e^  and  this  to  Mercury^ 
This  to  Apollo^  this  to  the  god  of  war  : 
Sweet  fcroUs  to  fly  about  tfie  ftreete  of  Rome  t 
What's  this  but  libelling  againft  the  Senate^ 
And  blazoning  our  injufticc  ev'ry  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  Lords  ? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rome  no  juflice  were. 
But  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecftafies  ^ 

Shall  be  no  (belter  to  thefe  outrages  : 
But  he  and  his  (hall  know,  that  jullice  lives 
In  Saturninus*  \it2\K\i  I  whom,  iffhefleep, 
.  He'll  fo  awake,  as  ihe  in  fury  Ihall 
Cut  off  the  proud'ft  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  Lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thought. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 
Th'  effects  of  forrow  for  his  valiant  fons, 
Whofe  lofs  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  fcarr'd  his  heart; 
And  rather  comfort  his  diHreiTed  plight. 
Than  profecute  the  meaneft,  or  the  beft, 
For  thefe  contempts — Why,  thus  it  (hall  become 
High-witced  Tamgra  to  glofe  with  all : 


Titus  Andronicus.  26^ 

But,  Titusf  I  have  touch'd  thee  to  the  quick. 

Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  wife. 

Then  is  all  fafe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.  i4/U^m 

Enter  Clown, 
How,  now,  good  fellow,  would'ft  then  fpeak  with  \\%} 

CIthiv,  Yea,  forfooth,  an  your  mifterlhip  be  emperial, 

7'am.  Emprefs  I  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  Emperor. 

C/tnv,  'Tis  he :  god  and  St.  SupJ^ngive  you  good-even  : 
I  have  brought  you  a  letter  and  a  couple  of  pigeons  here. 

[He  rtiuls  the  Utter* 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  prefently* 

Clonv.  How  much  money  muft  J  have  ? 

Tarn,  Come,  iirrah,  thou  mull  be  hang'd. 

Ciofw,  Hang'd!  by'r  Lady,  then  I  have  brought  up 
a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [Exit. 

Sat.  Defpightful  and  intolerable  wrongs. 
Shall  I  endure  this  monflrous  villany  ? 
I  know,  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceeds  : 
May  this  be  borne?  as  if  his  traiterous  fons 
That  dy'd  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother, 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully  ? 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair. 
Nor  age  nor  honour  fhall  Ihape  privilege. 
For  this  proud  mock  I'll  be  thy  flaughter-man  ; 
Sly  frantick  wretch,  that  holp'fl  to  make  n^  great. 
In  hope  thyfelf  ihould  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Ettter  JEmilius.  (24) 

(24)  Enter  Nuntius  i^ixiilius.]  Thus  the  old  books  have  defcribM 
this  character :  and  I  beHcve,  I  can  account  for  the  formality,  from 
the  ignoranctf  of  the  editors.  In  the  author's  manufcript,  I  prefume, 
*twas  writ.  Enter  Nuntius;  and  they  oblerving,  that  he  is  imme- 
diately caJl*d /£mr//(rj,  thought  proper  to  give  iiim  his  >\  hole  title, 
and  fo  cljpp'd  in  Enter  Nuntius  ^millus — Mr.  Pope  has  very  criti- 
cally followed  them  j  and  ought,  methinks,  10  have  given  his  new- 
adopted  citizen  Nunrius  a  place  in  the  Dramatis  Perfiti^,  If  this  gen- 
tleman has  difcovcr'd  any  Reman  family,  that  had  the  Pr^ntmem  of 
Nuntius  i  it  is  a  fecret.  I  dare  fay,  more  than  Carious,  DUmedes  Cram^ 
maticust  or  the  Fajli  Capatoiinif  were  ever  acquainted  withal.  Shake'- 
Jpeare  meant  no  more  than,  Enter  JEm-lius  as  a  Mejjfenger.  This  fort 
of  charafter  is  always  diftingui/hM  in  the  Greek  and  R9man  plays  by 
the  finglc  title  of  ayyiKc^  an<i  Nuntivst         * 
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Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  JBmilius? 

jEmiL  Arm,  my  Lords;  Rome  never  had  more  caufe; 
Tire  Ootbs\zyt  gathered  head,  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-rcfolved  men,  bent  to  the  fpoil. 
They  nither  march  amain,  under  the  condudl 
Oi  Lucius y  fon  to  old  Andronicus: 
"Who  threats  in  courfc  of  his  revenge  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  C^riolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  General  of  the  Goths? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me,  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froft,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  Aorros^ 
Ay,  now  begin  our  forrows  to  approach  ; 
*Tis  he,  the  common  people  love  fo  much  ; 
Myfelf  hath  often  over-heard  them  fay» 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Lucius*  baniihment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wiih'd,  that  Lucius  were  their  Emperor. 

Tarn,  Why  fhould  your  fear  ?  is  not  our  cily  ftrong  ? 

Sat,  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius^ 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him, 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious  like  thy  faame. 
Is  the  fun  dim'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  fuffers  little  birds  to  fing. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby. 
Knowing,  that  with  the  fhadow  of  his  wings 
He  can  ^t  pleafu re  flint  their  melody  ; 
Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  fpirit,  for  know,  thou  Emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  baits  to  fifli,  or  honey ^flalks  to  flieep : 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait,    . 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  food. 

Sat,  But  he  will  not  intreat  his  fon  for  us. 

Tom*.  If  Tamora  intreat  him,  then  he  will :     *    ' 
For  I  can  fmooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promifes ;  that  were  his  heart 
Almoil  impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  fliould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. 
Go  thoa  before  as  oar  embaiTador ;  [To  i£milius. 
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Say,  ilwt  tlie  Emperor  req^efts  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Litciusf  ^nd  appoint  tire  meeting. 

Sat,  jEmikusy  do  this  xneiTage  honourably; 
And  if  he  ftand  on  hoftage  for  his  fafety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  pleale  him  befl. 

JEmil.  Yoar  bidding  (haU  I  do  eiFedlually.       {ExU^ 

I'am^  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicuf^ 
And  temper  hira,  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Ludus  frotn  the  warlike  Cotlfs* 
And  now,  fwecl  Emperor,  be  blith  a^ain. 
And  bury  ill  thy  fear  in  my  devices, 

Sai.  Then  go  fuccef^ fully,  and  plead"  to  him.  [Extfn 

,X<>CX>OC<X>C>C<>OC<>0<KXXX><X 
ACT     V. 

SCENE,  AiCamp,  at  afinall  diftancc  from  kome^ 
Enter  Lucivs  *mHh  Goths,  <toHh  drum  and  Soldiers. 

Lucius.        . 

Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friende, 
1  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome^ 
Which  fignify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  EmpVor, 
And  how  defirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  Lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witnefs. 
Imperious  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcathe. 
Let  him  make  treble  fatisfadlion. 

Goth*  Brave  (lip,  fprung  from  the  great  Jndronicns^ 
(Whofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  ,now  our  comfort,) 
Whofe  high  exploits  and  honourable  deeds 
IngfatefuliJaw^  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us;  we'll  follow,  where  thou  lead'H: 
Like  flinging  bees  in  hotteft  fummer's  day, 
Led  by  their  mailer  to  the  flowerM  fields. 
And  be  avcng*d  on  curfed  Camera*  ^  ' 

Omn.  And,  as  he  iakb,  fo  fay  we  till  ^\xVw\Jsm.      " 
Vol.  YL  M  "L^^- 
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Ziir.  I  humbly  thank  hlniy  and  I  thank 70a  all. 
But  who  comes  here  led  by  a  lafty  GothP 

Enter  a  Goth  leading  Aaron,  nvitb  his  child  in^his  arms^ 

Goth,  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troops  I  ftray'd     ^ 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monaflery; 
Mfid  as  I  eaijfieflly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  waited  building,  Aiddenly 
I  heard  a  ^hild  cry  underneath  a  wall ; 
I  made  ahto  the  noife,  when  foon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controul'd  with  this  difcourfe ; 
*•  Peace,  tawny  flave,  half  me  and  half  thy  dam, 
**  Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whofe  brat  thou  art, 
.**  Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look, 
•*  Villain,  thou  might' ft  have  been  an  Emperor  : 
*<  But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk-white, 
««  They  never  do  b^get  a  cole-black  calf; 
"  Peace,  villain,  peace !  (even  thus  he  rates  the  babe) 
V  for  Irouft  bear  thee  to  a  trufty  Geth; 
•*  Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  th«  Emprcfs'  babe, 
«*  Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  fake."     \ 
With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  ruCh'd  upon  him, 
Surpriz'd  him  fuddenly,  and  brought  him  hither. 
To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth,  this  is  th'  incarnate  devil, 
That  pobb'd  jfndrom'cus  of  his  good  hand ; 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  Emprefs'  eye. 
And  here's  the  bafe  fruit  of  his  burning  luft. 
Sayi  wall-ey'd  flave,  whither  would*ft  thou  convey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  iiend-like  face  ? 
Why  doft  not  fpeak  ?  what !  deaf?  no !  not  a  word  ? 
A  halter,  foldiers ;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  fide  his  fruit  of  baftardy.  , 

^  Jar,  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 
luc*  Too  like  the  iirefor  ever  beine  good, 
.  Firft,  hang  the  child  that  he  may  fee  ;t  iprawl, 
A  fight  to  vex  the  father's  foul  withal. 
Get  me  a  ladder.  (25)  Jar. 

(25)  Aar.  Get  me  a  ladder,  Lucius, y^K/^  the  child,']  All  the  printei 
cdiUOAt  have  given  this  whole  vcrfc  to  Atron*    fiut  why  (hould  the 

fiecr 


^/^'^^■''"'Voi:0.P:2Sy. 
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Aar.  Luciusy  fave  the  child. 
And  beir  it  from  me  to  the  Emperefs ; 
If  thou  do  this,  I'll  flicw  thee  wondrous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear ; 
If  (hou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
I'll  fpeak  no  more ;  but  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Luc.  Say  on,  and  if  it  pleafe  me  which  thOu  fpeak'fp 
Thy  child  fhall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifti'd. 

Atxr.  And  if  it  pleafe  thee  ?  why^  aflbre  thee^  Luciusi 
'Twill  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  I  (hall  fpeak : 
For  I  muft  talk  of  murders,  rapes  and  maflacres, 
A^  of  black  night,  abomiiMible  deeds, 
Complots  of  mi^hief,  treafon,  villanies, 
'Ruthfiil  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  performM  : 
And  this  fhall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Unlefs  thou  Avear  to  me,  my  child  fhall  live. 

Z«a  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  fay,  thy  child  fhall  live,. 
Jar.  Swear,  that  he  fhall ;  and  then  I  will  begin.   •  _ 
Luc.  Who  ihould  I  fwear  by?  thou  believ*il  no- god; 
That  gr^nt^d,  how  can'il  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 
Aar.  What  if  I  do  not  I  as,  indeed,  I  do  not ; 
Yet,  for  I  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  haft  a  thing  within  thee  called  confcience. 
With  twenty  popifh  tricks  and  ceremonies 
Which.  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  obferve : 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath;  (for  that,  I  know. 
An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  fwcars, 
Tq.tkat  ril'urge  him;) — therefore  thou  fhalt  vow 
-  By  that  fame  god,  what  god  foe'er  it  be. 
That  thpu  ador'ftand  haft  in  reverence, 
To  fave  my  boy,  nourifH  and  bring  him  up ; 

Moor  here  afk  for  a  ladder,  who  earneftly  wanted  to  have  hU  cluM 
iav'd?  Unlefs  the  poet  is  fuppoa'd  to  ir.ean  for  Aarotit  that,  if  they 
would  get  him  a  ladder,  he  would  refolutely  hang  himfclf  out  of  the 
way,  fo  they  would  fpare  the  child.  But  I  much  rather  fufpe^, 
itkere  is  an  old  error  in  prefixing  the  names  of  the  perfons;  and  that 
"  l.uciui  OM^t  to  call  for  thejadder,  and  then  Aaron  very  properly  en- 
treats of  "Lucius  to  fave  the  child.  I  ventured  to  make  this  regulation 
iot^ySHAicssPiARS  reftcred,  and  Mr.  Pope  has  embraced  it  in  hi» 
laft  editioo*  .  ,  ^  ^     -^^ 
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Or  clfc  I  will  difcover  nojight  to  chee. 

L^c,  Even  by  ray  god  I  iWcar  to  thcc,  I  will. 

Jar.  Firft,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  Empijefs* 

Luc.  b  moil  infatlatey  luxttrioos,  woman! 

jiar.  Tut,  Lucius 9  this  was  but  a  deed  of  ciiarity. 
To  that  which  thou  (halt  hear  of  me  aiion. 
'Twas  ber  two  fons,  that  murder'd  Raffianttsi 
They  cut  thy  filler's  tongue,,  and  ravi&'d  her,    _ 
And  cut  her  hands,  and  trimmM  her  as  thou  faw*fl. 
*  Luc  Oh,  deteHable  villain !  call'ft  thou  that  trimming ? 

Aar.  Why,  flicwas  waihcd,  and  cm,  and  trimtn'd; 
And  'twas  trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  oTt. 

Luc.  Oh,  barb'rous  beailly  viliaias  like  thylelf ! 

Aar.  Indeed,  1  was  their  tutor  to  in^ftru^  tftiem : 
That  codding  fpirit  had  they  fnosi  their  mother. 
As  fure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  fct ;  ' 

That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  Icam'd  of  me^ 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head;— 
Well;  let  my  deeds  be  witncfs  of  my  worth. 
I  trained  thy  brethren  to  that  gmlef^il  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corps  of  BaJJiams  lay  : 
I  wrote  the  letter  tliat  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mentioned; 
Confed'rate  with  the  Queen,  and  her  two  fons. 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hail  cauie  to.rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  mifchief  in't? 
I  plaid  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand. 
And  when  I  had  it,  drew  myfelf  apart. 
And  almoil  broke  my  heart  with  extream  laughter#^^ 
X  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  fons  heads  ; 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his: 
And  when  I  told  the  Emprefs  of  this  fport. 
She  fwooned  almoil  at  my  pleaAog  tale. 
And  for  my  tidings  gave  me  twenty  ki^es. 

G0th.  Whatl  can'ft  thou  iay  ail  this,  and  never  blufhl 
Aar.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  faying  is. 
Luc.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefe  heinous  dLeeds?   . 
Aar,  Ay>  that  I  had  not  done  a  tHoafand  more. 


\ 


£v'i»  now  I  corfe  die  dAy  (tmd  yet,  I  tkink. 

Few  come  within  the  compa^  of  ray  CHr(e) 

Wherein  I  did  not  fon^  notoriows  iH, 

As  kill  a  man,  or  elfe  devife  his  death  ; 

^aidfh  &  maid,  or  ploft  the  way  to  da  it; 

Accufe  feme  innoceht^^and  forfwear  myfelf  f 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  mens  catde  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  hay-ftacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  r^reir  tean : 
Ofr  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  fet  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends  doorS| 
Ev'n  when  their  fovrow  almoft  was  forgot ; 
And  on  thcdr  fkins^  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  ^tfwaif  letters, 
'*  Let  not  yoor  (brrovr  dse^  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thmifand  dreadful  things^. 
As  willingly  as  one  W0tt)d  kilt  a  ffy: 
And  nothing  grieres  me  heartily  indeed, 
But  that  I  cannot  do  tvn  rhoHiknd  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  th«  dent,  for  he  muft  not  die 
So  fweet'a  dsathr  m  ha«igiiig  prefently. 

Jar.  If  there  be  devite,  wouMt  I  were  a  dtevxt, 
To  live  and  bom  in  ever4a^ng  fire. 
So  1  ought  hofse  yotir  oooipany  in  hell> 
But  to  torment  you  with  j»y  Wttcr  tongue  ! 

Zuc.  Sirs,  ftophis  mouth,  and  let  him  fpeak  no  more* 

E/iUr  iEmilius. 

Got&.  My  Lord,  there  is  a  meffen ger  from  Jlomi     ' 
Defires  to  be  ^dnsitted^to  your  prefence. 

Luc.  Let  him  come  near.-— 
Welcome,  jEmiliust  what's  the  news  from  RomeF 

jEmil.  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  Princes  of  the  Goihg 
The  Roman  Emperor  greets  you  ajl  by  me  3 
And,.  fo£  hie  i^aderftands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houfe, 
Willing  yon  to  demand  your  hoftages. 
And  they  (hall  be  immediately  delivered. 

Gotif^  What  fays  our  Geueral  f 
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Z«r.  JEmiUust  let  the  Emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus^ 
And  we  will  come :  march  away»      ^  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  7//aj's  Palace  in  Reme^ 
£nter  TsLinorsi,  Chiron  tfW  Demetrius,  V^a/VV, 

Tam,^  I  '^Hus,  in  thefe  ftrange  and  fad  habiliments^. 
X     I  will  encounter  with  Andromcus  : 

And  fay,  I  am  Revenge  fent  from  below. 

To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs : 

Knock  at  the  ftudy,  where,  they  fay,  he  keeps. 

To  ruminate  ftrange  plots  of  dire  revenge  ; 

Tell  him,  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 

And  work  confufion  on  his  enemies. 

[ney  knocks  and  Titus  i^pian  aUvi^ 
Tit.  Who  doth  moleit  my  contemplation^ 

It  is  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  doori 

That  fo  my  fad  decrees  may  fly  away. 

And  all  my  iludy  be  to  no  tStSi  ? 

You  are  deceiv'd ;  for  what  I  mean  to  do^ 

See,  here  in  bloody  lines  I  have  fet  down; 

And  what  is  written,  (hall  be  executed. 
Tarn.  TituSf  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee, 
f/>.  No,  not  a,  word :  how  can  I  grace  my  talk. 

Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord  ? 

Thou  haft  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn,  If  thou  did'ft  know  me,  thou  wouldft  talk  with  me^ 
Tiu  I  am  not  mad  ;  I  know  thee  well  enough  ; 

Witnefs  this  wretched  dump,  thefe  crimfon  lines^ 

Witnefs  thefe  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care, 

Witnefs  the  tiring  day  and  heavy  night ; 

Witnefs  all  forrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 

For  our  proud  Emprefs,  mighty  Tamora  : 

J$  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn.  Know  thou,  fad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora  i 

She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  ; 

I  am  Revenge,  fent  from  th*  infernal  kingdom. 

To  eafc  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind, 

^7  vvorking  wrcakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
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Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light ; 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death ; 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  nor  larking  place, 
-No  vaft  obfcurity,  or  mifty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder  or  detefted  rape 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name. 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offenders  quake. 

Tit,  Art  thou  Revenge?  and  art  thou  fent  to  me. 
To  be  a  torment  to  .mine  enemies  ? 

Tarn.  I  am  ;  therefore  Come  down,  and  welcome  me. 

Tit,  Do  me  fome  fervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee  : 
Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  rape  and  murder  (lands  ; 
Now  ^ive  fome  furance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy. chariot-wheels; 
And  then-  I'll  come  and  be  thy  waggoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes  : 
Provide  two  proper  palfries  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwift  away. 
And  find  out  murders  in  their  guilty  caves* 
Ai^d  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  difmount,  and  by  thy  waggon-wheel 
Trot  like  a  fervile  foot-man  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hyperion* s  rifing  in  the  eaft. 
Until  his  ytry  downfal  in  the  fea. 
I^nd  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  taflc. 
So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 
^Tam.  Thefe  are  my  minifters,  and  come  with  me.  \ 

Tit.  Are  they  thy  minifters  ?  what  are  they  call'd  ? 

Tom.  Rapine  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

Tit,  Good  Lord,,  how  like  the  Emprefs'  fons  they  are. 
And  you  the  Emprefs !  but  we  worldly  ih^n 
Have  iniferable  mad  miftaking  eyes  : 

0  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee, 

And  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  bjr  and  by.  [ExitTiiyx^frGmahcve* 

Tarn.  This  clofing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy. 
Whatever  I  forge  to  feed  his  brain-fick  fiti, 
J)o  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  your  f^^^ch^ 
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n  DOW  he  firmly  takes  mue  for  Revengf  ;  4 

nd,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  diougHt^ 

II  make  him  fend  for  Lucius^  his  fon : 

nd  whim  I  at  a  ban<jiiel  hoJd  him  furc, 

II  find  Tome  cunning  practice  out  of  baad, 

b  fcatter  and  difperlei  the  giddy  GciJIfs, 

r  at  the  leaf):  make  theno.  lus  enemies : 

le,  here  he  comes,  and  I  mu^  ply  my  theme«  (2(6) 

Enttr  Titos. 

7 if.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee: 
Welcome,  dread'  fury,  to  my  woeful  houfe  ; 
apine  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too  : 
ow  like  the  E'mprefs  and  her  fons  yoaaret  / 

^ell  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  ; 
ould  not  alt  hell  afford  you  fuch  a  devil 7 
or,  well  I  wot,  the  Emprefs  never  wags, 
ut  in  her  company  there.  13  a  Maori 
nd  would  yott  reprefeat  our  Qgcen  ari^t. 

Were  convenient  you  hadfuch  a  devil : 
ut  welcoxxfe,  a^  you  are :  what  fhall  we  do  ? 

Tarn.  What  wouldft  thbii  hav«  us  do,  Andrmdcut-llt 

Dem,  Shew  me  a  murderer,  FU  deal',  with.  ]ilm% 

Cbi.^  Shew  me  a  villain,  that  has  done  a  rapcj^ 
.nd  I  am  fent  t6  be  reveng,*d  on  him- 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  hav«  doire  thee  WTOUgf 
nd  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

Tit.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  ftreets  of  Rom$^ 
knd  when  thou  find 'ft  a  man  that's  like  thyielf, 
rood  Murder,  flab  him;  he's  a  murderer, 
ro  thou  with  him,  and  when  it  is  thy  hap.  ^ 

^o  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
rood  Rapine,  flab  himi  he  is  a  ravi/hei?. 
ro  thou  with  them,  and  in  the  Empei-or's  court 
"here  is  a  Queen  attended  by  a  Moori 

(26)  See,  here  be  comes,  and  I  mujl  play  wy  tbeme*\  TKo'  this  reading 
a<  obtained  as  far  back  as  the  firft  edition  in  folio, -~*to  pJay  a  tltme, 
think,  is.  no  juftifiabk  expreffion,  nor  one  that-  cfvir  atitbor  would 
ave  chofc  to  ufc.  The  reading,  I  have  given,  haa-  the>  Authority 
f  the  oldcft-  quaru"^ 

^■'     -  Well 
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Well  iftay'ft  thoir  know  het  by  thy  own  propartioB, 
For  op  and  down  die  doth  refemble  thee ; 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  thed)  ibme  vroient  death ; 
They  have  been  violent  ta  me  and  mine. 
.   Tom.  Well  haft  thou  leflbn'd  us;  this  ftall  we  dllH 
But  wouid  it  plea (e- thee,  good  Andronkus^ 
To  fend  fpr  Ladus  thy  thrice- valiant  Ton, 
Who.  leads  tow'rd^  Konu  a  band  of  warlike  Gath^  . 
And  bid  him  come  and  flinquet  at  thy  houfe. 
When  he  is  heVe,  even  at  thy  folemn  feall, 
I  will  bring  in  the  Empfefs,  and  hw  fons, 
The  Emperor  himfelf,  and  ail  thy  foes ;      ^ 
And  at  thy  mercy  fhall  they  ftoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  ihalt  thou  cafe  thy  angry  heart: 
WAat  fiys  AhdtoHicut  to  this  device  T 

Tit,  Martufi,  my  brother  l—'ci&  fad  Titus  calls  f 

£nter  Marcus. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  ns^^hew  Lucius ; 
Thou  (halt  enquire  him  out  among  the  Goths:: 
Bid  him  repair  to  me  :  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of^the  chicfeft  Princes  of  tSe  Gotifs ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  fddiers  where  they  are ; 
Tell  him,  the  Emperor  and  the  Emprefs  too 
Feaft  at  my  houfe,  and  he  Ihall  feaft  with  then^^' 
This  do  thou  for  my  love,  and  fo  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar*  This  will  1  doj  and  foon  return  again-    [Exit,' 

Tom.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  buiinefs. 
And  take  ray  miniHers  along  with  me. 

Tit,  Nay,^  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me  ; 
Or  el^  ril  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius, 

Tarn,  What  fay  you,  boys,  will  you  abide  with  him. 
Whiles  I  go  tell  ray  Lord,  the  Emperor, 
,  How  I  have  govem'd  our  determined  jeft  ? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth  and  fpeak  him  fair. 
And  tarry  with  him  'till  I  come  again.. 

Tit,  I  know  them  all,  tho'  they  fuppofeme  madf 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  Qv<T^d35NVj^^\ 

Ms  ^ 
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A  pair  of  curfed  hell-hoands  and  their  daxn.        \_4fi^* 
Dim.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  leave  us  here. 
Tom,  Fare  we],  Andronicus  %  Revenge  now  goes 

To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.  \Exit  Tamora# 
^it.  1  know,  thou  doftj  and,  fweet  Revenge,  farewel. 
Chi,.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  IhalF  we  be  employed  f 
Tit,  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 

Publiusy  come  hither,  Caiusy  and  Valentine ! 

Enter  Publius  and  Servant $• 

P«^.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Tit,  Know  ye  thcfe  two  ? 

Puh.  The  Emprefs*  fons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron^  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fyt  Puliius,  fyl  thou  art  too  much  deceiv'd. 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  th'  other's  name ; 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius ; 
Cmus  and  Valentine ,  lay  hands  on  them ; 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wifh  for  fuch  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it,  therefore  bind  them  fure.  [Mxit  Titus^ 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear;  we  are  the  Emprefs'  fons.    . 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commanded. 
Stop  clofe  their  mouths;  let  them  not  fpeak  a  word. 
Is  he  fure  bound?  look,  that  ye  bind  them  faft. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus  ivith  a  knife^  and  Lavinia  'with 
a  ba/on. 

•  Tit,  Come,  come,  Lavinia;  look,  thy  foes  are  bound; 
Sirs,  flop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  fpeak  to  me. 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter. 
Gh,  villains  Chiron  and  Demetrius/ 
Here  Hands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  ftainM  with  mod. 
This  goodly  fummer  with  your  winter  mixt ; 
You  kill'd  her  hufband,  and  for  that  vile  fault 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemn'd  to  death  j 
My  hand  cut  oiF,  and  made  a  merry  ;jefl ; 
Both  her  fweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more  dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  h^r  fpotlefs  chaftity, 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conftrainM  and  forc'd. 
What  would  ye  fay,  if  I  ftvould  Ut  ^ou  f^eak  ? 
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Villains !— for  ibame  yoo'^oald  not  beg  for  grace. 
Harki  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  yon. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats, 
Whilfl  that  Lamnia  'twixt  her  ftumps  doth  hold 
The  bafbn,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You,  know,  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me. 
And  calls  herfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad        ■ 
Hark)  villains,  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dull. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  I'll  make  a  pafle ;     ' 
And  of  the  paile  a  coffin  will  I  rear. 
And  make  two  pafties  of  your  (hameful  heads  ; 
And  bid  that  ilrumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  (wallow  her  own  increafe. 
This  is  the  feaft  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  banquet  (he  ihall  furfeit  on  ; 
For  worfe  than  Philomel  you  usM  my  daughter. 
And  worfe  than  Proem  I  will  be  reveng'd. 
And  now  prepare  your  throats  \  hamnia^  come. 
Receive  the  blood;  and,  when  that  they  are  dead^ 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  fmall, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it;  \ 

And  in  that  pafle  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet,  ^hich  I  wiih  might  prove 
More  ftern  and  bloody  than  th^  C^/^urj  feaft. 

\Ue  cuU  their  threats* 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  1*11  play  the  cook, 
And  iee  them  ready  'gainft  the  mother  comes.  [Extunt* 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths  ^with  Aaron  Pri/oner. 

♦  Luc.  Uncle  Marcus^  iince  'tis  my  father's  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome^  I  am  content. 

Goth.  And  ours  with  thine,  befall  what  fortune  will. 

Luc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Moort 
This  ravenous  tyger,  this  accurfcd  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  fudenance,  fetter  him, 
*Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  Emp'ror's  face. 
For  teftimony  of  thefe  foul  proceedings ; 
And  fee,  the  ambufh  of  our  friends  be  ftrong  ; 
X  lear,  the  Emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 


tjS 
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^ar.  Some  devil  whifper  cqrfes  in-  my  ear. 
And  prom.pt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  myfwelling  heart  I 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog,  UfihallowM  Have ; 

[Exeunt  Goths  lokb  Aaron, 
Sirs,  hclp^  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.  [Flourip* 

Th»  tfAimpets  fhew  the  Emperor  is  at  hand.  •    > 

Seifnii  trum^tts.  Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefit  m)ith  tribunes' 
and  others- 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  thaaone? 

Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  fun  ? 

Mar.  Rome^s  Emperor,  and  nepheu^  break  the  parleys 
Thcfe  quarrels  mult  be  quietly  debated  : 
The  fealt  is  ready,  which  the  careful  7V/«i 
Hath  ordained  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  axid  gpod  to  Romt : 
Pleafe  you  therefore  draw  nigh  and  take  your  places* 

Sat*  Marcus,  we  will.  -  [Hauthetys^^ 

A  Table  brought  in.     Enter  Titus  like  a  Cooky  placing  the^ 
meat  on  the  fable^  and  Lavinia  nmth  a  <veil  o'ver  her  face. 

^it.  Welcome,  my  gracious.  Lord  ;  welcome  dread 
Welceme,  ye  warlike  Goths,  welcome  Lucius,     [Q^^Dj^' 
And  welcome  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor^ 
^Twiil  fill  your  (lomachs,  pleafe  you  eat  of  at. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Jndronicus? 

Tit.  Becaufe  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  Highnefs,  and  your  Emprefs.  . 

Tarn.  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andnmicut, 

Tit.  And  if  your  Highnefs  knew  my  heart,  you  wene^ 
My  Lord  the  Emperor,  refolve  me  thi«; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rafh  Virginias, 
To  flay,  his  daughter  with  his  own  right-hand, 
Becaufe  (he  was  enforced,  fi:ain'd>  and  defiour'd  I 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronictts^ 

Tit.  Your  reafon,  mighty  Lord  ? 

Sat.  Becaufe  the  girl  fhould  not  furviye  her  fham^^ 
And  by  her  prefence  flili  renew  his  forrow.s. 

Tit.  A  reafon,  mighty,  Uaong*  and.  effcfluaJ,, 
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A  pattecn;  pr^edent,  and  li^^I}^  warsact. 

For  me,  mofl  wretched,  to  perform  the  like : 

t)ie,  die,  Lavimcv,  and' thy  (haoie  wich  tiiee,. 

And  with  thy  (hame  thy  father's  forrow  die !  [^Hi'kUlshf*^  " 

^<2/.  What  hail  thou  doiue,,  lurtiatard  and.  uakind  ?  ' 

7/'/ JCiU^d  her,  for  whom  my  tear.s  have  made  mt  blind*. 
I  am  as  woef4il  as  Virginius  was,^ 
And  have  a  thoufaod  times  mora  caufe  than  htf 
To  do  this  outcage.     And  ic  is  now  done. 

Sat,  What,  was  (he  rayifli'd?  telJ,  who  did  the  deed  ^ 

Tit.  Will't  pleafe  yoo  eat,  wiJl't  pleafe  yoqr  Higimefsi' 
feed  ? 

Tarn,,  Why  haA  thou,  fiaio  t^ine  only  daughter  thus  t 

Tit.  Not  I,  'twas  CJjir.9n  and  Dwtetrius* 
They  ravifli'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongiie. 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  h«r  alLthis  wrong.. 

Sat.  Go,  f«tch  them,  hither  to  us  pwftntly. 

Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  py«,. 
Whereof  their  mother  daintiiy  hath  fcd^i 
Eating;  the  f!eih,  that  fhe  herfelf  hath  bredk. 
*Tis  true,  'tis  true ;  witnefs>  my  knife's  fharp  ppinr. 

[Heftah^.  tht  Empre/s. 

Sat.  Die,,  frantick  wretchr  for  thiii  accunA^d  deedw 

[tieflah  Titus,. 

Luc.  Can  the  fon^s-  ey«. behold  his  father  blbed  f 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed.. 

[Lucius ^<iAf  the  Emperor, 

Mar.  You  fad-fac'd  meiN  people  and  fo'ns  ofRomty 
By  uproar  fever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  wind&  and  higjii  tempefEuous  guils^. 
Oh,  let  me  teach^  you  how  to  knit^again 
This  fcatter'd  corn  inl«  one  mutual  fhea^, 
Thefe  broken  limba  again  into  one  body. 

Goth.  Let  Rome  herfelf  be  bane  unto  herfelf ;: 
And  ihe,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  cux^tfy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defp«rate  caft-away, . 
Do  fhameful  execution  on  herfdf. 

Mar.  But  if  m»y  frofty  %a5  and  chaps  of  age^ 
Grave  witnefTes  of  tru«  experieuee,, 
Cannot  indaee  yott  to  altfifld  my  wocd4». 


V78         TiTirs  Androiticus. 

Speak,  Romh  dear  friend;  as  erft  our  ancedor, 

[To  LacioSt 
Whea  with  his  folemn  tongue  be  did  difcourfe 
To  love-fick  Dido*%  fad  attending  ear. 
The  flory  of  that  baleful  burning  night. 
When  fttbtle  Greeks  furpriz'd  King  Priam^^  Troy  : 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in,  - 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Romey  the  civil  wound. 
My  heart  is  not  compadl  of  flint,  nor  fteel ; 
Vox  can  lutter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 
And  break  my  very  utt'rance ;  even  in  the  time 
When  it  (hould  move  you  to  attend  me  moH,     . 
Lending  your  kind  commiferacion. 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale, 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak* 
Jjuc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  curfed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they,  that  murdered  our  Emperor's  brother ; 
And  they  it  were,  that  ravifhed  our  fider  : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded. 
Our  father's  tears  defpis'd,  and  bafely  cozen'd 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome^s  quarrel  out. 
And  fent  her  enemies  into  the  grave. 
Ladly,  my felf  unkindly  banifhed. 
The  gates  ihut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out. 
To  bee  relief  among  Romi^s  enemies; 
Who  drown!d  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 
And  op'd  their  arms  t' embrace  me  as  a  friend: 
And  I  am  turn'd  forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood. 
And  from  her  bofom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  fleel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas  !• — you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  fears  can  witnefs,  dumb  although  they  are. 
That  my  report  is  juft,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  fofr,  methinks,  I  do  digrefs  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthlefs  praife:  oh,  pardon  me. 
Fox  when^  no  friends  arc  by,  men  praift  tbemfelves* 
4  '   %     3  ^«^* 
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Mar.  Now  is  my  tonjajue  to  fpeak:  beBold  this  child. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  ; 
The  iiTuc  of  an  irreligious  Moar^ 
Chief  architedt  and  plotter  of  thefc  woes ; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  7//«/*s  houfe,  (27) 
Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witnefs  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  caufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable,  paft  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  yon,  Romans f 
Have  we  done  aught  amifs^?  (hew  us  wherein. 
And  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 
The  poor  remainder  of  Andronicusy 
We'll  hand'  in  hand  all  head-long  caft  us  down^ 
And  on  the  ragged  ftones  beat  out  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  clofure  of  our  houfe : 
Speak,  Romans^  fpeak;  and,  if  you  fay,  we  fhall, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

^m.  Come^  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome^ 
And  bring  our  Emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  Emperor :  for,  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  (hall  be  {0, 

Ma/'.  Lucius^  all  hail,  Romeh  royal  Emperor  f 
Go,  go,  into  old  Titus*  forrowful  houfe. 
And  hither  hale  that  miibelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  fome  direful  flaughtering  death  ; 

,  {??)  '^  'Villain  h  alive  in  Titus*  boukf 
Ani  ai  be  is,  to  tvitnefi  this  it  true,}  The.^llaiji  ative,  and  as  hi 
isf  furely,  can  never  be  right.  The  manuicript  muft  have  been  ob- 
fcure  anj  blindly  writ,  fo  that  the  firft  editors  could  not  make  ou< 
the  word  which  I  have  ventur'd  to  reftore.  The  epithet,  J  have 
replacM,  admirably  forts  with  the  Maoris  chara£^er :  and  Lucius  ufes 
it  again,  fpeaking  of  him  at  the  concluHon  of  the  play. 

See  jaflice  done  on  Aaron  that  tiamnd  Moor. 
Befides,  damn  das  be  a— is  a  mode  of  expreflion  famiJigr  with  our  author* 
^o'xnOtbello: 

Q  thou  foul  thief t  where  ha'ft  thou  ftow'd  my  daughter? 
%     i)amn^d  as  tbou  art^  thou  ha*ft  enchanted  her. 
And  the  i^mo  fa(hion  of  expreffing  himfelf  he  Hkewife  ufes  in  beftow- 
ing  praife. 
2  Henry  Vl. 
Bi»\,  noble  as  be  is,  look,  whcie  he  CQm^'^« 
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As  punifhmcnt  for  his  moft  wicfeed*  life. 
tucius,  all  hail,  Romi*s  gracious  governor ! 

Lttc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans :  may  I  govern  (b^t 
To  heal  Romeh  hu'in,  and  drive  away  her  woe  I 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile^ 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  talk  : 
Stand  all  aloof;  but,  uncle,  draw  you  near,. 
To  Ihed  obfequious  tear^  upon  thi*  trunk. : . 
Oh,  take  this  warm'  kiis  oo^  tthy  pale  cold  lips, 
Thcfe  forrowf^al  drops  upon  thy  bloodwHaia'd  face  ;: 
The  laft  true  duties  of  thy  noble  fon** 

Mar.  Ay».  teaf  for  tean,  and  loving  kifs  for  kifs^ 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tpnders  on  thy  Vvpsi 
O,  were  the  fiim  of  thefir  that  i  (hould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infini<te,  yet  would  E  pay  them. 

Luc,  Come  hidker,  boy;  come,  come,. and  learn  of  oii 
To  melt  in  (bowers;  thy  grandfixe  lov'd  thee^well;. 
Many  a  time  he  daoc'd  thee  on  his  knee ;. 
Sung  thee  afleepr  his  loving  breaft  thy  pillow : 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thy  infancy ; 
In  that  refpedi  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring^    - 
Becaufe  kind  nature  doth  require  it  fo  ; 
Friends  ihould  aiTociate  frieads>  in  grief  and  woe  7 
Bid  him  farewel,  commit  him  to  the  grave  ; 
Po  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O  grandfire,  grandlfipe!  ev^n  with  all  my  hearl> 
Would  I  were  dead.  To  you  did  lire  again 
O  Lord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Romans  ivi/b  Aaron, 

Rom,  You  fad  Andrcmci,  have  done  with  woes  : 
Give  fentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  thefe  dire  events.. 

Luc,  Set  him  breadi-deep  in  earth,  and  famifh  him  $ 
There  let  him  ftand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies ;  this  is  our  doom. 
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Some  ftay  to  fee  him  faftned  in  the  earth. 

Jar.  O,  why  (hould  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury  dumb !--' 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  bafe  prayers 
r  (hould  repent  the  evil  I  have  done : 
Ten  thoufand  worfe,  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will  i 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  foul. 

Luc,  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  EmpVor  hence^ 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father*s  grave. 
My  father  and  La'vinia  (hall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  houfhold's  monument : 
As  for  that  heinous  tygrefs  Tamora^ 
No  funeral  rites,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds. 
No  mournful  bell  (hall  ring  her  burial  ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beafls  and  birds  of  prcyji 
Her  life  was  beaft-like,  and  devoid  of  pity, 
And,  being  fo,  (hall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  judice  done  on  Aaron  that  damnM  Moar^ 
From  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning  \ 
Then  afterwards^  we'll  order  well  the  State ; 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate^     \Extunt  mnnm 
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A    C    T       I. 

S  C  E  N  E,   an  open  Place. 
Thunder  and  Lighinmg.    Enter, tiree  JVitches^ 

I    W  I  T  c  H. 

WHen  (hall  we  three  meet  again  ? 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  ? 
2  JVitch.  When  the  hurly-btrrly's  done. 
When  the  battle's  loft  and  won. 

3  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  fet  of  fnn. 
1  Witch,  Where  the  place  ? 
'  2  Witch,  Upon  the  heath. 
3  Witch,  There  I  go  to  meet  Macbeth, 

1  Witch,  I  come,  I  come.  Grimalkin,  ■ 

2  Witch,  Padocke  calls — anon  ! 
^//.  Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair, 

Jlovcr  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

\They  rife  from  the  ft  age  ^  arid  fly  an;^i^* 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Palace  at  ForU. 

Enter  King^  Malcolme,  Donalbain,  Lenox,  wth  Atten^ 

dantsy  meeting  a  hkeding  Captain, 
JST/'/s^.'t  X  7Hat  bloody  man  is  that  ?  he  can  report, 
VV    As  fe^meth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
Tie  nc weft  ftatc. 
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Mai,  This  is  the  Serjeaat, 
Who  like  a  good  and  hardy  foldier  fought 
'Gainft  my  captivity.     Hail/  hail,  brave  friend  I 
Say  to  the  King  the  knowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didft  leave  it. 

Cap,  Doubtful  long  it  flood  : 
As  two  fpent  fwimmers  that  do  cling  together, 
Aad  choak  their  art:  the  mercilefs  Maaion^l 
(Worthy  to  be  a  Rebel ;  for  to  that 
The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature  ^ 

Do  fwarm  upon  him)  from  the  weflern  ifles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gaiiow-gUJes  was  fupply'd  ; 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarry  fmiling» 
Shew'd  like  a  rebers  whore.     But  all  too  weak : 
For  brave  Macbeth  (well  he  deferves  that  name) 
Difdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandifht  ileel 
Which  fmoak'd  with  bloody  execution, 
Like  valour's  minion  carved  out  his  parage, 
'Till  he  had  facM  the  (lave  y     ' 

Who  ne'er  (hook  hands  nor  bid  farewel  to  him,  ' 

'Till  he  unfeam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  th'  cho^s,^ 
And^fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

King,  Oh,  valiant  couiin  !  worthy  gentleman !       / 
Cap.  As  whence  the  fun  'gins  his  refledion, 
Shipwracking  ilorms  and  direful  thunders  break;  (i) 

So 

{i)  As  luhince  tb^fun  'gins  bis  reflexion, 
Sh'ifnorackingjlormsy  and  direful  tbunderi  break  \\  Mr.  Po^f  has  degraded 
this  word,  ^gins,  againft  the  general  authority  of  the  copies,  without 
any  reafon  affign^d  for  fo  doing;  and  fubftituted,^/i'^f,  in  the  room 
of  it.  But  it  will  fooii  be  obvious,  how  far  our  authors  good  obfer* 
vation  and  knowledge  of  nature  goes  to  eftabli/h  bis  own  reading, 
^gins.  For  the  fcnfe  is  this  j— '*  As  from  the  place,  from  whence 
"*<  the  fun  begins  his  conrfe,  {vix.  the  Eaftt)  Ihipwrccking  ftorms 
**  proceed  5  Gff/* — And  it  is  lb  in  faft,  that  iiorms  generally  coroc 
from  the  Eaft*  And  it-muft  be  fo  in  reafon,  becaufe  the  natural  and 
conftant  motion  of  the  ocean  is  from  Eaft  to  Weft  :  and  becayfe  the 
j©otion  of  the  wind  has  the  fame  general  dire£li en.  Prar'tpua^ 
generalis  [Ventorum]  caufa  eft  ipfe  Sol,  qui  Igneo  Juo  jnbare  aerem  rare* 
facit  &  attenuat  j  impr'tmis  illume  in  auem  ferpendiculares  radios  mitfltt 
five  fupra  quern  baret,  Aer  eniiti  rarefaElus  multo  majorem  locum  poftulat'^ 
Indeji^,  fit  aer  a  file  imtulf^s  aliuvf  n/icinum  aerem  magne  xmpctu  pro^ 
U**duty  cumque  Sol  ab  Oriente  in  wcidentem  circifmrotefur^  pracipuus^b 

eo 
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So  from  that  fprln^j  whence  comfort  feem'd  to  come,  (^z} 

Difcomfort  fwelPd.     Mark,  King  of  Scotland^  mark  ; 

No  fooner  juilice  had,  with  valour  arm'd. 

Compel  I'd  thefe  (kipping  Kernes  to  trad  their  heels  ; 

But  the  Norweyan  Lord^  furveying  vantage, 

With  furbifht  arms  and  new  fupplies  of  mea 

Began  a  frefb  afTault. 

King.  Difmay'd  not  this 
Our  captains,  Mac^th  and  Banquo  f 

Cap.  Yes, 
A^  fparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  fay  footh,^  I  rauft  report,  they  were 
^5  cannons  overcharged ;  with  double  cracks,  (3) 

%o 

CO  aeris  impairus  fiet  verfus  ocddentem.— ^«/tf  ^/frtf/ffiOttf  ah  aerls  per 
Solem  rarefoBionc  oritur y  qui  cum  continue  feratur  eb  Oricnte  in  ocd" 
denteWf  gtiajori  qucque  impetu  protruditar  aer  ab  Oriente  m  occidentem, 

Varcnii  Geograph.  '/.  r.  c  14,  &c.  ao.  prop,  10.  and  15. This 

being  fo>  it  is  no  wonder  that  ftorms  ihould  come  moft  frequently 
from  that  quarter  j  or  that  they  ihould  be  moft  violent,  beci^ufe  here 
is  a  concurrence  of  the  natural  motions  of  wind  and  wave.  This 
proves  clearly,  that  the  troe  reading  is  *^iffj,  i.  e.  begins :  for  the 
other  Reading  does  not  fix  it  to  that  quarter:  for  the  fun  may  give  its 
reflefUon  in  atiy  part  of  its  courfe  above  the  horizon  j  but  it  can  begin 
it  only  in  one»  Mr.  jyarburton. 

(2)  So  from  tbatfprifi£f^  whence  comfort  feem^d  to  come, 
pi/comfort  fweir^.]  I  have  not  difturb'd  the  text  here,  as  the  fenfe 
does  not  abfolutely  require  it;  tho'  Dr.  'Tblrlby  prefcril^es  a  very  in* 
genious  and  eafy  correction  : 

So  from  tbatfpring,  ivbeuce  comfort  feemd  to  come, 
Difcomforts  weird. 
s.  e«  ftreamM,  How'd  forth;  a  word  that  peculiarly  agrees  with  the 
cnetaphor  of  Sifpring*  Theoriginali8^f/0-^tfxoffpeallian,/rtf/urir«^ 
which  very  well  expre0es  the  diffufion  and  fcattering  of  water  from 
its  head.     Chaucei  has  ufed  the  word  in  thefe  acceptations. 
For  whiche  migl^t  ihe  no  lengir  reftrain 
Her  Teris,  thei  ganin  fo  up  to  %ve/L  ^ 

Troil,  &  Crejl  1.  iv.  V.  709. 
I  can  no  more,  but  here  out  caft  of  all  welfare  abide  the  dale  of  my 
deth,  or  els  to  fe  the  fight  that  might  all  my  weliynge  forowes  voide,  . 
.   an^  of  the  ftode  make  an  ebbe.  Teftament  of  Lovt^ 

,     (3)  ^        '  /  mu^  report  they  were 

As  canfions  overcharged  witb  double  cracks,]  Cannons  overcharge 
«rith  cracks  I  have  iio  idea  of :  My  pointing,  I  think,  gives  the  eafy 
ai^  natural  fenfe,    Ma£betb  and  Bupquo  wexe  like  canhons.  ovu>* 
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So  they  redoubled  flroke^  upon  the  fee:         , 

Except  tbef  itieaiit  to  bathe  in  rcekmg  -wounds. 

Or  memorize  another  Qolgorha^ 

I  cannot  tell— — 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gaflres  cry  for  h^lp.— - 

King,  So*wc}l  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy  wounds : 
They  fmack  of  honour  both.     Go,  get  him  forgeon^, 

Ent€r  Roffc  and  Angu^. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Mai.  This  worthy  Tirtme  of  Rejk. 

Len,  What  haiftc  looks  thwaagh-his  eycs^^ 
So  fhoald  he  look,  that  feems  to  fpeak  thii^s  ikttn^m 
'  Rojfe.  God  fave  the  King  t 

King,  Whence  cam 'ft  thou,  worthy  Tbamf 

RoJJe.  From  Fife^  great  King, 
Where  the  Nortwi^n  banners  flout  the  &iy. 
And  fan  our  people  cold.  '    ^ 

Nor-uoay,  him felf  with  numbers  terrible,  (4)    ' 
Aflifted  by  that  moft  difloyal  traitor 
The  7'/(^^«^  of  C^Mw/of,  'gan  a  diiaial  confli^El ; 
*Till  that  Belkma^t  bridegroom,  laptJn  proof,  (5) 
Confronted  him  with  felf-comparrfons. 
Point  again  ft  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainft  arm, 

eharg*d  J  why?  betaafe  they  redoubled  ftrokes  on  the  foe  with  twice 
the  fory,  and  tmpettiufity,  as  before. 

(4)  Norway  himfelf,  mith  ttumbirt  ferrihlf, 

Affifted  by  that,  Sec.]  Norway  himfelf  affifled,  9fc»  isa  rtadiug 
we  owe  to  the  editor^,  not  to  the  poet*  That  energy  and  contra^  of 
txpreflion  are  loft,  whifch  my  pointing  reflores.  The  fcnfe  is,  Nor^ 
way,  who  was  in  himfelf  terrible  by  his  own  numbers,  when  ailiiled 
hy  Cawdor,  bdcanlt  yet  more  tcrribk. 

l^)''Ti/I  that  Bel[on»*s  hridegroom,  lafit  in  frotff 

Confronted  b  m  ivitb  fiif'UmfariJims,  -,.■■'■ 

Pc'wt  againft  foivt,  rtbcWioui  arm  *givnfi  arm, 

Curbing  his  Aw(^^/W/.]  ^  Here  again  we  are  to  quarrel  with 
the  tranfpofition  of  an  innocent  comma ;  whith  irowever  becomes 
•dangerous  to  fenfe,  when  in  the  hands  either  of  a  careMs  or  ignorant 
oditor.  Let  us  fee  who  is  it  that,  brings  this  rebtUiotss  «fiB  ?  Why,- 
it  is  Seliona'9  bridegroom :  and  who  i&  lie,  but  Macbeth,  We  can 
never  believe,  our  author  meant  any  thing  like  this.  My  regulatioti 
of  the  pointing  reftores  the  true  meaning;  that  the  loyal  Jl^cpetb 
^akjtmttd  the  diOoyalX^w^r,  «rm  to  asm*  ' 
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Curbing  his  lavifh  fpirit.     To  conclude. 
The  viSory  fell  on  us. 

King.  Great  happinefs ! 

Roffe,  NowS'-wenOf  Nor<waysKing,  craves  compofition : 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
'Till  he  dilburfed,  at  Saint  Colmes-kill-idLc 
Ten  thoufand  dollars,  ta  our  general  ufe. 

King.  No  more  that  Thane-oi  Can»dor  ihall  deceire 
Oar  bofom  int'refl.     Go,  pronounce  his  death ; 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth. 

Roffe.  ril  fee  it  done. 

King^  What  he  hath  loft,  noble  Macbeth  hath  won. 

[Exeunt* 

S  C  E  NE  changes  to  the  Heath. 

Thunder.     Enter  the  three  Witches* 

1  Witch WJUtrt  haft  thou  been,  fiftcr  ? 
VV       2  Witch.  Killing  fwine. 
3  Witch,  Sifter,  where  thou  ? 

1  Witch.  A  failor's  wife  had  chefnuts  in  her  lap. 
And  mouucht,  and  mouncht,  and  mouncht.     Give  me* 

quoth  f. 
Aroint  thee,  witch ! — the  rump- fed  ronyon  cries. 
Her  huft)and*s  to  Aleppo  gone,  matter  o'  th*  Tyger: 
But  in  a  fieve  I'll  thither  fail. 
And  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
I'll  do — ril  do — and  ril  do. 

2  Witch.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 
I  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  Witch.  And  I  another. 

I  Witch.  I  myfelf  have  all  the  other. 
And  the  very  points  they  blow ; 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know, 
I*  th'  (hip-man's  card. — — 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay; 
Sleep  fhall  neither  night  nor  day 
Hang  upon  his  pent-houie  lid ; 

Vol.  VI.  N  Ha 
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He  ihall  live  a  man  forbid  $  (6) 

Weary  fcv'nights,  nine  times  nine. 

Shall  he  dwindle,  peak  and  pine  : 

Thoagh  his  bark  cannot  be  led, 

Yet  it  fhall  be  tempeft.-toft.  ^ 

Look,  what  I  have. 

2  Witch.  Shew  me,  (hew  me. 

I  Witch,  Here  1  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wrackt  as  homeward  he  did  come.  \Ekum  kvithiftm 

3  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum  \  ^ 
Macbeth  doth  come  1 

Jill.  The  Weird  fiflcrs,  hand  in  hand,  (7)      . 

Poflcf3 

(6)  HiJyallUift  a  OUin  forbid:]  i.  e.'  as  (ihder  a  turft,  an  Inter- 
ii^ion,     Eo,  afterwards,  in  this  play  ; 

By  bis  own  interd'Mon  JIands  accursed. 
So,  among  the  Romans,  an  outlaw's  fenteftce  was  aqua  &  ignis  inter* 
didlio.     /.  e,  Ht-wzs  for  hid  the  ufe  of  water  and  fire:  which  imply'd 
the  neceffity  of  banifhrnent.  ' 

(7)  The  weyward^^ri,  band  in  bandy"]  The  fFitcbes  are  here  fpeak- 
xog  of  themfelves;  and  it  is  worth  an  enquiry  why  they  fhould  &i\e 
thenifelves  the  'weyward,  or  nvayivard  fifters.  This  word  in  its  general 
acceptation  Signifies,  pem;erfe,  frowardy  moody,  objiinaie,  untraSIahle, 
&c.  and  is  every  where  fo  ufed  by  our  Shakijpeare,  To  content  our- 
,felves  with  two  or  three  inftancesj 

Fy,  fy,  how  wayward  is  this  foolifh  loVe, 

That,  like  a  tcily  baby,  &c^  T'w^'Geat,  o( l^erotia. 

This  wimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy. 

Love's  Labour  hfi% 
And,  which  is  worfe.     All  you  have  done 
Is  but  for  a  wayward  fon.  Maebitb* 

It  18  improbable,  the  fFitcb^s  would  adopt  this  epithet  to  thtmfeWes, 
in  any  of  thcfe  fenfesj  and  therefore  we  are  to  look  a  little  farther 
for  the  poet's  word  and  meaning.  When  I  had  the  firft  fufpicion  of 
our  author  being  corrupt  in  this  place,  it  brought  to  my  mind  the 
following  pafTage  in  Cmaucer'j  Troi/us  and  Crrjfctde.  lib.  iii.  v,  61 8. 

But  O  fortune,  executrice  of  wlerdes. 
Which  word  the  gloffanes  expound  to  us  hy  fatts  ordeftiaies.     I  was 
foon  confirmed  in  my  fufpicion,  upon  happening  to  dip  into  Heyiint 
Cofmography,  where  he  makes  a  ihort  recital  of  the  flory  of  Macbeth 
and  Banquo, 

Thefe  two  (fays  be,)  travelling  together  thro'  a  foreft,  were  met  by 
three  Fairies,  Witchc5,  Wierds,  the  5«fi  call  them,  fife, 

I  prefently  recollefted,  tha^  this  (lory  muft  be  recorded  at  iSiotz 
length  by  hohnglbtad\  wiUi  whom  I  thought  it  was  very  probable 

tkat 
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Pofters  of  the  fea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about, 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  again  to  make  up  nine. 
Peace !— the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter   Macbeth  and  Banqao,  nmtb  SoIJien  ana  9tbir 
Attendants, 

Mach,  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  havp  not  feen. 
Ban,  How  far  is't  caird  to  Forts? — what  are  jhefc. 
So  withered,  and  fo  wild  in  their  attire. 
That  look  not  like  th'  inhabitants  o'  th*  earth. 
And  yet  are  on't?  Live  you,  or  are  you  aught    . 
That  man  may  queftion  ?  You  feem  to  underftand  me. 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  fkinny  lips ;— You  (hould  be  women  ; 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret, 
That  you  are  fo.  ' 

Mach,  Speak,  if  you  can;  what  are  you  ? 
1  Witch.  All-hail, Mii^^/;^/  hail  to xh&tyThane  O^Glaniisf 
2Witch.h\\'\i2AUMacheth!\i2A\tot\i^Qy7'haneoiCa^'jdor! 
3  Witch,  All-hail>  Macbeth!  that  (halt  be  King  hereafter. 
Ban,  Good  Sir,  why  do  you  ftart,  and  feem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  found  fo  fair  ?  V  th'  name  of  truth,  . 
Are  ye  fantaftical,  or  that  indeed  \To  the  Witches, 

that"  our  author  had  traded  for  the  materials  of  his  tragedy :  a^d 
therefore  confirmation  was  to  be  fetch'd  from  this  fountain.  Accord- 
ingly, looking  into  his  hiftory  of  Scotland^  1  found  the  writer  very 
prolix  and  exprefs,  from  He^ijr  Boefhius,  in  this  remarkable  ftory'j 
and  in  p.  170.  fpeaking  of  thefe  Witches,  heufes  this  exprcilion. 

But  afterwards  the  common  opinion  was,  that  thefe  women  were 
eithicr  the  iveird  lifters,  that  is,  as  ye  would  fay,  the  goddeltes  of 
•di/iinyy  &c.     Again,  a  little  lower; 

The  words  of  the  three  iveird  fifters  affo,  (of  whom  before  yQj^l^;»Ye 
heard)  greatly  encouraged  him  thereunto. 

And,  in  feveral  other  paragraphs  there,  this  word  is^repeatecj,  ,1 
Relieve,  by  this  time,  it  is  plain  beyond  a  doubt,  that  the  word  luay' 
nvard  has  obtainM  in  Macbeth,  where  the  Witches  are  fpoken  of,  frorn 
'the  ignorjince  of  the  copyifts,  who  were  not  acquainted  with  ths 
Scotch  term !  and  that  in  every  paflage,  where  there  is  any  relatiow. 
to  thefe  fetches  or  Wizards,  my  emendation  mvx&  \i^  ^xsJ^xvL^^^^-a^cA. 
wc  muft  I'eftd  tb«>i.    '  *'  ^  , 
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Which  outwardly  ye  (hew  ?  my  noble  partner 

You  greet  with  prefent  grace,  and  great  prcdidlion 

Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  hope. 

That  he  feems  rapt  withal;  to  me  you  fpeak  nOt* 

If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  time. 

And  fay,  which  grain  will  grow  and  which  will  not; 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear. 

Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  mtcL  Hail ! 

2  fFiicL  Hail ! 

3  fTifcJ!?.  Hail ! 

1  fT/uL  Lefler  than  Macbeth^  and  greater, 

2  Witch.  Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  IVitch,  Thou  (halt  get  Kings,  though  thou  be  none; 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  I 

I  Witch,  Banquo  and  Macbeth^  all-hail ! 

Macb.  Stay,  you  imperfedt  fpeakers,  tell  me  more  ; 
By  SineV^  death,  I  know,  I'm  I'hane  of  Glamis  ; 
But  how,  oiCa^wdor?  the  Thane  of  Cawiior  lives, 
A  profp'rous  gentleman  ;  and,  to  be  King, 
Stands  not  within  the  profpeft  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Ca-wi/or,     Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftrange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blafted  heath  you  (lop  our  way. 
With  fuch  prophetick  greeting? — fpeak,  I  charge  yon. 

[Witches  *vanijh. 

Ban,  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has  ; 
And  thefe  are  of  them:  whither  are  they  vani(h'd  ? 

Macb,  Into  the  air:  and  what  feem'd  corporal 

Mehed,  as  breath,  into  the  wind, 

Would  they  had  ftaid  ! 

Bajt,  Were  fuch  things  here,  as  we  do  fpeak  about  ?  (8) 

Or 

(8)  fVerefucb  things  here,  as  we  do /peak  about?    - 
Or  bave  we  eat^n  of  the  infanr.  root. 

That  takes  the  reafon  prijoner  ^J  The  injane  root^  'uix.  the  root  which 
makes  ;«/tf«tf}  as  in  Horace  PalUda  Mors\  ncmpc,  quafactt  paU 
ildos. — This  fentence,  I  conceive,  is  not  fo  well  underftood,  as  I 
would  have  every  part  of  Sbakefpeare  be,  by  his  audience  and  readers. 
So  foon  as  the  Witches  vanifli  from  the  fight  of  Macbeth  and  Banquo, 
and  have  them  in  doubt  whcxkw  iht^  had  really  feen  iwhj^ariti- 
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Or  have  we  eaten  of  th^  infane  root. 
That  takes  the  reafon  prifoner  ? 

M^b,  Your  children  (hall  be  Kings. 

Ban,  You  (hali  be  King. 

Macb*  And  I'ham  of  Ca-wdor  too;  went  it  not  fo  ? 

Ban,  To.  th'  felf  fame  tune,  and  words  ;  who*b  here? 

Enter  Rofle  and  Angus, 
Rojfe,  The  King  hath  happily  received,  Macbeth^ 
The  news  of  thy  fuccefs;  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  perfonal  venture  in  the  rebels  fight, 
His  wonders  and  his  praifes  do  contend. 
Which  fhouli  be  thine,  or  his.     Silenc'd  with  that, 
In  viewing  o'er  the  relit  o'  th'  felf- fame  day. 
He  fjnds  thee  in  the  ftout  Nor=weyan  ranks. 
Nothing  a/raid  of  what  thyfelfdidft  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.     As  thick  as  hail. 
Came  poll  on  poll ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praifes  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence  : 

only  or  whether  their  eyes  were  not  deceivM  by  fome  illufion;  Bat^' 
(juo  immediately  fhrts  the  queflioh, 

Werejuch  thingi  here,  &c, 
I  was  fiire,  from  a  long  obfervation  of  Sbakejpeare^t  accuracy,  that  he 
alluded  here  to  fome  particular  circumftance  ii>  the  hiftory,  which,  I 
hoped,  I  (hoald  find  explained  in  Holing/head,  But  I  found  myfelf 
deceived  in  this  expeftation'  This  furnifhes  a  proper  occafion,  ihcre- 
fore,  to  remark  our  author's  (ignal  diligence;  and  bappinefs  at  ap< 
plying  whatever  he  met  with,  that  could  have  any  relation  to  hii 
fabjed.  HeSior  Boethtus,  who  giyes  us  an  account  of  Suew\i  army 
being  intoxicated  by  a  preparation  put  upon  them  by  their  fubtle 
enemy,  informs  us^  that  there  is  a  plant,  which  grows  In  great 
quantity  in  Scotland,  call'd  Solatrum  AmentiaU'^  that  its  berries  arc 
purple,  or  rather  black,  when  full  ripe;  and  have  a  quality  of  laying 
to  flcep  j  or  of  driving  into  madnefs,  if  a  more  than  ordinary  quantity 
of  them  be  taken.  This  paflage  of  Beeth'tuiy  I  dare  fay,  our  poet  had 
an  eye  to:  and,  I  think,  it  fairly  accounts  for  his  mention  of  the  in- 
fane  root,  Diofcorides  \ih.  iv.  c.  74.  Ilept  XrpiJp^vy /LtavmS,  attributes 
the  fame  properties  to  it.  Its  claffical  name,  I  obferve,  is  SoJanum  5 
but  xh^Jhoprnttt  agree  to  call  it  Solatrum,  This,  preparM  in  medicine, 
(as  Tkeopkrafiui  telh  us,  and  Pliny  fromhimj)  has  a  peculiar  efFcft 
of  filling  the  patient's  head  with  odd  images  ^nA  fancies:  dnd  particu- 
larly that  of  kein^  fpirits :  an  cffc&,  which,  I  am  perfuaded,  was  no 
fccret  to  our  author.  B^cbart  and  Salmafus  have  both  been  copious 
upon  the  defcription  and  qualities  of  this  plant. 
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And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang,  We  are  fent. 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  mailer,*  thank^s ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  Jiis  fight, 
Not  pay  thee. 

Roffe.  And  for  an  earned  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  Thane  of  Canudor  : 
In  which  addition,  hail,  moft  worthy  ?^/&^»f/ 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban,  What,  can  the  devil  fpeak  tr4ie? 

Macb.  The  Tijane  of  Candor  lives  ; 
Why  do  you  drefs  me  in  his  borrowed  robes  I 

Jug,  Who  was  the  Thane,  lives  yet ; 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life. 
Which  he  deferves  to  lofe.     Whether  he  was 
Cbmbin'd  with  Norwayy  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage;  or  that  with  both 
He  labour'd  in  his  country's  wrack,  1  know  not ; 
But  treafons  capital,  confefa'd,  and  proved, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Mach,  Glamis,  SiXiA  Thane  oi  Ca^wdor!  [AJidi^ 

The  greatefl  is  behind.     Thanks  for  your  p>ain8. 

^To  Angus* 
Do  you  not  hope>  your  children  fliall  be  Kings  f 

[To  Banquo« 
When  thofe>  that  gave  the  7bam  of  Cawder  to  me, 
Promis'd  no  lefs  to  them  ? 

Bofi.  That  trufted  home. 
Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown; 
Behdes  the  Thane  of  Candor,     But  *tis  ftr^ge  : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  inftruments  of  darknefs  tell  us  truths, 
Win  us  with  hgneft  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepeft  confequenc^. 
Couiins,  a  word,  1  pray  you.       [To  RoSk  and  Angus , 

Mach.  Two  truths  are  told,  [Afide* 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  fwelling  adl 
Of  jhe  imperial  theme.     I  thank  you,  gentlemen—— 
This  fupernatural  folliciting 
Cannot  be  ill;  cannot  be  good.— If  ill> 

^  •  Why 
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Why  hath  it  ^iy'n  me  earned  of  fuccefs, 
Commencing  in  a  truth?  I'm  7 bane  of  Caivifor. 
If  good  ;  why  do  I  yield  to  that  fuggeftion, 
Whofe  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs 
Againft  the  ufe  of  nature  i  prefent  feats  (9) 
Are,  lefa  than  hprrible  imaginings. 
My  thought,  whofe  murder  yet  is  but  fanftaftlca!^ 
Shakes  fo  my  fingle  Hate  of  man,  that  fundlion 
Is  fmother'd  in  furmife ;  and  nothing  is. 
But  what  is  not. 

Ban,  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt ! 
'     Macir,  If  chance  will  have  me  King,  why,  chance  may 
crown  me,  [4fi^'^ 

Without  my  ftir, 

Ban,  New  honours;  come  upon  him, 

(9)  prefent  (gars 

jSre  hfi  th^tt  bornhh  imaginingt^']  Macbeth,  while  he  is  proje^ing 
*thtt  mur«|er,  which  he  afterwards  puts  in  execution,  is  thrown  into 
the  moft  agonizing  afFriglit.at  the  profpedt  of  it :  which  foon  recover- 
ing from,  thbs  he  reafons  on  the  nature  of  hjs  diforder.  But  imagtn* 
ings  are  fo  far  from  being  more  or  lefs  than  prefent  fears,  that  they 
are  the  fame  things,  under  different  words.  Sbakefpeart  certainly 
wrote  j  ;  ' 

■  ■       '\pr9fmt  inti 
Are  lefs  than  horrible,  imaginings. 
i,  c.  When  I  come  to  execute  this  murder,  I  ihall  find  it  much  hit 
dreadful  than  my  frighted  imagination  now  prefents  it  to  me.     A 
confideratioo  drawn  from  the  nature  of  the  imagination, 

Mr.  TVarburtoH, 
Macbttb,  fpeaking  again  of  this  murder  \n  a  fubfe^ucAt  fcene,  uties  the 
very  fame  term  ; 

I'm  fettled,  and  bend  up 

Each  corp'ral  agent  to  this  terrible ^m/. 
And  it  is  a  word,  elfewhere,  very  familiar  with  our  poet*     I'll  only 
add,  in  aid  of  my  friend's  correftion,  that  we  meet  with  the  very 
fame  fentiment,  which  our  poet  here  advances,  in  Ovid's  Epijiles^     , 
Terror  in- bis  ipfo  mdipv  foUt  ejfe  periclo.  # 

Paris  Helenae.  ver.  349, 
And  it  is  a  maxim  with  Macbiavel,  that  many  things  are  more  fear'd 
afar  off,  than  near  at  hand..  E  jono  molte  cofe  cbe  diCco^o  paiono  ter- 
ribili,  infjpportabiii,  Jirani ;  &  quando  tu  ti  apprelH  loro,  le  riefcon* 
humane,  fopportabitiy  domefiicbe*  Et  pero  Ji  dice,  chefono  maggiori  /i 
fpaventi  dbe  i  mali.  idandtaeoU%  AAX<5i,  v  '^^^  ^^* 
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Like  our  ilrange  garments  ^leave  not  to  their  mould, 
Uut  with  the  aid  of  ufe, 

Mac6.  Come  what  come  may, 
Time  and  the  hour  runs  thro'  the  roughef!  day. 

Ban,  Worthy  Machethy  we  Hay  upon  your  leifure. 

Macb.Givt  meyourfavouf  :mydull  brain  was  wrought 
With  things  forgot.     Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains 
Are  regiflred  where  every  day  I  tiirn 
The  leaf  to  read  them — Let  us  tow'rd  the  King  ; 
Think,  upon  what  hath  chanc'd  ;  and  at  more  time, 

[7o  Banquo, 
(The  Interim  having  weigh'd  it,)  let  us  fpeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

£an»  Very  gladly. 

Math,  'Till  then  enough:  come,  friends.     [Exeunf. 

SCENE    changes   to  the   Palace, 

Flourtjh,   Enter  King^  Malcolm,  Donalbain^  Lenox,  and 

Attendantu 
King,  T  S  execution  done  on  Cawdor  yet  ? 

X  Or  not  thofe  in  commifiion  yet  retorn'd  \ 

Mai.  My  liege. 
They  are  not  yet  come  back.     But  1  have  fpoke 
With  one  that  faw  him  die  ;  who  did  report, 
That  very  frankly  he  confefsM  his  treafons  } 
Jmplor'd  your  Highnefs'  pardon,  and  fet  forth 
A  deep  repentance  ;  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it.     He  dyM, 
As  one,  that  had  been  fludied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dcarcft  thing  he  ow'd. 
As  'twere  a  carelefs  trifle. 

King.  There's  no  art. 
To  find  the  mind's  conftrudtion  in  the  face; 
He  was  a  gentleman,  on  whom  I  built 
An  abfolute  truft. 

inter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  RoiTe,  and  Angus. 

O  worthieft  CouAn ! 

The  fin  of  my  ingratitude  e'en  now 
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Was  heavy  on  me.    Thou'rt  fo  far  before^  (10) 
That  fwifteft  wing  of  recompence  is  flow, 
To  overtake  thee.     Would  thou'dft  leis  deferv^d,        ( 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  only  I've  left  to  fay. 
More  is  thy  due,  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb,  The  fervice  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itfelf.     Your  Highnefs'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties ;  and  our  duties  (i  i) 
Are  to  your  throne,  and  flate,  children  and  fervants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  fhould,  by  doing  every  thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

King,  Welcome  hither : 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.     Noble  Banquoy 
Thou  haft  no  lefs  deferv'd,  and  muft  be  known 
No  lefs  to  have  done  fo :  let  me  enfold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban,  There  if  I  grow. 
The  harveft  is  your  own. 

King,  My  plenteous  joys. 
Wanton  in  fulnefs,  feek  to  hide  themfelves 

(10)  Thou  art  fo  far  before, 

That  fnviftefi  wind  of  recompcnte  is  Jloto 

Ti  overtake  thee  ]  Thus  the  editions  by  Mr.  Rcwe  and  Mr.  Pops'  f 
wbether  for  any  reafon,  or  purely  by  chance,  I  cannot  determine; 
I  have  cbofe  the  reading  of  the  more  authentick  copies,  fFing^ 
We  meet  with  the  fame  mctaph-or  again  in  Troiluszn^,  Cnejfida* 
But  his  evafton,  noin£d  thjjs  fnoift  with  £corn. 
Cannot  outfiy  our  apprchenfion. 

(11)  '—^^  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  flate^  children  and  fenvanti  ; 
IVhicb  ■■'0  but  ivh  t  they  fhould,  by  doing  e*iMty  thing 

fafe  towards  your  love  and  honour. '\    This  may  be  fenfe;  but,  I  own 
it  gives  me  no  very  fatisfaAory  idea  :  And  tho*  I  have  not  di/lurb'd 
the  text,  I  cannot  bwt  embrace  in  my  mind  the  cohjedtupc  of  my 
ingenious  friend  Mr.  ff^arburtony  who  would  read  f 
—  by  doing  every  thing, 
^  Fiefs  towards  your  love  and  honour. 
i.  c.   We  hold  our  duties  to  your  throne,  €ff.  under  an  obligation  of 
doing  every  thing  in  our  power :  as  we  hold  our  fiefs,  (feuda)  thofe 
eHates  and  tenures^  which-  we  have  en  the  terms  of  bamait  vE^i^^^^ 
%ii>.ts% 
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In  drops  of  forrow.     Sons,  kinfmen,  7 hams ^ 

And  you  whofe  Places  arc  the  neareft,  kno;^,' 

We  will  eilablifh  our  Eftate  upon 

Our  eldeft  Malcolm^  whom  we  name  hereafter 

The  Prince  of  Cumberland  :  which  honour  muft» 

Not  unaccompanied,  inveft  him  only ; 

But  figns  of  Noblenefs,  like  ilars,  (hall  (hine 

On  all  defer  vers.   '        Hence  to  Inverne/s^ 

And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Maib.  1  he  reft  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for  you; 
Til  be  myfelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ; 
So  humbly  take  my  leaVe. 

King,  My  worthy  Canvdor  ! 

Mach,  The  Prince  o^  Cumherlani!  ""^tYiTX  is  a  ftep. 
On  which  I  muft  fall  dowri,  or  clfe  o'er-lcap,     [Jfide. 
;  For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires ;         _j 
Let  not  light  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee.      [Exit, 

King,  True,  worthy  Banquo  ;  he  is  full  fo  valiant ; 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.     Let  us  after  him, 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome: 
It  is  a  peerlefs  kinfman.  [Flourijb,  Exeunfi 

SCENE,  changes  to  an  Apartment  in  Adacbiih*^ 
Caftle,  at  Invemefs. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  alone^  ivitb  a  letter. 

Lady.^  z'^  H ET  met  me  in  the  day  of  fuccefs\  and  I 
Jt  ha've  learned  by  the  ferfeSleft  report^  they  ha^e 
ffiore  in  them  than  mortal  knoijuledge.  When  I  burnt  in  dejtre 
to  quejlion  them  further^  they  made  then^ehes  air,^  Jnta 
nvhich  they  wanijh^d.  While  I  flood  rapt  in  the  nMOfider  of 
tty  came  Mifli^es' from  the  King,  ivho  all-hail* d  me  Thane 
cf  Cawdor ;  by  ivhich  title^  before^  thefe  imrd  ftfters 
faluted  mey  and  referred  me  to  the  coming  on  of  time 9  <with 
ha.]]^  X'/ig  that  ihah  be  I  ^hU  haij^  I  thought  gcod  to 
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Jeli'ver  thee  (my  deareft  partner  of  greatnejs)  that  thou 
might*fi  not  lofe  the  dues  of  rejoycing,  hy  being  ignorant  of 
nvhat  greatnefs  is  promised  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  hearty  and 
fareivel, 

Glamis  thou  art,  and  Canjodor — —and  flialt  be 
What  thou  art  promis'd.     Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature; 
It  is  too  full  o'th'  milk  of  human  kindnefs, 
To  catch  the  neareft  way.     Thou  wouldft  be  great;' 
Art  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without 
.The  illnefs  fhould  attend  it.  What  thou  wouldft  highly^ 
That  wouldft  thou  holily ;  wouldft  not  play  falfe, 
And  yet  wouldft  wrongl^win.Thou'dfthave,greatG/^OT/>, 
That  which  cries,  **  thus  thou  muft  do,  if  thou  have  it; 
**  And  that  which  rather  thou  doft  fear  to  do, 
"  Than  wilheft  fhould  be  undone."  Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thine  ear, 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue  \ 

All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round. 
Which  fate  ^nd  metaphyfical  aid  doth  feerii 
To  have  thee  crowa'd  withal. 

Enter  MeJ/enger. 

What  is  your  tiding§  ? 

Mef  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady,  ThouVt  mad  to  fay  it. 
Is  not  ijf\y  mafter  with  him  ?  who,  wer't  fo. 
Would  have  informed  for  preparation. 

Mef  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  true:  our  7^^«^  is  coming. 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  fpeed  of  him  ; 
Who,  alihoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  meflage. 

Lady,  Give  him  tending  ; 
He  brings  great  news.    The  raven  himfelf  is  hoarfe, 

[Exit  Me/l 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Unde^;  my  battlements.     Come,  all  you  fpirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  unfex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  th^  toe,  top-full 
Of  dired  cruelty;  make  thick  my  bloody 
Stop  up  th'  accefs  and  paffiage  lo  i^taoife. 


^\a!W 


30O     The  Tragedy  of  Mac  be  t  h. 

That  no  compunftious  vifitings  of  nature  - 

Shake  my  fell  purpofe,  nor  keep  peace  between  ' 

Th'  efFeft^  and  it.     Come  to  my  woman's  breafts, 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you^murd'ring  minifters! 
Whcre-cver  in  your  fightlefs  fubftances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mifchief. — Come,  thick  night! 
And  pall  thee  in  the  dunneft  fmoak  of  hell. 
That  my  keen  knife  fee  not  the  wound  it  makes; 
Nor  heav'n  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark. 
To  cry,  hold,  hold  ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Great  Glamis  !  worthy  Candor  !  \Emlracing  him. 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  \ 
Thy  letters  have  tranfportcd  me  beyond 
This  ign'rant  prefent  time,  and  I  feel  now  ~ 
The  future  in  the  inftant. 

Macb,  Deareft  love, 
Duncan  comes  herC'to-night. 

Lady.  And  when  goes  hence  i 

Macb,  To-morrow,  as^he  purpofes. 

Lady.  Oh,  never  , 

Shall  fun  that  morrow  fee  !— 
Your  face,  my  ^bane^  is  as  a  book,  where  men  (fi) 
May  read  ftrange  matters.     To  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time  ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye,.        ' 
Your  hand,  your  tongue ;  look  like  the  innocent  flowl^lS 

(12)  Taun  faccy  my  tbanct  is  as  a  hook,  taker e  men 
May  read  firange  matters  to  beguile  the  Time, 

Look  like  the  Time,]  I  have  ventured,  agai^fl  the  Authoi^/  of  ?J1  the 
copies,  to  alter  the  pointiog  <of  this  paflkgc :  and,  I  hope,  with 
lome  tcrtainty.  The  X^<^  certainly  means,  th^t  Afacheth  looks  fo 
full  of  thought, and  foleriin  refleftion  upon  the  purpos'd  aft^  tShat, 
ihe  fears,  people  may  comitiertt  ttpon  the  reaCon  of  his  gboni/r'ahid 
therefore  defires  him,  in  orde*  to  take  off  and  prevent  fuch  Cpin- 
menfs,  to  wear  a  face  of  pleafure  and  entertainment;  and  loofc^llfee 
the  time,  the  better  to  4ec<ivc  the  time.  So  Maci^tb ^(zy^,  in  9. 
fubfoquent  fcenc ; 

Away  and  mock  the  time  withfairefi  Sbeiu, 
So  Macdvff  fays  to  Malcolm 

the  t'wH  you  may  fo  boaJiuink, 
i,  e.  blind  the  eye  of  obfervalion,  aiv<i  to  dt^wt  ^co^le's  thoughts. 
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But  be  the  ferpent  under*t.     He,  that's  coming, 
Mail  be  provided  for ;  and  you  fhall  put 
This  night's  great  bufinefs  into  my  difpatch. 
Which  diall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  folely  fovereign  fway  and  mafterdom. 

Mach.  We  will  fpeak  further. 

Lady.  Only  look  up  clear  : 
To  alter  favour,  ever,  is  to  fear. 
Leave  all  the  reft  to  me.  [Exeunt 0 

SCENE,    before  Macbeth'^  Caflle  Gate. 

Hautboys  and  Torches.      Enter  King^  Malcolm,  Donal- 

bain,  Banquo«  Lenox,  Macduff,  RofTe,  AngQ»» 

and  Attendants. 

AT/ffg'.'TpHIS  caftle  hath  a  pleafant  feat;  the  air 
I      X     Nimbly  and  fweetly  recommends  itfelf 
Unto  our  gentle  (enfes. 

Ban,  This  gueft  of  fummer. 
The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve 
By  his  lov'd  manfionry  that  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here.     No  jutting  frieze, 
Buttrice,  nor  coigne  of  vantage,   tut  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  cradle  : 
Where  they  moil  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  obferv'd. 
The  air  i*  delicate. 

Enter  Lady. 

King.  See,  fee!  our  honour'd  Hoftefs  ! 
The  love  that  follows  us,  fometimes  is  our  trouble. 
Which  ftill  we  thank  as  love.     Herein  I  teach  you,    • 
How^yoiu  QskzXl  bid  god-eyld  us  for  your  pains. 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 
'  X^4.'':AH:6ai'/ervice 

(In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double,) 
Were  poor  and/fingle  bufinefs  to  contend 
Againft  thofe  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  Majcily  loads  our  houfe.     For  thofe  of  old. 
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And  the  late  dignities  heap'id  op  to  them. 
We  reft  yonr  hermits. 

King,  Where's  the  Thame  of  Cawdor  ^ 
We  ccHirft  him  at  the  heels,  aqd  had  a  porpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well. 
And  his  great  love,  (fharp  as  his  fpur,)  hath  help  him 
To':  home  before  us ;  fair  aad  noble  Hoftefs, 
We  are  your  gueft  to-night. 

Lady.  Your  fervants  ever 
Haye  theirs,  themfelves,  and  what  is  theirs  in  compt. 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  Higbnefs'  pUafure, 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

King,  Give  me  your  hand  ; 
Condud  me  to  mine  Hoft,  we  love  him  highly  ; 
And  ihall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  Hoftefs.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE,    changes  to  an  Apartment  in 
Macbeth' s  Caftlc. 

Haul  hoys  f  Torches,     Enter  di'vers  /er<vants  ivith  dijhes  and 

fervice  o<ver  the  Stage,     Thn  Macbeth. 
Mach.  T  F  it  were  doni^  when  'tis  done,  then  'twere  well 

X    It  were  done  quickly  :  if  th'  affaffination 
Could  frammel  up  the  confequence,  and  catch 
With  its  furccafe,  fuccefs  ;  that  but  this  blow 

Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all here^  (13) 

But  here^  upon  this  bark  and  fhoal  of  time. 

We'd  jump  the  life  to  come. -But,  in  thefe  cafes> 

We  ftill  have  judgment  here^  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  inftrudiors ;  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  th'  inventor.     Even-handed  juftice 

(13)  But  bere^  upon  this  bank  and  fchool  cfTime.'\ 

Bank  and  fchool What  a  monflrous   couplenjent,  as  Don  Armai^ 

fays,  is  here  of  ht-terogeneous  ideas  !  I  have  ventured  to  amend, 
which  rcftores  a  confcnance  of  ima7,es, 

on  this  bank  and^ij^z/of  time. 

i,  e.  t\i\i  Jballow,  'this  narrow  ford  of  human  life,  oppofcd  to  the 
great  abyfs  of  cterniiy.  This  Word  has  occurrM  again,  before,  to 
us  in  the  life  of  King  Henry  VlJIth." 

And  founded  Al  the  depths  and  paah  of  hoaour* 


The  Tragedy  of  M  a  c  b  e  t  h,      303 

Returns  th'  ingredients  of  our  poifon'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lips.     He's  here  in  double  tmft  : 
Firfl,  as  I  am  his  kinfman  and  his  fubjed^y 
Strong  both  againft  the  deed:  Then,  as  his  Hoft, 
Who  ihould  againft  his  murd'rcr  ihut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myfelf.     Befides,  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead,  'like  angels,  trumpet-tongu'd  againft 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  talang  oS: 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blaft,  or  heav'ns  cherubin  horsed  (14) 
Upon  Uie  iightlefs  courfers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  ev'ry  eye ; 
That  tears  fliall  drown  the  wind.— -I  have  no  fpur 
To  prick  the  fides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'er  leaps  itfelf. 
And  falls  on  th'  other-— 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Laify.  He's  almoft  fupp'd ;  why  have  you  left  the 

Macb.  Hath  he  afk'd  for  me  ?  [chamber  } 

Za^.  Know  you  not,  he  has  ? 

Mach.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  bufinefs. 
He  hath  honour'd  ipe  of  late  ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  fort  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neweH  glofs» 
Not  caft  afide  fo  foon. 

Lady.   Was  the  hope  drunk. 
Wherein  you  dreft  yourfelf  ?  hath  it  flcpt  fince  f 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  fo  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  fo  freely  ?  fro«i  this  time. 
Such  1  account  thy  love.     Art  thou  afraid 
To  be  the  fame  in  thine  own  a6l  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  deiire  ?  wouldft  thou  have  that, 

(14)—  or  beavns  ch»ruhin  borid  ufon  thsjightlefi  couriers  of  the 
air,"]  But  the  cherubin  is  the  courier  j  fo  that  he  can't  be  faid  to  be 
hmd  upon  another  courier.     We  mull  reacl,  therefore,  courfers, 

\fAx  \VaTV)UTtan% 
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Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine. own  efteem  ?         '' 
Letting  /  dart  mt  wait  upon  /  *Uf9uUf 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  th'  Adage. 

MacK  Pr'y thee,  peace  :     • 
I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  miait ; 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady.  What  brail  was't  then» 
That  made  you  break  this  enterprizc  to  me  ? 
When  you  durft  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 
And  (to  be  more  than  what  yon  were)  yon  would 
Be  fo  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  nor  place 
Did  then  co-here,  and  yet  you  would  make  botli : 
They've  made  themfelves;  and  that  their  fitnefs  now 
Does  unmake  you.     I  have  given  fuck,  and  know 
How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me- 
I  would,  while  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face. 
Have  pluckt  my  nipple  from  hisT)onelefs  gums, 
Anddaiht  the  brains  out,  had  I  but  fo  fworn 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Mach.  If  we  fhould  fail  ?— — 

Lady.  We  fail! 
But  fere w  your  courage  to  the  (licking  place. 
And  we'll  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  afleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  fhall  his  day's  hard  journeys 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  1  with  wine  and  wafTel  fo  convince. 
That  memory  (the  warder  of  the  brain) 
Shall  be  a  fume;  and  the  receipt  of  reafon 
A  limbeck  only  j  when  in  fwinilh  fleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
Th'  unguarded  Duncan?  what  not  put  upon 
His  fpungy  officers,  who  fhall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  ? 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  ! 
For  thy' undaunted  metal  fhould  compofe 
Nothing  but  males.     Will  it  not  be  receiv'd. 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  thofe  fleepy  tvio 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  daggers. 
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That  they  have  don't  ? 

Lady,  Who  darea  receive  it  other. 
As  we  (hall  make  oar  griefs  and  clamour  roar, 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb,  I'm  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  faireft  Ihow  : 
Falfe  face  muft  hide  what  the  fslfe  heart  doth  knew. 

\Exeunt. 


•       ACT       IL 

S  C  E  N  E,  A  Hall  in  Machtih'^  Caftle- 
Snttr  BanquOi  and  Fleance  *whh  « t^nh  htfwt  Uau 

Ban  q^v  p. 

HOW  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 
Fk.  The  moon  is  down:  Ihave.not  heard  the  clocft« 

Ban.  And  (he  goes  down  at  twelve, 

FU.  Itake't,  'tis  later,  Sir. 

J9tfir.Hold,  take  my  fword.There's  husbandry  in  heav'n^ 
Their  candles  are  all  out.— -Take  thee  that  too, 
A  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me» 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleep ;  Merciful  powr's  I 
Reftrain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts,  that  natui^        - 
Gives  way  to  in  repofe.  >         : 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch* 

Give  me  my  fword ;  who's  there? 

Mac6.  A  friend. 

Ban,  What,  Sir„  not  yet  at  reft  ?  the  Kiag-s  a-^bed* 
He  hath  to-night  been  in  unufual  pleafure. 
And  fent  great  largefs  to  your  officers  ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  moft  kind  Hollcfs,  and  fliuc  up* 
In  meafurelefs  content. 

Mac6.  Being  unprepared. 
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Oar  will  became  the  fervant  to  defed; 
Which  elfe  (hould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  All's  well. 
I  dreamt  laft  night  of  the.three  weird  Men: 
To  you  they've  (hew'd  fome  truth. 

Mach,  I  thiak  not  of  them  ; 
Yet  when  we  can  intreat  an  hoar  Co  fenre.  - 
Woold  fpend  it  in  fome  word<  apon  that  bafincfs ; 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  kind  leifure. 

Macb.  If  you  ihall  cleave  to  my  confent,  when  'ti3» 
It  ihall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban.  So  I  lofc  none 
In  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep  . 
My  bofora  fraBcSis'd  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  (hall  be  counfeird. 

Mach^  Good  repofe  the  while! 

Ban.  Thanks,  Sir ;  the  like  to  you. 

[Exeunt  Banquo,  and  Fleance. 

Macb.  Go,  bid  thy  miftpefs,  when  my  drink  is  readyi 
•Ske  ftriko  upon  the  bell.     Get  thee  to  bed. 

[E^it  Servant* 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  fee  before  me. 
The  kandle  tow'i>d  iny  hand?  comp,  let  m$  datch  thee* 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I-fee  thee  ftilL 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vifiom  fen iible 
To  feelihg,  as  to  fight?  or  art  thou  but        '.  ■ 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  fal£s  creation         -     f 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppreffed  brain  ? 
I  fee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw.- 
Thou  marfharft  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 
And  fuch  an  inftrument  I  ^vas  to  ufe. 
Mine  eye^  are  made  the  fools  o'  th'  other  fenfes. 
Or  elfe  worth  all  the  reft*--I  fee  thee  ftill ; 
And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon,  gouts  of  blood. 
Which  was  not  fo  before.— There's  no  fuch  thing.  •^— • 
It  is  the  bloody  bufuiefs,  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  one  half  the  world  . 
Nature  feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abufe 

A  The 
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The  curtain'd  fleep  ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate*s  offerings  :   and  wither'd  murder, 
(Alarum'd  by  his  centinel,  the  wolf, 
Whofe  howl's  his  watch)  thus  with  his  ftealthy  pace. 
With  Tarquin's  ravifhing  ftrides,  towards  his  defign 
Moves  like  a  ghoft. — Thou  found  and  firm-fet  earth. 
Hear  not  my  fteps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  flones  prate  of  my  where-about ; 
And  take  the  prefent  horror  from  the  time, 
Which  now  fuits  with  it — whilft  I  threat,  he  lives  — 

[A  Bell  rings. 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan^  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  fummons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hcfll.  \E:du 

Enter  Lady. 

Lady.  That,  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath  m&dc 

ine  bold : 
What  hath  quench'd  them,  hath  giv^  m»  fire.    Hark  i 

peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  fhriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man^ 
Which  gives  the  ftern'ft  ;good-iiight-*-he  is  about  it-«^ 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  forfeited  grooms. 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  fhoies.   I've  droggM  their 

poifets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them^ 
Whether  they  live  or  die., 

Enter  Macbeth. 

MflMT^.  Who's  there  ?  what  ho  ?—— 

Lady,  Alack  !  1  am  afraid,  they  have  awak'd ; 
And  'tis  not  done  ;  th*  attempt,  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us — hark  I — I  laid  their  daggers  ready, 
He  could  not  mifs  'em.— Had  he  not  refembled 
My  father  as  he  flcpt,  I'  had  don't~My  hufcand  ! 

Mad.  I've  done  thedeed---did£l:  not  thou  hear  a  noife  ? 

Lady.  I  heard  the  owl  fcreami  and , the  crickef scry. 
Did  not  you  fpeak  ? 

Macb.  When? 
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Lady,  Now. 

Mach,  As  I  dcfcendcd? 

Lady,  Ay, 

Macb,  Hark ! — who  lies  i'  th*  fecond  chamber  ? 

Lady.  Donalhain, 

Math,  This  13  a  forry  fight.  [Looks  on  hit  hands* 

Lady,  A  foolilh  thought,  to  fay,  a  forry  fight. 

Macb,  There's  one  did  laugh  in'i  fleep,  and  one  cry'd, 
murder  1 
They  wak'd  each  other ;  -and  I  flood  and  heard  them  ; 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers,  and  addrefs  them 
Again  to  fleep*> 

Lady,  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Macb,  One  cry'd,  God  blefs  us!  and  Amen,  the  otherj 
As  they  had  Ceen  me  with  thefe  hangman's  hands. 
Liftening  their  fear,  I  could  not  fay.  Amen, 
When  they  did  fay,  God  blefs  us. 

Lady.  Confider  it  not  fo  deep]y. 

Macb,  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce  Amen? 
I  ha^tiioift  need  of  bieffing,  and  Amea 
Stuek  in  my  throat. 

Lady,  Thefe  ^tdii  moft  not  be  thought. 
After  thefe  ways  ;  fo,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Macb.  Methought,  I  heard  a  yoice  cry^  fleep  no  moret 
Madtih  doth  murder  ileep  ;  the  innoceot  deep ; 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ra veil 'd  fleevip  of  care. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  fore  labour'^  bath. 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  fecond  courfe^ 
Chief  ttourifher  in  life's  feail.— • 

Lady,  What  do  you  mean  ? 
•  Macb,  Still  it  cry'd,  fleep  no  more,  to  all  the  hottfe ; 
Glamis  hath  murder'd  fleep,  and  therefore  Cawdor 
Shall  fleep  no  more  ;  Macbeth  fliall  fleep.no  more  ! 

Lady,  Who  was^^it,  thajt  thus  cry'd  ?  why,  worthy  Thane^ 
You  do  unbend  yoorr  n^ble  ftrength,  tp  think 
So  brain-fickly  of  things  ;  go,  get  fome  water. 
And  wafli  this  filthy  wit nefs  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  thefe  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  muft  lie  there.     Go,  carry  them,  and  fmear 
The  QeepY  grooms  with  blood. 

Maci^ 
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Mach,  I'll  go  no  more ; 
I. am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done  ; 
Look  on't  again,  I  dare  not. 

Laily.  Infirm  of  purpofe  I 
Give  me  the  daggers  ;  the  fleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pictures  ;  *tis  the  eye  of  child-hood. 
That  fears  a  paiiited  devil.     If  he  do  bleed, 
ril  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  it  mufi  feem  their  guilt.  [Exitm 

Knocks  fwithin. 
Mad,  Whence  is  that  knocking  ?  [Stoning. 

How  is't  with  me,  when  every  noife  appals  me?    (15) 
What  hands  are  here?  hah!  they  pluck  out  mine  eyes. 
Will  all  great  Neptune^s  ocean  wafli  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand  ?  no,  this  my  hand  will  rather 
Thy  multitudinous  fea  incarnadine. 
Making  the  ^reen  one  red  ' 

Enter  Lady, 
Lady,  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I  fhame 
To  wear  a  heart  To  white;  I  hear  a  knocking     \Knock. 
At  the  fouth  entry.     Retire  we  to  our  chamber ; 
A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed. 
How  eafy  is  it  then  ?  your  conftancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended— hark  more  knpck-qgf  [Knock. 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  left  occafiori  call  us. 
And  Ihew  us  to  be  watchers ;  be  not  lofl 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 

Macb,  To  know  my  deed,  'twere  beft  not  know  myfelf. 
Wake, Di/af«//,  with  this  knocking  -.'would  thoucouldfl! 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  a  Porter. 

[Kncciing  nut  thin. 

{15)  How  tit  nv'ith  mtf  noben  ev'ry  no'tje  appals  me  ?"] 
This  reflection  is  not  only  drawn  from  the  truth  and  working  of  na- 
ture j  but  is  (o  expreft,  as  that  it  might  have  been  copied  from  thit 
paffage  of  Sop  hoc  l  £S,  which  Stoboeus  has  quoted  in  his  chapter  upon 
fearfulneff'y 

£ach  noifc  is  fcnt  t'  alarm  tht  man  of  fear. 
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Port,  Here's  a  knocking^  indeed:  if  a  man  were 
porter  of  hell-gate,  lie  (hould  have  old  turning  the  key. 
[J&tfri]  Knock,  knock,  knock.  Who's  there,  i'  th' 
name  of  Belzebuh  ?  here's  a  farmer,  that  hang'd  him- 
felf  on  the  expedation  of  plenty :  come  in  time,  have 
napkins  enough  about  yon,  here  you'll  fweat  for't, 
^Knock]  Knock,  knock.  Who's  there,  in  th'  other 
devil's  name?  faiths  here's  an  equivocator,  (i 6)  that 
could  fwear  in  both  the  fcaks  againd  either  fcale,  who 
committed  treafon  enough  for  God's  fake,  yet  could 
not  equivocate  to  heav'n:  oh,  come  in,  equivocator. 
[Knock]  Knock,  knock,  knock.  Who's  there?  faith, 
(17)  here's  an  EngUJh  taylor  come  hither  for  dealing  out 
of  a  French  hbfe:  come  in,  taylor,  here  you  may  roaft 
your  goofe.  [Knock]  Knock,  knock.  Never  at  quiet! 
what  are  you?  but  this  place  is  toe  cold  for  hell.  I'll 
devil-porter  it  no  fiifther:  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in 
fome  of  all  profeffions,  that  go  the  primrofe  way  to  th* 
everlafling  bonfire.  \Knoci]  Anon,  anon,  I  pray  you, 
remember  the  porter. 

Enter  Macduff,  andhtnox, 

Macd,  Was  it  fo  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed. 
That  you  do  lie  fo  late  .^ 

Port,  Faith,  Sir,  we  were  caroufing 'till  thefecond  cock: 
And  drink.  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three  things. 

ilf^f^.  What  three  things  doth  drink  efpecially  provoke? 

Port,  Marry,  Sir,  nofe- painting,  fleep, /and  urine. 
Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes;  it  provokes 
the  defire,  but  it  takes  away  the  performance.  There- 
fore much  drink  may  be  faid  to  be  an  equivocator  with 

(16)  Hert  s  an  equivocdtor"-*wb9  emmkted  treafon  enough  for  God" t 
fake,  ^c]  This  farcafm  is  levell'd  at  the  Jefuits,  who  were  fo  mif- 
chievous  in  the  reigns  of  Q^Eiizaifetb  and  K.  James  ift.  and  who 
then  firft  broach'd  that  damnable  do£lrine.  Mr.  TVarburtoa, 

(17)  Hert*s  an  Englifli  taylor  come  hither  for  flealhg  out  of  a  French 
hofe:]  The  archnefs  of  this  joak  coniifls  in  this  j  That  a  French  hofe 
being  fo  very  fliort  and  ftrait,  a  taylor  muft  be  a  perfcft  mafter  of  his 
art,  who  could  fteal  any  thing  cut  of  it.  As  to  t];ie  nature  of  the 
French  hofe,  we  have  fccn  that  in  Henry  Vlllth :  our  poet  calls  them 

Jbort-iolflcr  d  brtecbes^  ^  Mr.  Jf^arburton, 

kchcry ; 
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lechery;  it  makes  him,  and, it  mars  him;  it  fets  him 
on,  and  it  takes  him  off-,  it  perfilades  him,  and  dif- 
heartens  him;  .makes  him  ft^tid  t6,  and  not  iland  to; 
in  conclnfion,  equivocates  him  into  a  fleep,  and  giving 
him  the  lie,  leaves  him.-  ' 

MacJ,  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  laft  iiight. 

Port,  That  'it  did.  Sir,  i'  th'  very  thfpat  on  me ;  but 
I  requited'him  for  hi*  lie;  and,  I  thitak,  being  t^o  fltong 
for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs  (bmetimd-,  y^t  1 
made  a  ihifttOT^ft  him, 

Macd,  Is  thy  ma(^c^flirring? 
Oar  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes. 

Lefi.  Good-morrow,  noble  Sir;  \ 

£»/^r  Macbeth. 

Mach,  Good-morrbWi  both.  -         r 

Macd,  Is  the  King  ftirfing,  worthy  9l&«/it / 

Macbi  Not  yet.  ,       ..  .     .      ,^ 

Macd.  He  did  command  itie  to  cal^tim^ly  on  him; 
I've  almofl  flipt  the  hour. 

'Mach.  I'll  bring  you  to  him'. 

Macd,  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you:    , 
But  yet  'tis.€(D€* 

Mach,  The  labour,  we  delight  in,  phylick^  pain.; 
,  This  is  the  door. 

Macd,  I'll  make  to  bold  to  call,  for  'tis  mylimi  tedfervice.   ' 

[Exit  Macduff. 

Len.  Goes  the  King  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb,  He' did  appoint  fo. 

Len,  The  night  has  been  unruly  ;  where  we  lay. 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down:  And,  as  they  fay, 
Lamentihgs  heard  i'  th'  air,  ftrange  fcreams  of  death,. 
And  prophefying  with  accents  terrible 
Of  dire  combuftion,  and  confus'd  events. 
New  hatch'd  to  th'  woeful  time  : 
The  obfcure  bird  clamour'd  the  live-long  night. 
Some  fay,  the  earth  was  fev'rous,  and  did  ftiake. 

Mach,  'Twas  a  rough  night. 
'•    Lett,  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

TLntcr 
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Enter  Macduff.  ^ 

Macd.  O  horror !  horror !  horror ! 
Nor  tongue,  nor  heart,  cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee— 

Macb.  and  Len.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Macd,  Confafion  now  hath  made  his  mafler-piece ; 
Mod  facrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  floie  thence 
The  life  o*  th'  building. 

Macb.  What  is't  you  fay?  the  life?— — 

Len.  Mean  you  his  Majefly  ?— 

Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your  fight. 
With  a  new  Gorgon. — Do  not  bid  me  fpeak ; 
See,  and  then  fpeak  yourfelves :  awake  !  awake ! 

[Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
Ring  the  alarum-bell — murder !  and  treafon  1- 
Banquo,  9Xid  Donalbain!  Malcolm!  awake! 
Shake^fF  this  downy  ileep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  ^eath  itfelf — up,  up,  and  fee 
The  great  doom's  image — Malcolm  !  Banquo  / 
As  from  your  graves  rife  up,  and  walk  like  fprights, 
(i8)  To  countenance  this  horror.— 

Bell  rings.     Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady.  What's  the  bufmefs. 
That  fuch  an  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  fleepers  of  the  houfe  ?  fpeak, 

Macd.  Gentle  Lady, 
'Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  fpeak. 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear 

{l^  Tc  ccutttettance  this  horror.  Ring  tbe  bell.] 
I  have  ventured  to  throw  out  thcfc  laft  words,  as  no  pait  of  the  text. 
Mardhffhsid  faid  at  the  beginning  or  his  fpcech,  Ring  out  tb^  alarum- 
be!l\  but  if  the  bell  had  rung  out  immediately,  not  a  word  of  what 
he  fays  could  have  been  diftinguiih^d*  Ring  the' btll,  I  fay,  was  a 
marginal  direflion  in  the  Prompter^%  book  for  him  to  order  the  bell  to 
be  rung,  the  minute  that  Macduff  cc^^es  fpeaking. 

In  proof  of  this,  we  may  obferve,  that  tbe  hemiitich  ending  Mac* 
ditff's  fpeech,  and  that  beginning  Lady  MacbetFs,  make  up  a  com- 
pleat  verfe.  Now  if  Ring  tbe  hell  had  been  a  part  of  the  text^  can  wp 
imagine  the  poet  would  have  begun  the  Lady*s  fpeech  with  a  broken 

Would 
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Wopld  murder  as  it  fell.— O  Baiiquoy  Banquo  ! 
Entir  Banquo. 

Our  royal  mafter*s  murderM. 

Lady.   Woe,  alas  1 
What,  in  our  houfe  ? 

Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 
Macduf,  I  pr'ythee,  contradid  thyfelf. 
And  fay,  it  is  iiot  To. 

^nter  Macbeth,  Lenox,  and  RofTe. 

Mach.  Had  I  but  dy'd  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  had  liv*d  a  blefled  time :  for,  from  this  inftant. 
There's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality; 
All  is  but  toys;  renown  and  grace  is  dead ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

£«/^^  Malcolm,  ««</Donalbain. 

Don.  What  is  amifs  ? 
Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  kiiow*t : 
The  fpring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  ftopt ;  the  very  fource  of  it  is  ftopt.  ^ 

Macd.  Your  royal  father's  murder'd. 
Mai.  Oh,  by  whom? 

Len.  Thofe  of  his  chamber,  as  it  fcem'd,  had  don't; 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg*d  with- blood. 
So  were  their  daggersi  which,  aitwip'd,  we  found 
Upon  their  pillows  ;  they  ftar'd,  and  were  diftraded  ; 
No  man'*  life  was  to  be  trufted  with  them. 
Macb. .  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury. 

That!  did  kill  them. 

lAacd.  Wherefore  didyott  fo  ?^  "       \  * 
>  Macb.  Whocan  be  wife,  a|iia2;'d,  ten^p*rat^  aixd  furiou2. 
Loyal  and  neutral  in  a  moment?  ^i\b  lAsan. 
The  exped^ticm  of  my  violent  to ve 
Out-run  tke  pauier,  r«ifon.     Here;  liy  Duncafi; 
His  filver  fein  laced -mth'  hiii  golden  blood, 
And  his  gaih'd  ftabs  look*d  fike  a  breach  in  nature, 
Jor  ruin's  wafteful  entrance;  there,  the  m\xt^^\^x\ \ 
Vol.  VL  O  ^xjs:^^^"^ 
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gtecp'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore:  who  could  refrain. 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make's  love  known  ? 

Lady-  Help  me  hence,  ho  ! —  [Seeming  to  faint. 

Macd*  Look  to  the  Lady. 
lAaU  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 
That  mod  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 

Dqii.  What  (hould  be  fpoken  here. 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole* 
May  ru(h,  and  feize  us?  Let's  away,  our  tears 
i^re  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Nor  our  ftrong  forrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  Lady;  \lady  Macbeth  is  carried  cut  ^ 
And  when  'we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  fufFer  in  expofure;  let  us  meet. 
And  queftion  this  moil  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.     Fears  and  fcruples  (hake  us: 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  ftand,  and  thence, 
Againft  the  uudivulg'd  pretence  I  fight 
0?  treas'nous  malice,  ' 

Mach*  So  do  L 
AIL  So,  all. 

Macb,  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readinefs, 
And  meet  i'  th'  hall  together. 

MU  Well  contented.  {Exeunt. 

Mah  What  will  you  do  f  let's  not  confort  with  th«m ; 
To. (hew  an  unfelt  forrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  falfe  man  does  ,eafy.     I'll  to  England. 

£hn.  To  Ireland f  I ;  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  fafcr ;  where  we  are. 
There's  daggers  in  meas  fmiles  \  the  near  in  bloody 
The  nearer  bloody. 

MaL  This  murderous  (haft,  that's  fliot. 
Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  fafeft  way 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore,  to  horie ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking. 
But  (hift  awiiy ;  there's  warrant  in  that  tireft, 
Which  ileals  itfelf  when  there's  ao  mercy  left.  {Exeunt^ 
3  ,S.C^N.E, 
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SCENE,   the  Outfide  of  Macbeth^  Caftlc. 

Enter  Roffe,  nxjith  an  Old  Man. 

OA/il/.'T^Hrecfcore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well, 

\^  Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I've  feen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  ftrangc;  but  this  fore  night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Rojfe,  Ah,  good  father. 
Thou  feed,  the  heav'ns,  as  troubled  with  man's  aft. 
Threaten  this  bloody  ftage  :  by  th'  clock,  'tis  day  ; 
And  yet  dark  night  ftrangles  the  travelling  lamp : 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  (hame. 
That  darknefs  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb. 
When  living  light  (hould  kifs  it? 

0/^Af.  'Tis  unnatural. 
Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.     On  Tiiefday  laft, 
A  faulcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  moufing  owl  hawkt  at,  and  kiU'd. 

Rojft.  And  Duncanh  horfes,  (a  thing  moft  Urange  arfd 
certain!)  (19) 
Beauteous  and  fvvift,  the  minions  of  the  race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  flails,  flung  out, 
Contending  'gainft  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  with  man. 

Old  M,  'Tis  faid,  they  eat  each  other. 

( 19)  jifid  Duncan*!  horfes,  (a  thhg  mfjfi  firavgt  and  certain  !) 
Beauteous  andfwft,  the  minions  o^  their  race,'] 

I  am  pretty  certain,  all  the  copies  have  err'd,  one  after  another, 
in  this  reading :  and  tliat  I  have  reilor'd  the  true  one.  The  pot c 
does  not  mean,  that  they  were  the  beft  of  their  breed  5  but  that  they 
were  excellent  raters i'in  which  fenfe  h«  very  poetically  calls  them,  the 
minions  of  tkc  race, .  This  is  a  moic  of  cxpreiUon,  vbich  he  fecrov 
very  fond  of.     So,  before,  in  this  play, 

Li krn;tf/(Wr *i  »fi»f*»,  carved  out  his  paffagcj 
^King  John* 

Fortune  (hall  cull  forth 

Out  of  one  fide  ier  happy  minioM. 
ift.  Henry.  IV. 

Who  is  iyte.^  fortune* s  minion,  and  her  pride» 
And  again ; 

—^Gentlemen  of  theihade.  mnionz  of  the  fna^» 

O  z  1^# 
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Roffe,  They  did  fo ;  to  the  amazement  of  mine  ejr^^j 
That  lookM  upon't. 

Enter  MacdufF. 

Here  comes  the  good  Macduff, 
How  goes  the  world.  Sir,  now  ? 

Maid.  Why,  fee  you  not  ? 

Roffe*  Is't  known,  who  did  this  more  than  bloody  deed? 

Macd.  Thofe,  that  Macbeth  hath  flain, 

Raffe,  Alas,  the  day  I 
What  good  could  they  pretend  ? 

Macd^  They  were  lubornM  ; 
Malcolm^  and  Donalbainy  the  King's  two  fons. 
Are  ilol'n  away  and  fled  ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Sufpicion  of  the  deed. 

Rqfe.  'Gainft  nature  ilill ; ' 

Thriftlefs  ambition !  that  will  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means. — Then  'tis  moil  like. 
The  Sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macheth  ? 

M^cd*  He  is  already  nam'd,  and  gone  to  Scene^ 
To  be  inverted. 

RoJ/e.  Where  is  Duncan* s  body  ? 

iV/^C^.  Carried  iq  Colmef-bill^ 
The  facred  (lorchoufe  of  his  Predeceflbrs, 
And  guardian  oC  their  bones. 

Roffe.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd,  No,  coufin,  Til  to  Fife. 

Rofe-  Well,  I  will  thither. 

A/«f</.  Well,  may  you  fee  things  well  done  there,  (adieaj) 
Left  our  old  robes  fit  eaiier  than  our  new  ! 

Rofe.  Farewel,  father. 

QldM.  God's  benifon  go  with  you,  and  with  thofe 
That  would  m^ke  ^od  pi  b^d,  and  friends  of  foes. 

[Exepnt* 
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ACT       III. 
SCENE,    an  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Banquo. 

THott  haft  It  now ;  King,  Ca*urdor,  Giamis,  all 
The  weii*d  women  promised ;  and,  I  fear. 
Thou  plaid*ft  moft  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  faid. 
It  (hottld  not  ftand  in  thy  pofterity ; 
But  that  myfelf  fhould  be  the  root,  and  father 
Pf  many  Kings.    If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbetbt  their  fpeeches  (hine) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 
And  fet  me  op  in  hope  ?  but,  hufii,  no  more. 

Vrumfets  found.   Enter  Macbeth  as  King^  Lady  Macbeth^ 
Lenox,  Rofle,  Lords  and  Attendants. 

Maei*  Here's  our  chief  guefl. 

La^h^  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feai!, 
And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Mac&,  To-night  we  hold  a  folemn  foppcr.  Sir, 
And  I'll  requefl  your  prefence. 

B4n.  hzy  your  Highnefs* 
Comniand  upon  me  ;  to  the  which,  nfy  duties 
Are  with  a  moft  indiiToluble  tye 
For  ever  knit. 

Macb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Ban,  Ayf  my  good  Lord. 

MacL  We  Ihould  have  elfe  defir'd 
Your  good  advice  (which  ftill  hath  been  both  grave 
And  profperous)  in  this  day's  council ;  but 
We'll  take  to-morrow.     Is  it  far  you  ride  ?  , 

Ban,  As  far,  my  Lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
*Twixt  this  and  fupper.    Go  not  m^  Vqt^^  \^^  "^^vv.^^-. 

O  T, 
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I  mud  become  a  borrower  of  the  nighc 
For  a  dark  hoar  or  twain. 

Mach.  Fail  not  our  fcaft. 

Ban.  My  Lord,  I  will  not. 

Mach,  We  hear,  our  bloody  coufiiia^are  beilow*dL 
In  Englandy  and  in  Ireland^  not  confefling 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  ft  range  invention ;  but  of  that  to-morrow  % 
When  therewithal  we  (hall  have  eaufe  of  ftate. 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  to  horfe  :  adieu,- 
TiH  you  return  at  night.     Goes  Flean<e  with  you  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  Lord;  our  time  does  call  upon  U9w 

Macb.  I  wifh  your  horfes  fwift,  and  fure  of  foot; 
And  fo  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 
Farewel.  [£;r// Bant^uo^ 

Let  ev'ry  man  be  m after  of  his  time  (zo) 
'Till  feven  at  night;  to  make  fociety 
The  fwceter  welcome^  we  will  keep  ourfelf 
'Till  fupper-time  alone :  'till  then,  God  be  with  yout 
[Exeunt  La^fy  Macbeth,  and  Lords ^ 

Maneni  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant* 

Sirrah,  a  Word  with  you :  attend  thofe  inea     - 

Our  pleafure? 
Ser.  They  are,  my  Lord,  without  the  palace-gate« 
Macb.  Bring  tliem  before  us — To  be  thus,  is  nothing^^ 

[Exit  Serv^nt^ 

But  to  be  fafely  thus.— Our  fears  in  Banquo 

Stick  deep;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 

Reigns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd.  'Tis  much  he  dares^ 

(20)  Let  M/Vy  man  be  mafier  of  bis  t'lmt 
''"Till  j'.'ven  at  nighty  to  makeficiety 
Tbe  fnoeeter  welcome  :  fVe\uUl  keep  ourfelf 

'Till  Jupper  time  akneJ]  I  am  fbrpriz^d,  none  of  the  editors  fhoald 
<juarrcl  with  the  pointing.  How  could  cv*ry  man*8  being  riiafter  of 
his  own  time  *till  ni^t,  mak«  fociety  then  the  fWecter?  for,  fo, 
every  m^n  might  have  gone  into  company  in  the  meanwhile,  a^ 
paird  himfelf  for  the  n'ght'i  entertainment.  My  regulation,  I  dare 
warrant,  retrieves  the  poet*8  meaning.  "  Let  every  man  (faya  th© 
**  King,)  be  mafter  of  his  own  time  *till  feyen  o'  clock  :  *tod  that  I 
**  may  have  the  ftronger  enjoynient  of  your  cofBf anie^  t)ieh,  V\l 
•^  abildia  from  all  company  *tiil  fupp9X*tunr.** 
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And  to  that  dauntlefs  temper  of  his  mind. 
He  hath  a  wifdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  a&in  fafety.     There  is  none  but  he, 
Whofe  being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  him, 
My  geniud  i«  rebuk'd;  as  it  is  faid, 
Jttton/s  was  by  Cafar.     He  chid  the  fifters^ 
'When  firft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  fpeak  to  him  ;  then,  prophet*like» 
They  haiPd  him  father  to  a  line  of  Kings. 
Upon  my  head*thcy  plac'd  a  fruitlefs  crown. 
And  put  a  barren  fcepter  in  my  gripe, 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand. 
No  fon  of  mine  fucceeding.     If  'tis  fo. 
For  Banqud's  iflae  have  I  *iil'd  ipymind: 
For  thtm.  the  gracious  Duncanhsive  I  morder'd  : 
Put  rancours  in  the  veffel  of  my  peace- 
Only  for  ^them :  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Giv'n  to  the  common  ^nemy  of  man. 
To  make  th^m  Kings :  the  feed  of  Banquo  Kings : 
Rather  than  fo,  come  fate  into  the  lift. 
And  champion  me  to  th* utterance !— who's  there? 

Enter  Sef^vant^  and tivo  Murderers, 
Go  to  the  door,  and  (lay  there,  'till  we  call.     [^Exh  Sgr* 
Was  it  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  together  ? 

Mur,  It  was,  fo  pleafe  your  Highnefs. 

Mac6.  Well  then,  now 
You  hav'e  confider'd  of  my  fpecches  ?  know. 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  paft,  wliich  held  you 
So  under  fortune;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  felf ;  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  laft  conf'rence,  paft  in  probation  with  you,: 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand,  how  croft ;  the  infttuments. 
Who  wrought  with  them :  and  all  things  elfe,  that  migh< 
To  half  a  ioul»  and  to  a  notion  crazM, 
Say,  thus  did  Banquo. 

1  Mur,  True,  you  made  it  known. 

Mac6.  I  did  fo  ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  fecond  meeting.     Do  you  find 
^Your  patience  fo  predomiftaut  itv  n6>w  Tv^v\t^» 
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That  yoQ  can  let  this  go  f  arc  vou  (o  gofpcIPd, 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  iiTue, 
Whofe  heavy  hand  hath  bowM  yon  to  the  grave. 
And  beggared  yours  for  ever  ? 

1  Mur,  We  arc  men,  my  Liege.    ~ 
Mac^^  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men. 

As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mungrels,  fpaniels,  curs^ 

Showghes,  water-rugs,  and  demy-wolves  are  clcped 

All  by  the  name  of  dogs  :  the  valued  file 

Diftinguifbes  the  fwift,  the  flow,  the  fnbtle. 

The  houfc-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 

According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 

Hath  in  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 

Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 

That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  fo  of  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a  flation  in  the  file. 

And  not  in  the  worft  rank  of  manhood,  fay  it| 

And  I  will  put  that  bufinefs  in  your  bofoms, 

Whofe  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 

Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us^ 

Who  wear  our  health  but  fickly  in  his  lifct 

Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2  Mttr*  I  am  one, 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  worl4 
Have  fo  incens'd,  that  I  am  recklefs  what 
I  do,  to  fpite  the  world. 

I  Mur.  And  I  another. 
So  weary  with  difafters,  tugg'd  with  fortune. 
That  I  would  fet  my  life  oa  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on't. 

Macb.  Both  of  you 
Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

Mur,  True,  my  Lord. 

Macb,  So  is  he  mine:  and  in  fuch  bloody  didance. 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrufts 
Againft  my  near'll  of  life ;  and  though  I  could 
With  bare-facM  power  fweep  him  from  my  fight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  muft  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  hi^  and  mine, 
Whofe  loves  I  may  not  drop  ;  but  wail  his  fall, 

Who^ 
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Whom  t  myfelf  ftnick  down  :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  affifttnce  do  make  love, 
Maiking  the  bufinefs  from  the  common  eye 
For  fundry  weighty  reafons. 

2  Mur,  We  IhalJ,  my  Lord, 
Perform  what  you  command  us. 

I  Mur,  Though  our  lives—  [mof!, 

MacL  Your  fpirits  fliine  through  you.  In  this  hour,  at 
I  will  advife  you  where  to  plant  yourfelves  ; 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perf*e6l  fpy  o'  th'  time. 
The  moment  on't;  (for't  muft  be  done  to-night,  (21) 
And  fomething  from  the  palace:  always  thought. 
That  I  require  a  clearnefs :)  and  with  him,  »• 

(To  leave  no  rubs  nor  botches  in  the  work) 
Fleance  his  fon,  that  keeps  him  company, 
(Whofe  abfence  is  no  lefs  material  to  me. 
Than  is  his  father's)  muft  embrace  thd  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.     Refolve  yourfelves  apart,  ^ 

1*11  come  to  you  anon^  ^ 

Mur,  We  are  refolv'd,  my  Lord.  ^ 

Mach.  ril  call  upon  you  flraight ;  abide  within,       ) 

\Exeunt  Murderers^^ 

f2 1)  fort  mufi  be  done  to  nighty. 
And  fomething  from  the  palace :  always  thought. 
That  I  require  ai  clearnefs  :j  The  latter  branch  of  this  fentence^  Mf* 
Pofte  has  funk  upon  us,  in  both  his  editions,  tho'  it  is  authorized  by  «^ 
all  the  preceding  copies.     If  I  may  venture  to  guefs  at  the  reafon  of 
his  fuppreifing  dieie  words,  it  was  becaufe  he  did  not  underf^ao^^ 
them :  but  Macbeth  means,  that  the  murderers  muft  in  every  Aep;^ 
remember,  he  requires  not  to  be  fufpefied  of  the  fad!:;  to  ftand  c\tz^ 
from  all  imputations,  which  might  affe£l  him  in  the  opinions  of  peo«, , 
pie.     I  have  frequently  obferv'd,  how  minurely  Sbakcjpeare  is  ufed  ta  , 
Ibllow  his  hiftory  in  little  particular  circumflances.     This  is  one  , 
fignal  inftance.     Let  us  hear  honeft  Holing/head  (f<-om  whom  he  lias 
capied  this  whole  talc)  in  his  hiftory  of  Scotland  p.  172. — He  willed  . 
therefore  the  fame  Banqubo  with  his  fon  named  Fleance  to  come  to  a 
fupper  that  he  had  prepared  for  them  y  which  was,  indeed,  as  he  had  . 
devifed,  prefent  death  at  the  hands  of  certain  Murderers  whom  he   . 
hired  to  execute  that  deed  $  appointing  them  to  meet  with  the  fame'  ^ 
Ban^ubo  and  his  fon  without  the  palace,  as  they  returned  to  their  ' 
loggings,  and  there  to  flea  them,  fo  that  he  would  not  have  his  houft  . 
Jhndertd\  but  that  in  time  to  come  he  might  clear  b'mjelf  if  any  thing 
were  laid  to  his  charge  upon  atyjufpicion  that  might  arije^ 
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It  is  concluded  x^'Banque,  thy  foul's  flight. 

If  it  £ad  heav'n,  muH  find  it  oat  to-night*  [Exit^» 

SCENE,   another  Apartment  in   the  Palace* 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 

Lady.'XS  Ban^uo  gone  from  court  ? 

X     ^^r»  Ay^  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 

Lady.  Say  to  the  King,  1  would  attend  his  leifure 
For  a  few  words. 

Ser,  Madam,  I  will.  [£jw># 

La^fy.  Nought's  had,  all's  fpent. 
Where  our  defire  is  got  without  content  t 
'Tis  fafcr  to  be  that  which  we  dejftroy, 
Than  by  deftruflion  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mow  nOA^,  my  Lord,  why  do  you  keep  alone  f 
Of  forriefl  fancies  your  companions  making, 
Ufing  thofe  thoughts,  which  fhould,  indeed,  have  dy^l 
With  them  they  think  on  ?  things  without  all  remedy 
Should  be  withocft  regard;  what's  done,  i^  done. 
Mac^.  We  hare  fcotch'd  the  ft^ake,  not  kill'd  it— (22) 

She'U 

'{22)  f^i  taw  fcorcWd  the  fnah,  nttki/tdtf, 
Sh\//  cloft,  and  be  berfe/f;]  Tbis  is  a  paflage,  which  has  all'alon^ 
faffed  current  thro'  the  editions,  and  yet,  I  dare  affirm,  js  not  our 
•^'hor*s  reading.  What  has  a  fnake,  elofing  again,  to  do  with  its 
h^ing  fcorch'd?  fcorching  would  never  eithcr^tfr^r^,  or  dilate,  itj- 
farts;  biit  rather  make  them  inftan'ly  contrad  znd  Jhr'i'oel,  Shaky* 
iPEARit,  I  am  very  weU  perfdaded,  had  this  notion  id  his  head;, 
that  if  you  cut  a  ferpent  or  worm  afunder,  in  feveral  pieces,  there  i» 
fuch  an  an£luctK  quality  in  their  blood,  that  the  fliftnember^d  parts> 
be'kog  only  placed  near  ehough  to  touch  one  another,  will  cement  and 
become  as  Vuhok  ais  before  the  injury  receiv^dv  The  application  of 
this  thought  is  to  DuiKan^  the  murder'd  King,  and  his  Airvivin^ 
fons.  Macbeth  confiders  them  To  much  as  members  of  the  father, 
that  cho'  he  has  cut  off  the  old  man,  he  would  fay,  he  has  not  en-i^ 
tirely  kiird.him,  but  he'U  revive  again  in  the  lives  of  Iris  fony.  Can- 
we  doubt  therefore  but  that  the  poet  wrote^  as  I  have  reftorM  to  the 
tcx^ 

Wt  have  fcorch'd  thefnake,  not  ktWd  it  f 
Ttitjmce^  Jkov^eiKr  the  gfcnerality  of  our  Didtion^leS'  happen  to  omit 

'th# 
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She'll  clofe,  and  be  herfelf ;  whilfl:  our  poor  malice 

Remains  in  clanger  of  her  former  tooth. 

But  let  both  worlds  disjoint,  and  all  things  fuEer, 

Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  fleep 

In  the  afflidion  of  thefe  terrible  dreams, 

That  (hake  us  nightly.     Better  be  with  the  dead, 

(Whom we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  fcnt  to  peace,.) 

Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

In  reftlefs  ecftafy. — Duncan  is  in  his  grave  ; 

After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  fleeps  well ; 

Treafon  has  done  his  worft;  nor  fleel,  nor  poifon,  , 

Malice  domeftick,  foreign  levy,  nothing 

Can  touch  him  further  I 

Lady.  Come  on  ; 
Gentle  roy  Lord,  fleck  o'er  yottr  rugged  looks; 
Be  bright,  and  jovial,  'mong  your  guells  to-nighN 

Macb,  So  (hall  I,  love ;  and  fo,  I  pray,  be  you  ^ 
Let  your  remembrance  ftill  apply  to  Banquo, 
Prefent  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue: 
Unfafe  the  while,  that  we  muft  lave  our  honours 
In  thefe  fo  flattering  ftreams,  and  make  our  faces- 
Vizors  t'our  hearts,  difguifing  what  they  are  ! — 

Lady,  You  muft  leave  this. 

MacL  O,  full  of  fcorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wifef 
Thou  know^ft,  that  Banfuo^  and  his  Fkance^  lives. 

Lady,  But  in  them,  nature's  copy's  not  etemaL 

Mach,  Therc^s  comfort  yet,  they  are  aflailable; 
Then,  be  thou  jocund.     Ere  the  bat  hath  flown     - 
His  cloyfter'd  flight,  ere  to  black  Hecauh  fummoii^ 
The  (hard- born  beetle  with  his  drowfy  hums 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  fhatl  be  done 

the  word,  fignifies,  to  n^chf  flafy,  htick^  cuty  with  twigs,  fwords,  Sccw 
i^nd  fo  our  poet  mor^  tb»n  once  iias  iifed  it  in  his  works. 
Cor  I  ol  a  nu  s.  ,         . 

He  was  too  hard  for  him  dirc^Fy,  to  fay  the  troth  on*t :  Before 
Corioli,  he  fioieb'd  him,  and  notched  him,  like  a  Carbonado. 
Antony  a«d CtsoPAXkA. 

We'll  beat  *cm  into  bench-hdcsr  I  have  yet 

Room  for  fixfcotcbti  more, 
I  made  this  emendatron,  when  I  publi/h*d  my  S^hake^peamx  re* 
fi<ird\  and  Mr,  l^opt  has  vouchfafbd  to  embrace  it  in  his  Ud  «jiv^^Tv« 


IIS"^ 
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A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 

Lady.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Macb,  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  deareft  chuck, 
'Till  thoa  applaud  the  deed  :  come,  feeling  night,  (23) 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day, 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invifible  hand 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  bond. 
Which  keeps  me  pale !  Light  diickens,  and  the  Crow 
Makes  Wing  to  th*  rooky  wood  : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drouze. 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rouzc. 
Thou  marveirft  at  my  words ;  but  hold  thee  Hill; 
Things,  bad  begun,  make  ftrong  themfelves  by  ill : 
So,  pr'yihee,  go  with  me.  \Exeuni. 

SCENE  changes  to   a  Park;   the  Caftle  at  ^ 
diftance. 

Enter  three  Murderers, 
\  Af«r.T>UT  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us? 
JO     3  ^^r.  Macbeth. 
2  Mur,  He  needs  not  our  miftrnft,  fince  he  delivers  (24) 

(23)"  — -  fflw^,  fcaling  ff/g^£/, 

Ukarfup  tbt  tender  eye  of  fiiiful  day\'\  Mr.  K(me  and  Mr.  Tope^ 
neither  of  tbem  were  aware  of  the  poefs  metaphor  here,  and  fo 
have  blundered  the  text  into  nonfenfef  I  have  reilor*d  from  the  old 
copies^ 

■  ccmty  feeling  nighty 

i^  e.  iftfufing*  It  is  a  term  \n  falconry y  when  they  run  a  thread  thro* 
the  eyelids  of  a  hawk  firft  taken,  fo  that  flie  may  fee  very  little,  or 
not  at  aU,  to  make  her  the  better  endure  the  hood.  This  they  call,, 
feeling  a  hawk. 

(24)  He  needs  nit  to  wifrufi, — ]  Mr.  P^  has  here  fophifticated 
the  text,  for  want  of  undetf^anding  i^.  I  can  eafily  fee,  that  he 
cjnceiv*d  this  to  be  th^  meaning  j  thit  Macietb  had  00  occafion  to^ 
ihidruft  the  murderers  he  had  employed,  and  plant  another  upojt 
them.  But  the  text  in  the  old  copies  ftands  thus. 
He  needs  not  our  miflmfi,'-^^ 
Macieth  had  agreed  with  the  two  murderers,  and  apppoints  a  third  td 
aflift  them.  The  two  art  fomewhat  jealous  of  him  at  firft,  but  finding^ 
that  he  was  fo  particular  and  precife  in  his  diredVions,  that  he  knew 
every  part  of  their  commilTion,  they  agree,  that  there  is  no  need  to 
'totAruil  hlm^  and  ib  bid  him  ftand  with  them* 

Our 
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Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  diredlion  juft. 

1  Mur,  Then  ^and  with  us. 

The  weft  yet  glimmers  with  fome  ftreaks  of  day  ^ 
Now  fpurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  mn;  and  near  approaches 
The  fubjefl  of  our  watch. 

$  Mur.  Hark,  I  hear  horfes. 

Banquo  'within.  Give  us  light  there,  ho! 

2  Mur.  Then  it  is  he  :  the  reft. 
That  are  within  the  note  of  expedation. 
Already  are  i'  th'  court. 

I  Mur.  His  horfes  go  about. 

3  Mur.  Almoft  a  mile :  but  he  does  ufually^ 
(S)  all  men  do,)  from  hence  to  th' palace-gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fleance,  ivitb  a  Torch^ 

t  Mur.  A  light,  a  light. 

3  Mur.  'Tis  he. 

I  Mur.  Stand  to't. 

JBan.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

I  Mur.  Let  it  come  down.         [^^CV  ^«'^  BanquO^^ 

Ban,  Oh,  treachery  ! 
Fly,  Fkance,  fly,  fly,  fly. 
Thou  may'ft  revenge.  Oh  flavc!  [Dies.  Fleance  i/capti^ 

3  Mur,  Who  did  ftrikc  out  the  light  ? 

1  Mur.  Was't  not  the  way? 

3  Mur.  There's  but  one  down  j  the  Ton 
h  fled. 

2  Mur.  We've  loft  beft  half  of  our  affair. 

I  Mur.  ^t)\i  let's  away,  and  fay  how  much  is  don«« 

[ExeuttU 


S  C  E  N.E 
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S  C  ENE  changes  to  a  Room  of  State  in  the  Cattle. 

A  Banquet  prepared,     ^«/^  Macbeth,  Lady^  RofTe,  Le- 
nox, Lords f  and  Attendants, 

Mac^.yiT O U  know  your  own  degrees,  fit  down  : 
\     At  firft  and  Uft,  the  hearty  welcome. 

Lords,  Thanks  to^oar  Majefty. 

Mac6.  Ourfelf  will  mingle  with  fociety. 
And  play  the  humble  hoft : 
Our  hoftefs  keeps  her  ftate,  bu^  in  beft  time 
We  will  require  her  welcome.  \TheyJtt^ 

Lady,  Pronounce  it  for  me,  Sir,  to  all  our  friends. 
For  my  heart  fpeaks,  they're  welcome^ 

Enter  fir  ft  Murderer. 

Afijfr3.See,they  encounter  thee  with  theirhearts'thank». 
Both  fides  are  even:  here  Til  fit  i'  th'  midft ; 
Be  large  in  mirth,  anon  we'll  drink  a  meafure 
The  table  round — There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 

\Tothe  Murderer  J  afide^  at  the  dovTm 

Mur,  'Tis  Banquo*s  then. 

Mach,  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  within,. 
Is  he  difpatch'd  ? 

Mur.  My  Lord,  his  throat  is  cut,  that  I  did  for  him. 

Mach,  Thou  art  the  beft  of  cut-throats;  yet  he's  good» 
That  did  the  like  for  FUam$:  if  thott  didft  it» 
Thou  art  the  nbn-pareil. 

Mur,  Moft  royal  Sir, 
Flcance  is  Tcap'd. 

Mif^.  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  Ihadclfebecn  perfe£l  % 
V^  hole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  ; 
As  broad,  and  gen'ral,  as  the  cafing  air: 
But  now  Pro  cabin*d,  cribb'^d,  confined,  boiind  in 
To  faucy  doubts  and  fears.     But  Banquo's  fafe  ?— 

Mur,  Ay,  my  good  Lord:  fafe  in  a  ditch  he  bidesj^ 
With  twenty  trenched  gafhes  on  his  head  $ 
The  leaft  a  death  to  nature* 

Mach  Thanks  fcr  that ;       " 

There 
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There  the  grown  Terpen t  lie&:  the  worm,  that's  fled. 

Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed,^ 

No  teeth  for  th*  prefcnt.     Get  thee  gone,  to-morrow 

We'll  hear  *t  ourfelvcs  again.  \kxit  Murdeten 

^  Lady,  My  royal  Lord, 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer ;  the  fcafi  is  fold. 

That  is  not  often  vouched,  while  'tis  making; 

'Tis  given,  with  welcome*  To  feed,  were  bell  at  homf  J 

From  thence,  the  fauce  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 

Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

[The  Ghoft  ^Banquo  rifesj  and  Jits  in  Macbeth'/ /iWr^^, 

Mach.  Sweet  reftifertibrancer ! 
Now  good  digeftion  wait  on  appetite^ 
And  health  6n  both  ! 

Len.  May't  pleafc  your  Highnefs  fit  .^ 

Ma^h.  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honoar  roof'iij^ 
Were  the  grac'd  perfon  of  our  Banfuo  prefent,— *• 
(Whom  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindnefs. 
Than  pity  for  mifchance  !) 
,  Rofe.  His  abfence.  Sir, 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promife.    Pleas't  your  Highncft 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company  } 

Macb.  The  table's  full.  '  \^tarting. 

Len.  Here's  a  place  refcrv'd.  Sir* 

Macb,  Where? 

Len,  Here,  my  good  Lord. 
What  is't  that  moves  your  Hiehnefs  ? 

Mach,  Which  of  you  have  done  this  f 

Lords,  What,  my  good  Lord  ? 

Macb,  Thou  can'fl  not  fay,  I  did  it :  never  fliakd 
'Thy  goary  locks  at  me.  ' 

Rrffe,-  Gentlemen,  rife;  his  Highnefs  is  not  well. 

Lady,  Sit,  worthy  friends,  my  Lord  is  often  thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his  youih.     Pray  you,  keep  feat* 
The  fit  is  momentary,  on  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  well.     Jf  much  you  note  him. 
You  fhall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  paffion  ; 
Feed,  and  rtgard  him  not* — Are  you  a  man  ? 

\To  Macb.  et/iie^ 

Mad,  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  tha^ 
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Which  might  appall  the  devil. 

Ladf.  O  proper  ftaff! 
This  IS  the  very  painting  of  yoar  fear ;  ^afidt* 

This  is  the  air^-drawn-d agger,  which,  you  faid. 
Led  yoa  to  Duncan.  Oh,  thefe  flaws  and  darts 
(Impoftors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  ftory  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Authoriz'd  by  her  grandam.  Shame  itfelf !— ^ 
Why  do  you  make  fuch  faces  ?  when  all's  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  flool. 

Mad.  Pr'ythee,  fee  there ! 
Behold!  look!  lo!  how  fay  you?  [Pointing  to  the  Ghoft. 
Why,  what  care  I !  if  thou  canft  nod,  fpeak  too.— 
If  charnel-houfes  and  our  graves  muit  fend 
Thofe,  that  we  bury,  back;  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  {The  Ghoji  ^vanijhti^ 

Lady.  What  ?  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  ? 

Mach.  If  I  ftand  here,  I  faw  him,— 

Lady.  Fy,  for  (hame  ! 

Macb.  Blood  hath  been  (hed  ere  now,  i*  th'  olden  timCj^ 
Ere  human  flatute  purg'd  the  gen'ral  weal;  (25) 
Ay,  and  fince  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  th'  ear:  the  times  have  been. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die^ 
And  there  an  end;  but  now  they  rife  again 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  puHi  us  from  our  flools ;  this  is  more  flrange 
Than  fuch  a  murder  is. 

Lady.  My  worthy  Lord, 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you*. 

Mach,  I  do  forget.—— 
Do  not  mufe  at  me.  my  mod  worthy  friends, 
I  have  a  ihange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
Tq  thofe  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  health  to  all! 

(25)  Ert  human ftaiute purged  tbt  gentle  toeal.'\  Thus  all  the  edi- 
tions :  but  Mr.  fVarburtom  very  juftly  advis*d,  as  I  have  reformed  the 
text,  general  weal :  **  And  it  is  a  very  fine  Peripbrafis  (fays  he)  to 
•*  iignify,  en  ei'vil  foeietiis  were  injiituted.  For  the  early  murders^ 
"  recorded  in  (cripturc,  are  here  alluded  to:  and  Macbeik^s  apolo* 
«'  gizing  for  murder  from  the  antioiiity  of  the  ^ample  is  very  natu- 
»•  ral.;* 

Ttcoi 
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Then  Pll  fit  down :  give  me  fome  wine,  fill  foil-* 
I  drink,  to  th'  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  mifs ; 
Would  he  were  here!  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirft» 
And  all  to  all. 

Lords.  Our  duties,  and  the*  pledge. 

[The  Gboft  rifis  agaiff^ 
Mad.  Avaunt,  and  quit  my  fight!  let  the  earth  hid4 
thee!  (26) 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefs,  thy  blood  is  cold  i 
Thou  haft  jao  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyes. 
Which  thou  doft  glare  with. 

LaJy.  Think  of  this,  good  Peers, 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuftom ;  'tis  no  other} 
Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

Mad.  What  man  dare,  J  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Rtf^an  ht$r. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  Jfyrcanian  tyger,    . 
Take  any  ihape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble  :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  defert  with  thv  Iword  | 
If  trembling  I  inhibit,  then  proteft  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  fh ado wf 
Unreal  mock'ry,  hence!  why,  fo,—— being  gone, 

[7%#  Gboft  wmi/biu 

I  am  a  man  again :  prav  you,  fit  fiill.    [The  Lords  rifu 

Ladjf.  Yon  have  difpfacM  the  mirth,  broke  the  good 

With  moft  admir'd  diforder.  [meeting 

Macb.  Can  fuch  things  be. 
And  overcome  us  like  a  fummer's  cloud. 
Without  our  fpecial  wonder  ?  You  make  me  firange 
Ev'n  to  the  difpofition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  I  think,  you  can  behold  fuch  fights. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 

(26)  Avaunt,  and  quit  wy  fight  I  la  the  earth  hide  thee !]  i.  t.  Ai 
thou  art  a  dead  thing,  the  earth,  thy  grave,  ought  to  overwhelm  and 
cover  thee  from  human  light.  Thus  la  (in  the  Prometheus  chained, 
by  Mfcbylus)  in  her  frenzy  fancying  that  ffae  faw  the  apparition  ol 
^^gusy  complains  that  the  earth  does  not  hide  him  the*  dead* 
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Wben  niine  is  blanch'd  with  fear, 

Roffe.  What  fights,  my  Lord  ? 

Lady.  I  pray  you,  fpeak  not ;  he  grows  worfe  and  worfcj 
Queftion  enrages  him  :  at  once,  gOod-night. 
S^and  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once« 

Zm.  Goocf-night,  and  better  health 
Attend  his  Majefly ! 

Lady,  Good -night,  to  all.  [Exeunt  Lor/s. 

MachSi  wiilHave  blood, they  fay;  blood  will  have  blood: 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  fpeak  ; 
Augurs,  that  underftood  relations,  have  (27) 
By  mag-pies,  and  by  choughs,  and  rooks  brought  forth 
The  fecret'il  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  night } 

Lady,  Almofl  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is  which. 

Macb.  How  fay 'ft  thoa,  thdii  Macduff  iitniti  his  perfon. 
At  ou r  greisit  bidding  ? 

Lady,  Did  yoo  fend  16  tiliii.  Sir  ?  . 

Macb.  I  hear  it  by  the  w^y ;  biit  I  will  (bnd : 

(17)  jfugu^f,  that  vndfrfiood  retattolHS,  have 
tly  mag-ptesf  and  bf  ^ugkSi  ami  rooks,  bf  ought  forth 
Ubi  fecreif{ft  man  o/hloodA  ConJ^ienctt  as  we  pSay  learii  (rwFiuiarSf 
has  fometimes  fupplyM  the  omce  of  augury  ia  this  point.  One  Beffu%p 
he  tefls  Of,  who  had  a  long  t\mh  before  murde^'d  his  father,  going 
iti^  fup  at  a  friend's  houfc,  fuddenly  with  his  fpear  puird  down  a 
^IWaliow't  Jieft>  and  kill'd  att'the  y6ung  ones.  The  company  enquiring 
Mito  the  reafen  of  his  cruelty,  Dont  you  bear,  fays  he,  bota  they 
falfely  accufe  me  of  having  kill  d my  father?  Vid.  Plutarcbum  dc  Sera 
i'ium'imi  KmdiSa,  As  remarkable  a  ftory  is  recorded  by  him,  in 
another  traft,  upop  which  %\it  Greeks  founded  their  proverb,  A^'ICyJt^^ 
yi^ctvou  Jbyeus  the  poet  being  furpriaM  by  robbers  in  a  defart,  as- 
they  wer^  about  to  kill  him,  caird  out  to  a  flock  of  cranes,  that 
flew  over  his  head,  to  bear  witnefs  of  his  murder.  Tbefe  murderers 
fometime  afterwards  fitting  in  the  theatre,  and  feeing  a  flight  of 
cranes,  faid  in  triumph  to  one  another;  beboldy  Ibycus*j  a-vengerx! 
The  words  being  overheard,  the  robbers  were  apprehended,  rack'd 
upon  fufpicion,  and  brought  to  a  confeflion  of  the  murder. 
And  thus,  tay^foni us  (uys,     - 

I bycus  ttf  ^cri'i/,  vindtxfuit  alth/olam  grus, 
Monfieur  Le  Fevre,  in   his  lives  of  the  Greek  poets,  has  concluded 
Mrith  remarking  on  Jiycus,  that  as  he  liv'd  a  Peet,  fo  he  dy*d  » 
i'ro^U 

Thete'sr 
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There's  not  a  Thane  of  them,  but  in  his  houfe  (2S) 

I  keep  a  ferVant  feeM*     I  will  to-morrow 

(Betimes  I  will)  unto  the  weird  fillers  : 

More  ihall  they  fpeak  ;  for  n6w  Tm  bent  to  knoW* 

By  the  word  means,  the  word,  for  mine  own  good» 

All  caufes  fhall  give  way  ;  I  am  in  blood 

Stept  in  fo  far,  that,  fhould  I  wade  no  more. 

Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er  : 

Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand  i 

Which  mud  be  afted,  ere  they  tray  be  fcann'd. 

Liufy,  You  lack  the  feafon  of  all  nature's  fleep. 

MacL  Come,  we'll  to  fleep ;  my  ft  range  and  fclf  abufc 
Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  ufc  : 
We're  yet  but  young  in  deed.  (29)  [Exeunt. 

SCENE 

(28)  nertis  K$tont  of  tbemA  Thus  the  modern  editors.  Bat» 
•m  of  whom  f  liiachttb  has  juft  (aidj  that  he  heard,  Macduff  mea»t 
to  difobey  his  fummdns:  and  he  Wotild  immediately  fubjoio,  that 
there  is  not  a  man  of  Ai2»ci»^s' quality  in  the  kingcom,  but  he  bat 
a  fpy  under-  bis  roof.  This  is  underftood,  not  exfkrefsM,  as  tbi^test 
as  yet  has  dood.  The  oXifi/io's  ^ye-us  the  pafia^e  thus  } 
Tigress  not  a  one  o/thfrn-^-^ 

Here  we  again  meet  v^th  a  depraved  reading;  but  it  is  Kich  • 
one,  as,  I  am  perfuaded,  has  led  me  to  the  poet^s  true  ^ord  and. 
meaning. 

There  t  not  a  Thane  oftheniy  * 

i.  c.  a  nobleman:  and  fo  the  Peers  of  ^rt/Araif were  all  call'd,  *tin 
Earls  were  created  by  Malcolm  the  fon  of  Duncan*  The  etymology  ^f 
the  word  is  to  be  found  in  Spelmans  Saxon  gloflary,  Wormius'i  Vantjb^ 
hiftory,  Cafaubon  de  Lingua  Saxanlca,  &c.  And  my  emendation,  I 
conceivtp,  is  fufficJently  confirmed  by  what  Holmg^Jheady  from  wfaom- 
our  author  has  extracted  fo  many  particulars  of  hiftory,  exprefsly  faya 
jn  proof  of  this  circumftance.  For  Macbeth  had  in  every  nob!etnan*t 
houfe  one  fly  fellow  or  other,  inffe  with  him ;  to  reveal  all  that  was 
iaid  or  done,  within  the  fame ;  by  which  flight  he  opprefsM  the  moA 
part  of  the  nobles  of  hi«  realm. 

(ag)  ffVre  yet  but  young  indeed.}  If  we  Iranfpofc  theft  words^;^ 
we  fhall  find,  they  amovmt  to  no  mere  than  this,  we  are  yet  indeed 
but  young.  But  this  is  far  from  comprizing,  either  the  poet's,  or 
Macbstb^Sf  meaning.  I  xt2A,'-^in  deed,  \.  e.  but  little  inur*d  yet  to 
a£ls  of  blood  and  cruelty:  for  pme  and  pra£tice  harden  villainft. 
in  their  trade,  who  are  timorous  'till  (o  hardehMtt 
So  Macbeth  fays  before  ; 

Things  bad  he%\xii  firengtben  thcmfclvcs  in  ilU, 
"--Jo* -afterwards. 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Heathr« 

Thoidfr.     inter  the  three  Witches^  meeting  Hecate# 

I  ^/.\T  7Hy,  how  now,  Hecat\  you  look  angertyr 
V  V  Hec.  Have  I  not  reafon,  beldams,  as  you  are;f 
Saacy,  and  over-bold  !  how  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  trafiick  with  Macbeti, 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death  ? 
And  I  the  miftrefs  of  your  charms^ 
The  clofe  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  called  to  bear  my  part^ 
Or  (hew  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And  which  is  worfe,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  weyward  fon  ; 
Spightful  and  wrathful,  who,  as  others  doy 
lioves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now ;  get  you  gone, 
AvA  at  the  pit  of  Jcberou 
Meet  me  i^  th'  mornine:  thither  he 
Will  come,  to  know  bis  defliny; 
Your  vefTels  and  your  fpells  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  ever;^  thing  befide. 
I  am  for  th'  air :  this  night  rll  fpend 
Unto  a  difmal,  fatal  end. 
Great  bufinefs  mufl  be  wrought  ere  noon  : 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vap'rous  drop,  profound  i 
I'll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground; 
And  that,  diftill'd  by  magick  flights. 
Shall  raife  fuch  artificial  iprights. 
As,  by  the  ftrength  of  their  illufion. 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confufion. 
He  (hall  fpurn  fate,  fcorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  'bove  wifdom,  grace,  and  fear  s 

Dimufs,  familiar  to  my  daugbtVous  thoughts,    , 
Cannot  onct  ft  art  me. 
So  in  jd.  Henry  VI, 
Idade  im^ujent  with  ujt  of  evildeeds^  ^ 
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And  you  all  know,  fecurity 

Is  mortals  chiefeft  enemy.  ^      [Mufid  and  a  Song. 

Hark,  1  am  call'd  ;  my  little  fpirit,  fee, 

^its  in  the  foggy  cloud,  and  ftays.for  me. 

\Sing  wthin.     Come  aioayy  come  a^way^   Sec. 
I  Wit.  Come,  let's  make  haftc,  ihe'U  foon  be  back  again. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Chamber. 

Enter  Lenox,  and  another  Lord. 

Len.'^IfY  former  fpeeches  have  but  hit  your  thoughts, 

IVJL  Which  can  interpret  farther :  only,  I  fay. 
Things  have  been  ftrangely  borne.  The  gracious  Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth — marry,  he  was  dead  ;— 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late. 
Whom  you  may  fay,  if't  pleafe  you,  Fleance  kill'd. 
For  Fleance  fled:  men  muft  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monftrous  too 
It  was  for  Malcolm^  and  for  Donalbain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father?  damned  faft  ! 
How  did  it  grieve  Macbeth  ?  did  he  not  ftraight 
In  pious  rage  the  two  delinquents  tear, 
Thajt  were  the  flaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  fleep? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done?  ay,  wifely  too;  r 

For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny't.     So  that  I  fay, 
He  has  borne  all  things  well ;  and  I  do  think. 
That  had  he  Duncan^ s  fons  under  his  key, 
(As,  and 't  pleafe  heav'n,  he  fhall  not;)  they  fhould  find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father  :  fo  (hould  Fleance. 
But  peace!  for  from  broad  words,  and  'caufe  he  fail'd 
His  prefence  at  the  tyrant's  feaft,  I  hear, 
Macduff  livts  in  difgrace.     Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  beilows  himfelf  ? 
Lord.  The  fon  oi  Duncan f  (30) 

From 

(^o)  T^tf Tons  0/* Duncan 
Frmtvbom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  cfhirtb']  I  have  (et  right  this  paf- 
(age  agalnft  the  authority  of  our  unobferving  editors.  And  the  proofs 
of  my  exnendatiO|t  are  ohvious.    In  the  firft  place,  Macbeth  could  not 
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From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth* 

Lives  in  the  Enghjh  court ;  and  is  receiv'd  ] 

Of  the  moll  pious  Ed^ard^  with  Aich  grace,  ' 

That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 

Takes  from  his  high  refpeft.     Thither  Macduff 

Is  gone  to  pray  the  King  upon  his  aid 

To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Seyivard  i 

That  by  the  help  of  thefe,  (with  Him  above 

To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 

Give  to  our  tables  me^t,  flecp  to  oar  nights  ; 

Free  from  our  feafts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 

Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours. 

All  which  we  pine  for  now.     And  this  report 

Hath  fo  exafp'rated  their  King,  that  he 

Prepares  for  fome  attempt  of  war.  * 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macduff. 

Lnrd,  He  did ;  and  with  an  abfolute,  5/r,  not  /, 
The  cloudy  roelTenger  turns  me  his  back, 
And  hums ;  as  who  fhould  fay,   **  you'll  rue  the  time, 
•«  That  clogs  me  with  this  anfwer, 

Len.  And  that  well  might 

be  fai(J  to  hold  the  due  of  birth  from  both  Duncan  ^  fons.  The  fuc- 
ccflion  to  the  crown  was  the  right  of  Malcolm  ;  and  Donalhaine  could 
"^ave  no  right  to  it,  as  long  as  his  elder  brother  or  any  of  his  iflue 
were  in  being.  In  the  next  place,  the  fons  of  Duncan  did  not  both 
Aieltcr  in  the  Enghfb  court.  ,  Upon  the  difcovery  of  their  father's 
fnurder,  wc  find  them  thus  determining. 

Male.  Til  to  England. 

Donal.  To  Ireland  1  \  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  kefpttihtb  the  fafir,'"—^ 
This  determination,  'tis  plain,  they  immediately  put  into,  ait,  or 
Macbeth  had  very  ill  intelligence  : 
*  We  hear,  wr  blocdy  Csufins  are  beji^d 
In  Engiai^d  and  in  Ireland. 
Nor  were  they  together,  even  at  the  time  when  Malcehn  difputed  hls- 
right  with  Macbeth. 

f^ho  knows,  if  Donalbaii^e  he  with  hU  brotkerf 
L.en.  For  certain  %  Sir,  he  is  not. 
Beiides,  He£ior  Btetbius  and  HoUnzfhead  (the  latter  of  whom  our 
author  piecifely  follows  j)  both  inrorm  us  that  Donalbaine  remained 
in  Ireland  tiU  the  death  of  Malcolm  and  his  Queen  j  and  then,  indeed, 
he  came  over,  invaded  Scotland^  and  wrefted  the  crown  from  one  of 
his  nephews. 

Advife 
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Advife  him  to  a  care  to  hold  what  diftatice 
His  wifdohi  can  provide.     Some  holy  A«gel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  jE'»^//?W,  and  unfold 
His  mejfTage  ere  he  come  !  that  a  fwift  blcfllng 
May  foon  return  to  this  our  fuiFering  country. 
Under  a  hand  accurs'd  ! 

Lord.  I'll  fend  my  pray'rs  with  him,  [Exeunt* 

ACT       IV. 

S  C  E  N  F,    a  dark   Cave;    in   the  middle,    a 
^  great  Cauldron  burning. 

I'hunder.     Enter  the  three  Witches* 

I  Witch. 

THrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 
2/ir//fi>.Twice,and  once  the  hedge  pi^whin'd(3i) 

3  Witch.  Harper  cries,  'tis  time,  'tis  time. 

1  Witch,  Round  about  the  cauldron  go, 
In  the  poifon'd  entrails  throw. 

[They  march  round  the  Cauldron,  and  ihroiA>  in  the  federal 
ingredients  as  for  the  preparation  of  their  Charm, 
Toad,  that  under  the  c(»ld  Hone, 
Days  and  nights  has,  thirty-one, 
Swelter'd  venom  fleeping  got ; 
Boil  thou  firft  i'  th'  chaVmed  pot. 

AIL  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

I  Witch.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake ; 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog: 
Wool  of  bat,  and  topguc  of  dog  ; 

(3 1)  Thrice  mnd  onee  the  hedge-pig  'whin*d.'\  I  have  venturM,  agair  it 
the  concurrence  of  the  copies  to  read,  twice  and  once  i  becaufe,  as  Vir^  it 
has  remarked,  numero  Deus  impure  gaudet :  and  three  9n^  nine  art  the 
numbers  us*d  in  all  inchantmei(^ts,  ^ni  fnagic^  operaUonS' 
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Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  lling. 
Lizard's  leg,  «nd  owlet's  wing  : 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-broth,  boil  and  bubble. 

All,  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble^ 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

^JVitch,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf. 
Witches  mummy  ;  maw,  and  gulf 
Of  the  ravening  fait  fea-(hark ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'th'  dark  ; 
Liver  of  blafpheming  Jecw : 
Gall  of  goat,  and  flips  of  yew, 
Sliver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipfc  ; 
Nofc  oiTurk^  and  Tartar*s  lips  ; 
Finger  of  birth-flrangled  babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd  by  a  drab  ; 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  flab. 
Add  thereto  a  tyger's  chawdron,    - 
For  th'  ingredients  of  our  cauldron* 

All.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

2  Witch,  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  and  ether  three  Witches. 

Hec.  Oh  !  well  done  !  I  commend  your  pains, . 
And  every  one  (hall  fliare  i'th'  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  fing. 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 
Inchanting  all  that  you  put  in* 

Mufick  and  a  Song* 

Black  fpirits  and  white. 

Blue  fpirits  and  gray. 
Mingle,  mingle,  mingle. 

You  that  mingle  may. 

2  Witch,  By  the  pricking  of  my  jthumbs 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes  ; 
Open  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter 
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Enter  Madbeth. 

Mac^.  How  now,  you  fecrct,  black,  and  midnight  hags  f 
What  is't  you  do  ? 

JIL  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Mach.  I  conjure  you^  by  that  which  you  piofcfir, 

?Iow  e'er  you  ccfme  to  know  it)  anfwer  me. 
hough  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Againft  the  churches ;  though  the  yc&y  wave* 
Confound  and  fwallow  navigation  up; 
Though  bladed  corn  be  lodged,  and  treei  Mown  dowa^ 
Though  caflles  topple  on  their  warders  heads  ; 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  ilope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations;  though  the  treafurc 
Of  nature's  germins  tumble  all  together,  (32) 
&^en  till  deftrudion  (icken :  anfwer  ime 
To  what  I  afc  yon. 

1  J^iuL  Speak. 

2  PFitch^  Demand, 

3  mtcJ!^.  We'll  anfwer.      : 

'I  Witch.  Say,  if  th'  hiadll  rather  hearit  from  our  mouths, 
Or  from  our  mailers  ? 

Mach,  Call  'em  :  let  me  fee  'em. 

I  JViub.  Pour  in  fow's  blood,  that  hath  Mten 
Her  nine  farrow ;  greafe,  that's  fweaten   • 
From  the  murd'rer's  gibbet,  throw    ' 
Into  the  flamfe': 

All   Come^high  or  low  : 
Thyfelf  and  office. deftly  (how.  j^Tl^unJerp 

Apparition  of  an  armed  "head  rifes,  i^lfi 

Jlf^f^.  Tell  me,  thoU  unknown  power— -^ 

•  ■':/ ,  /  •         ~  I  mtci;^ 

'    (32)  r— ft&o'  the  impure 

Of  nature' t  germains  tuv.hU  all  together^ 
TliQ^  all  the  printed  copies ;  and  Mr.  Pope  has  explainM  Germaha  by 
kindrid,:  but  I  have  already  provM  in  a  note  upon  K*  L/«r,  that  w^ 
nuA  read,  Geimins,  i.  e«  Seeds,  y 

(U)  Apparition  o/*tf«  armed  head  ri/«.— —  Apparjjtiott  e/«  bloody 

cj>ild. Apparition  of  a  child  ZTQyiTk6,nv'ttb  a  Ttt^inhu  band,]  I 

was  at  a  lofs,  why  this  particular  tf/'/JtzMrw  and /wrwrtrre  was  em^lo'i'*. 
to  thefe  three  apparitioaSt     1  proposed  the  a\»^ftVQtL  Vi  txvm  \Tv^'«v\ct>^^ 

Vox.  VI,  p        •  itv^w^ 
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I  WtUb.  He  knows  thy  thought : 
Hear  his  fpeech,.  but  fay  thou  nought, 

Jpp.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  beware  Macduff, 
Beware  the  Thane  of /'j/^^r— difmifs  me— ^ — enough. 

{pefcendu 

Mach.  Whate'erthouart,forthy  good  caution,  thanks, 
Thou'ft  harpM  my  fear  aright.     But  one  word  more-^ 

1  IVitch.  He  will  not  be  commanded  ;  here's  another 
More  potent  than  the  firft.  [Thunder*. 

'Jpfarition  of  a  blaody  cffild  ri/tf* 

Jpp,  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth! 

Macb.  Had  I  three  cars,  I'd  hear  thee. 

Jpp*  fie  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute;  laugh  to  fcora 
The  pow^r  of  man  ;  for  none  of  woman  born 
Shall  harm  Macbeth. .  [De/cenJu 

Mecb,  Then  live,  Macduff:  what  need  I  fear  <>f  the*  I 
But  yet  I'll  make  aifurance  double  fure, 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  ;  thou  (halt  not  live, 
That  I  may  tell  pale  hearted  fear,  it  lie?  j 
And  flcep  in  fpight  of  thunder.  [Tbundgru 

Jfparition  Qf  ^  (hi/if  crowned,  <witi  a  tr^  in  hU  band, 
ri/es. 

What  is  this,  ^j, 

That  rifes  like  the  iflue  of  a  K-ing,^        :     :       ' 
'  And  wears  upon  his  baby-brow  the  round 
And  top  of  Sovereignty  ?  :  ^ 

I'Hend  Mr.  fTariurtott,  and  he  gave  mc  the  followuigiolutjon.  «*  Dii 
••  oc(r  author  onjy  u{e  it  for  /how,  we  /hould  not,  I  think,  quarrpl 
«*  with  him  for  it.  But  on  examination  you  will  find,  that  the  /i»- 
**  Jigfia  of  thef«  three  ghoAs  exactly  aufwer  to  their  fjpqephe^*  '  Th/e 
**.  fkt&  bids  Mofbetb  bp^frare  Kil  Macduff -y  this  is  therefore  an  armed 
**  headt  the  emblem  pf  caution,  and  circumfpefVion.  The  fecond 
'*  ghoft  eiicourages  him  to  perfiA  in  his  btobdy  courfes  \  for  i{oi|e  of 
f  <  woman  born  ihall  harm  him.  This  ghoft  has  therefore  thte  figure 
<*  of  ^  Hoody  <:biU :  infmuating,  that  the  height  of  barbarity  i<  thf 
•*  murder  of  children.  The  thiid  giioft  tells  him.  He  ihould  never 
<«  be  vanquifh'd  till  ^irff^w- wood  removed  from  its  fitaation  :  and 
<<  conformably  to  the  fubje^  of  its  fpeech.  It  has  a  branch  in  itf 
*^  hand  and  is  rrou'/iV;  iniinuating,  that  ht^i)tould  wear  the  crowil 
V  nU  ^/r/wjw-wood  r^mov'd,*'  ^ 
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JIL  Liften,  but  fpeak  not. 

j^pp.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud,  and  take  no  care, 
\fko  chafes,  who  fr6ts,  or  wherfc  confpirers  are  : 
Macbeth  fhall  never  vanquilh'd  be,  until 
Great  j5/>«/ww-wood  to  Dunjinant'%  high  hill 
Shair'com'e  againft  him.  IDefehids. 

Mack  That  will  never  be  : 
Who  can  imprefs  the  foreft,  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?  Sweet  bpadmcnts !  good  ! 
Rebellious  head  rife  never,  till  the  wood  (34.) 
Of  Birnam  rife,  and  our  high-plac*d  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  leafe  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 

To  time  and  mortal  cuftom  !- Yet  my  heart 

Throbs  to  know  one  thing ;  tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  fo  much)  fhall  Banquo^i  iffue  ever 

'  ■'   .    ' 

(34)  Rthllieus  dead,  rife  never  till  the  wood  " 

0/" Birnam  rife,  &c.]  Thus  all  the  4inpreffions,.freni  the  t«ry>  •begin*', 
ing^  exhibit  this  paflfage :  btit  I.  canfiot  itnagk«  what  notjop  ihc 
editors  could  have  of  the  eieadhein^  rebellious*  It  looks  to  mt,  as  if/ 
t^ey  were  content  to  believe  the  poet  genuine,  wherever  he  was 
myfterloOs  beyond  being  underftood.  The  emendation  oi  one  letter 
gives  u8  clear  fenfc,  and  the  very  tlyng  which  Macbeth  ihould  b^ 
Tuppos'd  to  fay  here.     We  rauft  reftore  ;     ..    ./ 

RebtUious  head  r'lje  vender,  •     ■  ^ 

i.  e.  Let  rebellion  never  make  h«;ad  againft  me,  tUl  a  forefl  mov«r#. 
and  t  fliall  reign  long  enough  in  fafety.  fSt^.i-k.-fpa^e.  vti-y  frequently 
ufes  this  term  to  this  purpofe  j  of  which  TU  ful  join  a  fcW  ^xamyke, 
I  Hfftr,  IV.  ::     -  .  >  -*i 

'    Douglas  and  the  EngHJh  rebels  met,, 
'  Th'  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Sbre^abury \ 
*  A  mighty  and  a  fearful  bead  they  are,     i^ '     ' 
9Henr.IV.  ^  * 

For  his  divinons,  as  the  times  do  brawl,  .  . 

Arc  in  three  beads  ^  one  potr'r  againft  the  French,  &ii 
Again,  in  th€  ift.  Henr,  TV,  •   ^ 

We  were  inforc'd  fdr  fafcty'd  ftke  to  fty 
"     Out  of  your  fight,  and  raife  this  prefent  iw<it 
^rt^.  VIII.  ,      ' 

''  'My  noble  ftther,  Henry  oi Buckingham,  "        '     ' 

*       Who  firft  rais'd  bead  againfi  tifurping  Richaf4« 
Coriolanns. 

^       When  7flr<^/«  made  a  z&ftfi  for /?o;f7«',  h^  fOD|lit'*       ■      ^ 
Beyond  the  mark  Qi  others.  .         .^   1  • 
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^ei^n  in  this  kingdom  ? 

Mt  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

[The  cauldron  finks  intq  the  grounif 

Mad,  I  will  be  fatisfy'd.     Deny  me  this, 
And  an  eternal  curfe  fall  on  you  !  let  me  know, 
V&^hjr  finks  that  cauldron  f  and  what  noife  is  this  ? 

[Hata^ojs* 

I  fTiich.  Shew! 

Z  fFitch%  Shew  I 

3  Witch,  Shew  ! 

JIL  Shew  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  Shadows,  fo  depart. 

[Eight  Kings  appear  and  pa/s  o^er  in  order ^  and  (35) 
Ban  quo}  tht  laft^  nvith  a  glafs  in  his  hand* 

Mach,  Thou  art  too  like  the  fpirit  of  Banquo\  down! 
Thv  crown  does  fear  mine  eye-tails.— And  ihy  hair 
(Tnou  other  gold- bound  brow)  is  like  the  firft»     .y 
A  thftd  is  like  the  former — Jlthy  hags ! 
Why  do  you  (hew  me  this  ? — A  fourth  .>-.— Start  eye  ! 
What !  will  the  line  ftretch  out  ip  tji*  crack  of  dopijQJ^-^ 
A-noiher^yet  ?— A  feventh  I  Til  fc^  no  giore »      ■■ 
An.d  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glafs. 
Which  (hews  me  many  more  ;  ^nd  fpme  I  Tec, 
That  twofold  balls  and  freble  fcfpters  parry, 
Moriiblc  fight!  nay,  now,  I  fee,  'tjs  trpe ; 
For  the  blood-bolter'd  BanauQ  fpiiles  upon  me. 
And  pfliRt^  at  them  fpr  Jiis.     What,  is  this  fo  ? 

(35)  ^Ighi  K^ngx  apptar^  and pfifs  onnr  in  qrd^r,  ^n4  Btn^V9'-^fi, 
w'th  a  gkji  in  bU  band,^  The  editors  could  not  t)elp  )>lun0eriBg  cveh 
in  ttiis  0.9ge-dire^ipn.  For  'tis  not  Banjuo,  who  brings  this  &)fli«l 
9s  is  evident  from  t}ie  following  fpeech  : 

yfitdyet  tbi  fighth  Mppears^  who  bears  a  glafs 
,0%ich  Jbmfs  hi  many  more  :  <  and  fomc  Ififf 

yibci/ iwofo'd  balls^  «lk/ trebjeic^p^crs  f^r/y, 
I  hav«  %iioti^  tkfi  l^&  line,  becauie  it  will  not  be  an^Ks  to  c^rve, 
that  this  fine  pbiy,  *tU  probable,  was  r.ot  writ  till  after  Q^EH^hethH 
death.  Thcfe  apppnticns,  tl^o'  very  properly  /hewn  with  regard  to 
Mafbetk^  jfit  are  noore  a'rifnlly  fp^  when  we  ponfider  the  addrefs  ot 
the  poet  in  complitr.enting  K.  yaptes  I.  here  opop  his  uniting  Scpi*- 
land  to  jgag/((n^'.  ^ndwhca  we  conil4er  too,  that  the  family  <uf  th« 
htudrfs  are  fjiiid  to  be  the^4ire^  (icicejKiants  of  Barauq^  .       \.  ..-. 

I  Witch, 
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itf^tcL'Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  fo.     But  why  .      , 
iStands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ? 
Come,  fitters,  chear  we  up  his  fprights^ 
And  (hew  the  beft  of  our  delights : 
1*11  charm  the  air  to  give  a  found, 
While  you  perform  your  antick  round : 
That  this  great  King  may  kindly  fay,  .  .  ^  ^ 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  '    [MuJtcL 

\Tbe  touches  dance Mnd  'uanijh* 

Ifcf'^.Wherearcthey !  gone ! — LetthispernrcioUsboir 
Stand  ay  accurfed  in  the  calendar  !  ' 

Come  in,  without  there  I 

Enter  Lenox* 

ten*  What*8  yodr  Grace's  will  ? 

Macbi  Szw  you  the  we'ird  fitters? 

ten.  No,  my  Lord. 

Mach,  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Len,  Nb,  indeed  my  Lord.  ^ 

Mach.  Infefted  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride# 
And  damn'd  nil  thofe  that  trutt  them  !  1  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horfe.     Who  was*t  came  by  ? 

Lr/tr. ' Tii  two  or  three,  my  Loxdi  that  bring  you  W0r4f 
Macduff  is  fled  to  England. 

Mach.  Fled  to  England? 

Len,  Ay,  my  good.  Lord r  , 

Mach,  Time,  thou  anticipate  my  dfcad  exploits  S 
The  flighty  purpofe  never  li  o'er-took, 
Unlefs  the  deed  go  with  it.     From  this  moment, 
The  very  firftlings  of  my  heart  fh all  be 
The  firttUrrg?  of  my  band.     And  even  tiow 
To  crown  toy  thoughts  with  ads,  bc*t  thougbf  and  done  I 
The  cattle  oi  Macduff  I  will  fufprife. 
Seize  upon  Fife^  give  td  the  edge  o'  th*  fwOrd 
His  wire,  his  babes,  and  ail  unfortunate  fauls 
That. trace  him  in  his  line.     No  boatting  like  a  fool. 
This. deed  Til  do  before  this  purpofe  cool. 
But  no  more  fights.     Where  are  thefc  gcntlcttien  > 
^Come,  bring  me  where  they  arc,  lExeuffi. 
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jS  C  E  N  E,    changes  to  Macduff's  Caftlc  2^Fifi. 

Enter  Lady  Macduff,  her  Sony  ondRofTc. 

L.  Macd.\T7:UAT  had  he  done,  tomakehijinfiv  the 
VV..  land? 

Rofl.  You  muft  have  patience.  Madam.  . 

L»  M^cdt  He  h^d  none  ; 
His  flight  was  madoefs ;  wh^n  our  anions  do  iiqi|[ 
Our  fears  do  ipake  us  traitors*  ' 

^£^.  You  know  not, 
Whether  it  was  his  wifdom,  or  his  fear., 

Macd,  Wifdom  ?  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave  his  babes. 
His  manAon,  and  his  tides,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himfelf  docs  fly  ?  he  loves  ns  hot. 
He  wants  the  nat*ral  touch  ;  for  the  poor  wrfen, 
The  moft  diminutive  of  birds,  wfll  fieht. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againft  the  owl : 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love; 
As  Httle  is  the  wifdom,  where  the  flight  ' 

So  runs  againft  all  reafon. 

H^.  My  deaiceS  Coofin,  ^  ' 

I  pray  you,  fchool  yourfelf ;  but  for  youi^  htfsbami, 
He*s  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  beft-knos<^s    - 
The  fits  o*  the  fcafon.     I  dare  not  fpfcak  much  further. 
But  crud  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  knpw  ourfelves  ;  when  we  hold  run»our 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  ffeiar  ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  fea 
Each  way,  and  move.     I  take  nay  leave  of  you  ; 
Shall  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again  : 
Things  at  the  worft  will  ceafe,  or  elfe  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before :  My  pretty  Coufin, 
Bleifing  upon  you ! 

L.  Macd,  Fathered  he  is,  artd  yet  he*s  fatherlefs. 

Roffe^  I  am  fo  much  a  fool,  fhould  I  ftay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  difgrace,  and  your  difcomfort. 
i  take  my  leave  at  once.  yExit  Roflr, 

Z.  Maid.  Sirrah,  vout  falKw's  dead, 

K^4 
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Attd  what  will  you  do  now  ?  how  will  you  live  ? 

Son*  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Macdk  What,  on  worms  and  flies? 

Son,  On  what  I  get,  I  mean,  and  fo  do  they. 

L,  Macd,  Poor  bird !  thou*dft  never  fear  the  net,  nor 
Th€  pit-fall>  nor  the  gin.  [lime: 

Son,  Why  (hould  I,  mother?  poor  bird^  they  are  not 
fet  for.  .        , 

My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  faying. 

£.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a 
father  ? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  hufband  ? 

L.  Macd,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  market. 

Son.  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  fell  again, 

L.Macd.  Thou  fpeak'ft.  with  all  thy  wit,  and  yet. 
With  wit  enough  for  thee,  [i*  faith. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother? 

L.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lies. 

*Son,  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  fo  ? 

L:  Macd.  Every  one,  that  does  fo,  is  a  traitor,  an4 
jnuft  be  hang'd. 

Son.  And  mu ft  they  all  be  hang'd,  that  fvvcar  and  lie? 

Zr.  Macd.  Every  one.      . 

Son.  Who  mull  hang  them  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  hon^ft  men,. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  fwearers  are  fools;  for  there 
are  liars  and  fwearers  enow  to  beat  the  honeft  men,  and 
hang  up  them. 

Li  Macd.  God  help  thecj  poor, monkey!  but  how 
wilt  thou  do  for  a  father? 

Son.  U  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him  ;  if  yoa 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  Sign  that  I  ihould  quickly 
have  a  new  father* 

^^jM^cdp  Poorpratler!  how  thou  ^Ik'll  ? 

.  Enter  a  MeJJenger^ 
M^.  Blefs  you,  fair  dame!  ,1  am  not  to  you  known. 
Though  in  your  gate  of  honour  I  aia  ^^\^^^\ 

P   4  "^ 
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I  doabty  foroc  danger  does  apprp^ql^yoii  .Qqarjy* 
If  you  will  talf^  a  homely  man^s  advi,cej^       .,,.  ^  : *.    /^ 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence  witli  ypnr  litti|e  qn^f.^  .  \    ;^ 
To  fright  you  thus^  methinks,  t^m  tjoaj&y^ge^  ji:   .  • 
To  do  wotfe  to  you  were  ftll  cruelty ,.      ,  ^  ^  . 

Which  is  too  nigh  your  perfoa.    Heay'ji  preferve  yoq»z 
I  dare  abide  bo  longer  {Exii  Meffe^^tn:^ 

Z.  Miir^.  Whither  ftiould  I  fly? 
)Vc  done  no  harm.     But  I  remembjCr  now;, 
I'na  in  this  earthly  world^  where  to  do,fa^arm 
Is  often  laudable  ;  to  do  good,  fometime         »  . 
Accounted  dang*roii5  foUy..    Why  then,  al^^I        ; 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  fay,  rd  done  no  harxn^? — what  are  thefe  fac^s  ?  ^ 

Enter  Murderers • 

Mur.  Where  is  your  hulband  ? 

L,  Macd.  I  hope,  in  no  place  To  unfanftlfiedi^ 
Where  fuch  as  thou  mavTi  find. him.  ,  ^ 

Mur,.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son.  Thou  ly'ft,  thou,  ihag-Car*d  yinaln. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  ?  [Staiiing'  itm, 

Yoking  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Son,  He 'as  kill'd  me,  mother, 
Run  away,  pray  you.   [Exit  L,  Macduff,  crying  murder^ 

\Murderers  purjtu^  htr^ 

r  S  C  E  NE  changes  to  the  King  of  England' %  T^ahiec* 

£«/^r  Malcolm  and  Macduff.      . ., 

MalT    ET  tts  feek  out  fome  deflate  Ihade,  and  there 
|..^  Weep  our  fad  bofoms  empty. 
Macd,  Let  us  rather  ^ 

Hold  faft  the  mortal  fword ;  and,  like  good  men^ 
Beftride  our  downfai  birth  doom:  each  newborn, 
New  widows  howl,  neW  Orphans  cry;  new  forrows- 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  ScptJand^  and  ycll'd  out 
Like  fyllables  of  dolotir.  : 
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Mai,  What  I  behave,  PlI  wai!;   /  "/'       • 

What  know,  belreve;  and  what  I  cati  fed^efs/ 
As  I  (hall  find  the  time  to  friend,  I  wiil. 
What  you  have  fpoke,  it  may  be  fo,  perchance ; 
This  tyrant,  whofc  fole  name  blifters  our  tongues,      "; 
Was  once  thought  honeft;  you  have  lov*d  him  i^cH,   , 
He  hath  not  toudi'd  you  yet.     I'm  young  ;  but  fome* 

thing  (36) 
You  may  deferve  of  him*  thpough'me,  and  wifyc«a 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lami), 
T'  appeafe  an  angry  God. 

Macd,  I  am  not  treacheroo^*^ 

MaL  But  Macbeth  is» 
A  good  and  virtuous  natffre  may  recoiF 
In  an  imperial  charge,     I  crave  your  pardon  : 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  trani^pofr;; 
Angels  ate  bright  ftili,  tfough  the  brighteft*  fbll  : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  broW5  of  grace. 
Vet  grace  muft  ftill  look  fo. 

Macd.  I've  loft  my  hopes. 

MdL  Perchance,  ev'n  there,  where  t  did  find  mydoubtew 
Why  in  that  rawnefs  left  you  wife  and  children  ? 
Thofe  precious  motives,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  love,' 
Without  leave-taking  ?— I  pray  you. 
Let  not  Hiy  jealouiies  be  your  dilhonouriy  ' 

BClt  mine  ©wafafeties  ;  yott  may  be  rightly  juft, 
Whneve^l  ih^ll  think. 

Ma<d,  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country!'      ^  ^  -        ^      l  » 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  bafis  fure^ 
Forgoodnefs  dares  not  check  thee  I  wear  thoo  thy  wrongs, 

(1$)  ■   M         Trtyfiun^y  i^i/t  fbm.thhg 

7%  may  diftern  o/^im  through  nu^  &c.  J  If  tile  whole  ten<SUr  t>f  the 

context  could  not  have  convinced  our  blind' editors,  that  we  ought  to; 

read  dtfervi  ilAe»i  of  iUfsifn^\^  I<  have/  Cot^diW  in  the  Ictt,)  yffc  . 

A£>r</«^s  jinfw^i^Aji«9.  might,  haye  giveot  them  fom?  light,- -/<»«. 

not  treacberoui*     Tiiere  is,anacher  pa/ra£,c,  in   which  vice  wrja  \\it^ 

iUme  error  has  Bten  committed  upon  the  other  word  r 

&.  Levir,  (old  4to  in  i6c8)  ^      '  '  ' 

^      '    to  eje  deftpi^ln^ 
Thme  honour  from  thy  fuff 'ring.  — r— 

%hefrtktfeal^c?ideatJT  d^andsi  dtCcerninty. 
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His  title  is  arfear'd.     Fare  thee  well,  Lord: 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'ft. 
For  the  whole  fpace  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grafp,  ^ 
And  the  rich  Eaft  to  boot. 

MaL  Be  not  offended  ; 
I  fpeak  not  as  in  abfolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  finks  beneath  the  yoke; 
It  weepsy  it  bleeds,  and  each  new  day  a  gafh 
Is  added  to  her  wounds.     I  think  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  up-lifted  in  my  rights 
And  here  from  gracious  England  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands.     But  for  all  this, 
When  I  (hall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  fword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  fuffer,  and  more  fundry  ways  than  ever, 
&y  him  that  (hall  fucceed. 
Macd,  What  ihould  he  be  ? 
Mai,  It  is  myfelf  I  mean,  in  whom  I  knovr 
AH  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted, 
That  when  they  (hall  be  opened,  black  Macbeth' 
Will  fe.'m  as  pure  as  fnovv,  and  the  poor  (late 
jEdeem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 
With  my  confinelefs  harms. 
Macd,  Not  in  the  V^gions 
Of  horrid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  damn^dj, 
la  evils  to  top  Macbeth* 

Mai*  1  grant  him  bloody, 
luxurious,  avaricious,  falfe,  deceitful. 
Sudden,  malicious,  fmacking  of  ev'ry  fin 
That  has  a  name.     Bult  there's  no  bottom,  none, 
It^my  voluptuoufnefs:  your  wives,  your  daughters^ 
Your  matrpns,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
^e  ciflenx  of  my  loft;  and  my  defirc 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er- bear. 
That  did  9pppfe  my  will.     Better  Moiietbf 
Than  fnch  an  one  to  reign* 

Macd,  Boundlefs  intemperance 
In  nature  is  a  tyranny;  it  hath  been 
yi'  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  tbrone; 


/e^rmr/^fm  Ygf-^f.^^^ 


C,\fkndi^rCmchtSu\L 
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Arid  fall  of  niany  Kjngs.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours:  you  may 
Convey  your  pleafures  in  a  fpacious  plenty, 
And  yet  feem'cold,  the  time  you  may  fo  hoodwink; 
We've  willing  dames  enough;  there  cannot  be 
That  V4jlture  in  you  to  devour  fo  many, 
As  will  to  greatnefs  dedicate  themfelves. 
Finding  it  fo  inclined. 

MaL  With  this,  there  grows, 
In  my  mod  ill- composed  affedion,  fach 
A  ftanchlefs  avarice,  that,  were  I  King, 
I  fhould  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands; 
Defire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  houfe  ; 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  fauce" 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  fhould  forge 
Quarrels  unjuft  againft  the  good  and  loyal, 
Deftroying  them  for  wealth.  \  .     ; 

Macd,  This  avarice  .    «     ,  *' 

Sticks  deeper;  grows  with  more  pernicious  roQl  (37). 
Than  fummer-tceming  luij  ;  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  our  flain  Kings:  yet  do  not  fear; 
Scctland  hath  foyfons  to  fill  up  your  will 
Of  your  mere  own,.    All  ihcfc  are  portable. 
With  other  graces  weigh'd, 

(37)  ■■'■■■   grcrvs  nvitb  more  per  n'lc'icus  root 

'Than  fummer»^ttm\n%  lufl.'\  Mr.  H^arburtort  cor\CMxr^^  with  me  in 
ebferving,  xhdiX  fummer-jicming  has  no  manner  of -fcnfe:  We  thefe* 
fore  both  correfted  conje^uraily,  )  ; 

Than  fummer-Xc^TMn^htJi- 
'u  e.  the  paificn,  which  k^s  no  longer  than  the  btat  of  life,  and  whicl| 
goes  ofF  in  the  winter  of  age.     EcfideS,  the  metaphor  is  much  moi^ 
}uft  i»y  our  emendation  j  for  ftimfricr  is  the  feafon  in  which  weeds  get 
flrength,  grow,  rank,  and  dilate  themfcives. 
.  2  Henry  VI. 

•— Now 'tis  the  jj5)r/ffg:, 
And  ivceds  zreJhaUow- rooted'^  fufter  them  now. 
And  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 
""  The  fame  image  our  author  in  another  pafTage  conveys  by  jjn  equi- 
Talent  epithet,  fummer-jivelling. 
a  Gent.  c/'Verooa. 

Difdain  to  roof  the /tf«?«:^r-/w^i//«f  flowV, 
^  ?v  And  make  rough  winter  cverlaftingly. 
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Ma!.  Bftt  r  have  Adtie;  <fbe  KS^l|s4]«cc»nirtg  gxads^ 
As  juftke,  verit/j  tempV&noej^^^fclctttfs,,        -    r^^ 
Bji»nty>  perfeverance,  fliercy^  JdWlinefs, 
Devotion,  patience,  cou^a^e,  fortitude; 
I  have  nb  relifh  6f  them,  bat  aboand 
In  the  division  6f  each  feveral  crime. 
Acting  it  manjr  ways.     Nay,  had  I  power,  I  ffiobM' 
Pour  the  fweet  iriilk  of  Concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  itniverfal  peace,  ccHifdund  ^      ''' 

A)l  unity  on  earth.  ^ 

Macd.  Oh  ^mlandL  Scotland  i"*-^^  ' 

MaL  If  foch  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak  \ 
I  am  as  I  have  f|Sokea^ 

Macd,  Fit  to  govern  f 
No,  not  to  liye.     Oh,  nation  miferable, 
With  aft  un^titled  tyrant,  bloody- fceptred  I 
When  fhalt  thou  fee  thy  wholefome  days  Again  f 
Sihce  tliat  the  trueft  iffue  of  thy  throne  "j'^ 

By  his  Own  interdiftion  flands  accurft,  :  /^^  ■ 

Aid  does  blafpheme  hi$  bree3.    T*hy  royal  fkthfer- 
Was  a  moft  fainted  King  ;  the  Queen,  that  bore 'tiitCji 
Of  :ner  upon  her  knees  tnaii  on  her  feet, 
Dy'd  every  day  fhe  liv*d.     Oh,  fare  thee  welM'  ^ . 
Thefe  evils,^  thou  repeatMl  upon  thyfelf, 
Have  banifh'd  me  from  Scotland.     Oh,  my  bi-eaft  ^ 
*rhy  hope  end^s  here.  '  ,  '    ', 

i4^,  Macduff y  this  noble  paflion,  ^''h 

fchild  of  integrity,  hath  frbm  my^  foul^ 
Wip*d;the  black  fcruples;  reconciled  my  thoughtflf- 
To  t|iy  gcoJ  truth  and  honour.     Devilifh  MacbetH  ' 
By  many  oT  thefe  trains  hath  fought  to'  win  me    - 
Into  his  powV:  9^4  modeil  wifdoxn  plucks  mo 
From  over-tredu]ou&  hafte;  Rut  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me!  for  eyen  now  ./       . 

I  pat  myfelf'to  thy  d&eftion,.  and  .! 

Uhfpeak  mir^  ovn  detradion;  here  abjure 
^^he  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myleif,  .   ' 

Por  ftrangers  to  my  nature.     1  am  ycjt 
XJnknowa  t<)  woman,  never  was  forfworh,. 
iScaroely  have  Qoveted  what  w^s  xpijue  owii> 

n 


Mm  time  broke  mif  iairf^,  wpyld  opl  l>eu#y     ; 
The  devil  to  his  felloyv,  rftnd,<jejight  .^       . 

No  lefs/in  truth,;  jtha*i  life:  :ipy  firft  falf?-fpeakJng 
Was  this  upon  myfelf.     Wkat  X  Am  Uulyj,  ^,  .  , 

Js  thine,  and  my  poor  comitry's,.  to.comroaad^ 
Whither,  indeed,   before  thy  here-approach,. 
Old  SiiAjard  with  ten  dioufand  warlike  men. 
All  ready  at  a  point,  was  feting  forth.    ,       , 
>^ow  we'll  together,  and  th<e  chance  of  goodnefs 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel  I  Why  ate  you  filent? 

Macd.  Such  welcome»,and  uawdcQiQe  tkings,,  at  oncej^ 
*Tis  hardiaieconjcilc*        t 

Enter  a  DoBor^ 

idai.  Well ;  more  anon.     Comes  the  King  forth>  It 
pray  yoii ; 

Doiff.  Ay,  Sir;  there  arc  a  crew  of  wretched  ibulf^ 
That  (lay  his  cure  J  their  malady  convinces     . 
■  The  great  aflay  qf  art.     $m%  at  his  touch,     .  /    ,    , 
Such  fandfity  hath  heaven  given  hijs  ban(J,.  ;. 

They  prefently^  amend.  i         ■  t!4^*^ 

MaL  I  thank  you^  Doft:or..     /  .  .  .  / 

Mtff^.  What's  the  difeafe  he  means  ? 

Mai.  'Tis  call'd  the  evil;  .  • 

A  mod  miraculous  work  in  this  goodK^ing*. 
Which  often  fince  my  bere-remain  in  ^^^Lai,  ,       [ 
I've  fccn  him  do.     Jiow  he  folHci ts  h^aiv'n, ,,     ,  '^  • 
Himfeif  bcft  knows;  but  flrangely-vihted  people^ 
AH  f^oln  and  ulc*rous,  pitiful  to  the  eye;^ 
The  mere  defpair.bf  furgery,,  he  cures  j 
Hanging  a  golden  (lamp  about  their  nec'<s. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  aud^tii  fpoken,  (38)    '         ^ 

the  healing  benediction.  J  Mir.  W"^il<rfo«  arutfly  dbCerV'^'HO  me 
Ufon  this  paffitge,  that  ^,  it.  mpft  bc.e^'ti}6^  Shairft>0a^e'  isuilerr. 
guihy  of  moft  jlr^psf  jibCvir^i^it^sj  io<  qu  the;  tr.h^;^  hail,  ia  thib  i«- 
S4nce  he  has  aritaDy  avpid64ohe.  Re  had  a  n^ind  10  hint,  that  ihe- 
cure  of  the  rr.7  was  to  defcend  to  the  fuccf  (Tors  in  the  royal  line.  But 
the  conffffor  wa«  the'firft,  who  pretended  to  this  ^//r;.  How  then  cou|d 
tf  be.  at  thiit  ti»»c  geacwlly  ijjakeii  of,  tliai  the  gift  waj  to  hc^  ^td\* 
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To  the  fdtcceding  royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  bcncdidlion.     With  this  flrangc  virtue,     ' 

He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy; 

Andiundry  bleilings  hang  about  his  throne. 

That  fpcak  him  full  cf  grace. 

Entfr  Roffe. 

Maed,  See,  who  comes  here  ! 

Med.  My  countiyman;  bur  yet  I  know  him  not. 

Macii,  My  ever-gentle  coufin,  v^elcome  hither. 
.    MaL  I  know  him  now.     Good  God  betimes  remoT9 
The  means  that  makes  us  Grangers ! 

Roffe,  Sir,  Armn. 
^  Macd,  Stands  ^ro/^ixr^  where  it  did? 
•     Rojfe,  Alas,  poor  country, 
Almoft  afraid  to  know  itfclf.     It  cannot 
Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave;  where  nothing,- 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  feen  to  fmile: 
Where  fighs  and  groans,  and  fhrieks  that  rend  the  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  forrow  feems 
A  modern  ecftafy  :  the  dead-man's  knell 
Is  there  fcarce  aflcM,  for  whom  ;  and  good  mens  live* 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps; 
Dying,  or  ere  they  ficken. 

Macd.  Oh,  relation  ' 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true  ! 

MaL  What's  the  neweft  grief? 

Rojfe,  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hifs  the  fpeafeer. 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

Roffe.  Why,  well. — - 

Macd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

RoJJe,  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace  ? 

Uryf This  h«  hftS  folv'd  by  infinuafing,    that   "Edward  had  a 

heavenly  gift  offr(fheey\  by  which  he  ^as  informed,  the  cure  ftouKt 
remain  in  hit  pofterity.  'Tis  certain,  he  was  refolv'd  to  throw  in 
the  tradition  as  a  compliment  to  K.  Jamti  I.  who  was  very  fond  of 
praftT#ngthi8/»^*r/?/V/off5  and,  1  doubt  not,  Jiad  great  faith  in  the 
/anility  of  bu  haad  upon  this  0€«a6oii« 

Roff. 


Itoffk,  No ;  they  were  w^ll  ^X  peface^  wh«n  I  did  leaire  'em. 

Maci/,hc  not  a  niggard  of  your  fpcech:  how  goes  it? 

Roje,  When  I  came  hither  to  tranfport  the  tidings^ 
Which  I  have  heavily  bomci  there  ran  a  rnmour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out> 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witnefii'd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  faw  the  tyrant's  power  a-fbot; 
Now  is  the  time  of  help  ;  your-^ye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  foldiers»  and  make  women  £ght. 
To  doff  their  dire  diftrefTcs. 

Mai.  Be't  their  comfort 
We're  coming  thither  :  gracious  England  hTLth,  (39I 
Lent  us  gooa  Sinvard  and  ten  thoofand  men  ; 
An  older^  and  a  better  foldier,  none 
That  Chriftendom  gives  out. 

Rofe*  'Would,  I  conld  anfivcr 
This  comfort  with  the  like!  BjHt  I  have  words. 
That  would  be  howPd  om  in  the  defart  air. 
Where  hearing  ihould  not  catch  them* 

Macd.  What  concern  they  ? 

(-jp)  gracious  "England  bafB 

Lent  us  gcvd  Slward,  avd  ten  thoufand  men."]  This  Siivard  was  Earl 
o^  Northumberland \  and  an  ^pprov'd  o]d  foldicr.  Bui  it  was  not  for 
this  reafon  alone,  probably,  that  Edward  the  confefTor  appointed  I)inv 
his  General  againft  Macbeth  t  but  becaufe  the  £arj,  by  his  daughter, 
vas  nearly  linlc'd  with  Malcolm's  family.  We  find  Malcolm  after- 
wards calling  him  uncle.  It  may  not  be  dlfpleafing  to  the  curious  if 
I  fubjoin  a  pedigree,  which  will  at  one  view  flieav  Siward'i  rdatioa 
to  Maleohoy  and  Macbeth'^  to  the  Scotch  crown. 
Makcme  II. 
had  two  daughters 

fitairieft  ^l»o  married  Qrineni  and  S>oaJs,  who  mar- 
by  whom  (he  h-d  ried  Sinei 

,  j  Earl  of 

Duncan  I  who,  marrying  Glamis^ 

Siivard^s  daughter,  hv  whom  fhg  had. 

by  her  he  had  | 

''                    I                       -  Mubtfh. 

Mslabn  Cammar, ,     ^       1 
So  that  Duncan  and  Macbeth  were  fillers*  children  S  and  SivHtrd  wal 
MtdcMi  graxKlfather  by  the  BMtiier'a  iid«. 
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The  geaVdl  caafe  ?  or  is  it  a  fee-gtief,.  ' 

Due  to  ibm«vfiiigle breaft  ?  -  c      /li    . 

RoJ^^  No  miiid,  that's  honed*.  ^ 

But  laic  OiarQs  fome.woe^  though  the  main  part  ^ 

Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine. 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Poje,.  Let  not  your  ears-defpife  my  tongue  for  evefy 
Which  (hall  pogeik  them^  with  the  heavie£  fotind,. 
That  ever  yet  they  heard.  .  -'     -" 

Macd,  Hum  I  I  guefs  at  it. 

Roje.  Yo*^  caftle  is  ftifpri^dj  your  wife  and  b^bea^ 
iSavagely  fTaughtep'd  >  to  relate  tlie  manner,' 
Were  on  the  quarry  of  thefe  murder'd  deer 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mai,  Merciful  heav'n  I 
What,  npKin.1  ne'er  puU  your  hat  upoit  your  brows^ 
Give  foi*row  wofid«  y  the  grie;f,  that  does  not  fpeak, 
,  Whifpers  the  o'err fraught  hear t^  and  bids  it  break, 

Mac  J,  My  children  top  1 

RoJe.Wife^  children,  fervants,  all  that  could  be  foiin<J** 

Mao/,.  And  I  muH  be  from  thence!  my  wife  kill'd  toof 

kofe,  IVefaid. 

Mai,  Re  comforted, 
^et's  make  us  med'cines  of  ou)*  great  revenge,  (40)     ^ 

T» 

(4jO^  Zet*i  mah  tts  fHed^ritus  of  our  gnat  reviiigey  *  r = ' 

T*o  cure  the  dtadlf  grief  , 

Micd.  He  bai  no  children. ]  This  may  appear  at  firft  fight'vftry 

abrupt,  and  foreign  to  |^he  {entiroent  we  muiV  fuppofe  the  fpcahr  theik 
Ikgitated  with.  But,  on  examination,  we  /hall  have  teafon  to  confert 
it  an  inftaoce  of  our  author* &  great  knowledge  of  nature.  Old 
Jir^S^«r  has  ohferv*d,  that  w-e  always  think  in  a  chain,  and  chat  qus 
ideas  are  concatenated  one  with  another.  We  /hall  find  this  obfer* 
vation  vei^  true  in  the  inflance  before  u^.  Miiciiuff*%  thoughts  .are 
all  employed  now  on  revenge:  He  firft  con/iders  the  manner  of  its 
and,  in  his  fir/l  tt^nfports,  nothing  ap.pear&£b  /uitable  as  retaliation: 
iut  this  brings  him  to  rtfled^,  that  he  can*t  have  it  he  c^  for  that" 
Macbeth  had  no  children :  on  which  he.breaks  out  into  this  forroWAil 
feefle^ion.  Mr.  IVarhurton, 

We  ffluf^,  indeed,  acknowledge  this  fentiment  to  have  its  iborccL  i 
horn  the  refleftion  o^  an#  intended  revenge }  or  from  an  other  re* 
Hs^JOA  purely  of  teAdetneiS|  that  if  Aiif^^^  had  had  as^  duklraiw- 

W 


The  XfagecJy  ol  #1^ csi t if.     3$^ 

1*0  core  this  deadly  grief.  '^ 

MaeJ,  He  has  no  chJ:ldren.*-*^Allttty  pretty  e^es^^ 
Did  you  fay^  all  ?  what^  al:^?  oh, -  Hell-kitr!  all  f^  ; 
What,  all  .my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  daia^ 
Atone  fell  fwoop/        \'  r 

MaL  Difpute  it  like  a  man. 
,  MW.  I  flialldo  fo:  >> 

1^ut  I  mud  alfo  feel  it  as  a  man. 
I  cannot ibiiiti  ceisemb^  fuch  things  were. 
That  were  moil  precious  to  me  :  did  heav'n  look  off^ 
And  would  not  take  their  partf  iinful  Macduff^ 
Th<:y  w^ere  all  ftruck  for  thee!. iiaaghfe  that  1  am,  r  'f 
Not  for  their  Oivn  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  flau^hter  on  their  fouls:  heav*n  x^^  ihero  now!   - 
■Mai,  Be  this  the  wheiflone  of  your  fword,  let  g:rief 
Convert  to  wrath :  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it.       ; 

Mad,  Or  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes,^ 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue*     But,  gentle  heav'n  I 
Cut  Ihort  all  interjBiffion  :  front  to  front, 
firing  thou  this  fiend  o{  Sccftland  knd  myfclf;- 
Within  my  (word's  length  fet  him,  if  he  Ycape,        ^ 
'Th«9  h«av0n  forgive  Kim  tOO  I 

MaL  This  tuine  goes  manly  ; 
Come,  go  we  to  the  King,  our  power  is  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  oar  leave.     Miuh€ih^ 
Is  ripe  for  (baking,  and  the  powers  above 
Fut  on  their  inftrument^.  Receive  what  cheer  you  mayj 
The  night  is  loiig,  that  never,  finds  the  day*     [Exeuin^ 

he  co'ild  not  have  been  c;kpable  of  fuch  a  barWIty  on  Macduff^t, 
offspring,  , 

So  Conftantia,  InK.  yobn,  vfhea  Pan Julf^  'wqmU  CQtnfott  htr  fbt 
the  k>fs  of  her  fon,  cries  5 

He  talks  to  me,  that  never  had  a  fon  \ 
Ani  fo  <^ecn.  Morgan^,  (in  3  Henry  VI.)  wjien  her  foij.  i^  Aabli*4 . 
in  her  prefehce,  thus  exckims  againft  his  murdercri. .  ,    ^ 

You  have  no  children,  butchers*  if  you  had,  '     ] 

TH  thought'  of  chcnx  would  have  ftir'd  up  rcmojfc 
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A    C    T    y. 

SCENE,  an  Anti-chamber  in   Afeffo//&'s  Caftfe 
£«//r  a  £lti^  rfPhyJkkf  and  a  Geiulenjffomart* 

^  Doctor. 

I  Hare  two  nights  watched  with  you,  bat  can  perceive 
no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was  it,  Ihe'laft 
walkM? 

Gent,  Since^  his  Majefly  went  into  the  field,  I  have 
feen  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night-gown  upon 
her,  unlock  her  clofet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it,  write 
upon^t,  read  it,  afterwards  feal  it,  and  again  return  to 
bed  J  yet  all  this  whiTe  in  a  riioft  fall  fleep. 

DoSl,  A  great  perturbation  ill  nature  I  to  receive  ^ 
Once  the  .bcne^  tk  'ffeep,  and  do  the  etfbjfls  of^.watch?^ 
JDg,  In  this  Aumbry  agitation,  besides  her, watkJhi;, 
and  other  aftual  performances,  what  (at  iny  time) 
have  you  heard  Ktr  fay  ?      . 

Gent.  That,  Sir,*  which!  will  not  report  after  her. 

Do^.  You  may  to  me,  and  'tis  moft  meet  you  fhould, 

Gent,  -Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  ho  wil- 
•uefs  tO' confirm  my  fpeech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  'with  a  taper, 
Lo,  you!  here  fhe  comes:  this  is  her  very  guife,  and, 
upon  my  life,  fafl  afleep;  obfervc  her,  ftand  clofe. 

Doa,  How  came  (he  by  that  light  ? 

Gent,  Why,  it  flood  by  her  :  fhe  has  light  by  her 
continually,  'tis  her  command. 

Do^.  You  fee,  her  eyes  are  open*        •       .   .: . 

Gent,  Ay,  but»their  fenfe  is  (hut. 

Doa.  What  is  it  (he  does  now  ?  look,  how  fhe  rubs 
her  hands. 

Qsnt*  It  is  an  accuflom'd  adion  with  her,  to  i^^em 

lhu3 
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tlids  wafhing  her  hands:  I  hav^ known  her  continue  in 
this  a  quarter  of  an  Iwur. 

La/fy.  Yet  here's  aYpot. 

Doiff.  Hark,  Ihe  fpeaks.  I  will  fet  down  what  comos 
from  her,  to  fatisfy  my  remembrance  the  more  llrongly. 

Lady.  Out  I  damned  (pot;  out,  I  fay — one;  two,; 
why  then,  'tis  time  to  do^tr— hell  it  murky*  Fy,  npfy 
Lord,  fy,  a  foldier,  and  afraid?  what  need  we  fear  wKo 
knows  It,  when  none  can  call  our  power  to  account?-^ 
yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  man  to  have  h^ 
ib  much  blood  in  him  ? 

Do^.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

L^dy-  The  ST^^ne  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  where  is  (he 
now  ?  what,  will  ihefe  hands  ne'er  be  clean  ?— ^no  more 
o'  that,  my  Lord,  no  more  o'  that :  you  marr  all  with 
jthis  flirting.  ^  ..     >  r 

Do^,  Go  to,  go  to;  you  have  known  what  you 
ihouM  not.  .    .  ^ 

Gent.  She  has  fpoke  what  fhe  ihould^not,  I  am  {nre 
of  that:  heav'n  knows,  what  D)e  ha?  known. 

Lady,  Upfefs.tie  fmeU  of  the  bloqd.  ftiH  :.all/i|ie 
perfumes  oi  Arabia  will  no|  fweiet^.  ihis  ii(^e  haa(^« 
Oh!  oh!  oh!  .  . 

'  Dc^*  Whit  a  fights  there  ?  the  heart «  (brely  cJiarg'ijf . 

Gem^  I  would  i|ot  have  fuck  a  heart  in  my.  bofom» 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body.  .    ^    •■.' 

Doa.  -VVell,  well,,  well— r*  . 

Gent.  Pray  God,  it  be.  Sir. 

DoSl.  This  difeafe  is  beyond  my  pra6lice:  yet  I  have 
known  thofe  which  have  walkt  in  their  fleep,  who  have 
died  holily  in  their  beds*  , 

Lady.  Wafh  your  hands,  put  on  your  night-gown, 
look  not  fo  pale— I  tell  yon  yet  again,  ^ir»y«c's  buried; 
he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Doa.  Even  fo  ? 

Lady^  To  bed,  to  bed;  there's  knocking  at  the  gate: 
come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your  hand :  what'i 
done,  cannot  be  undone.     To  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed. 

\Exit  Ladj., 

Doa.  Will  fhe  go  navy  to  bed  ? 
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Do^f.  Foul  whifD'rings  are  abroad;:  ttniratVafl  dcedSi^ 
t>o  breed  unnai'ral  troubles.     Infedcd  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  wilf  difcharge  their  fpcrets^      7 
.More  needs  ftie  the  divine,  than  the  phyftciafa. 
God,  .God,  forgive  t»s  8411  l.o6k  after  her, 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  alf  annoyance,  ' 

And  ftill  keep  eyes  upon  her;  fo,  good  nights 
My  mind  (he'  as  mated,  and  araaz'd  tny  fight. 
i  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak^ 

Ctnt,  Good- night,  good  Dodlor;  {Exeuiff* 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Field,  with  a  Wood  at 

a  diftance, 

iSjif/fr  Menteth,  Cathntfs,  Angus,  Leniox,  and  Soldieht 

if^^/.'TpHE  Englijh  pow«r'is  ncair,  led  on-  Y^y  Malcclmp 

JL      His  uncle  Siivard,  and  the  good  Macduff, 
Kevenges  burn  in  them:  for  their  dear  caufes  (41) 
^HVouId  to  th©  bleeding  aftd  the  grim  alarm 
Eaecite  the  morticed  maii. 

ShaH  we  weR  meet  them ;  that  war  arc  theycoming^* 
Cath.  Who  knows,  \i honalhaiu  oe  with  his  brother? 
Len.  For  certain,.  Sir,  be  is  not:  Pve  a  $,Ie 

Of  all  the  gentry  \  there  is  Si^urd*^  fbn,  (42) 

Ani 

(41)  ■■  ■     /or  their  itait  eavpv 

tVould  fo  the  bhedin^ and tbegr'tm  alarm 

£xcite  the  mortified  man,'\  t.  e«  the  m»n,  who  had  ahandon^d  himfc)^ 
t»  defpair,  wha  hftd  na  ^irit  or  refohitioo  ie^.  ^Ca'iui  Ligariui 
replies  t«  JS/»^»;j[. 

—  —Soul  ©f  Rviify 
Brave  fon,  derivM  from  hoJWJnraHle  loini. 
Thou,  like  an  exorcift,  haft  unjitr^d  ttf 

fSy  mortifid  fyitit,  ytd.  Cafar, 

(4a)  ——fi>#m*j  Si  ward' */«»,, 

4(ind  many  Mmiiff'd  youths,  that  even  now, 

Proteji  tbtirfirjiaf^ manhood,]  This  tfnru^ Vis  a  tacit  rophifticatioil 
fdX  upon  ui  by  lAv,  Pope,  in  his  extraordinary  fagacity;^  implying,. 
ihM  i^ikolA  had  many  f^^diers  in  his  iinks  too  young  to  wtar  a. 

ruffih. 
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And  many  uti rough  youths,  that  even  now    [ 
Proteft  tteir  firft  of  manhood. 

ife&»/.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Caih^  Great  Dunfinant  he  ftrongly  fortifies  ; 
Som^/ay,  he's  mad  :  others,  that  leflTer  hate  him^ 
Dp  call  it  vaHant  fary  :  bat  for  certain. 
He  pannot  buckle  Ms  diilemper'dcaufc 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 
'   Ang,  Noijr  44C&  he  feel 
His  fecret  murders  flicking  on  his  hands ; 
^ow  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-bretch  % 
Thofe,  „he  commands,  move  only  in  command^ 
Nothing  in  \Q\t :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Han^  loofe  about  him,  like  ^  giant's  rob$ 
Upoh  a  dwarfilh  thief. 

Aflf»^  Who  then  ftiall  blame 
His  pefter'd  fenfes  to  recoil,  and  dart. 
When  ail  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
ItfdfJ  for  being  there  ? 

Cath,  Wdl,  march  we  o», 
To  give  obedienqp  ^here  'tis  tj-uly  ow'd  ; 

mfftn  Thi«  bappy  cooftruftion  might  fc^itce  oaejAtota  titWy  iwto 
was  not  acquainted  with  that  gentlemafl^'s  /pirit  o/  critiotfm, .  'Tis 
trae,  the  old  editions  xt^^^unrufft  youths  j^Ad  our  great  Otbir^iiixA 
Xbt  difcern  ibat  this  was  this  ^ntiqi^ated  way  of  fpelliag,  unrougb, 
ir  e.  fjnooih-cjIiiJnM,  tmher^is.  And  our  «ithor  paiticulavly  delig^tt 
jiH  this  mode  v^  CKpreiPoa*     To  Aibjdi n  t  iew  mnaiKes  |     •    ^  • 

'1      I     -i— yr^a  tmdvecnoBtlkan^  9  day,    .  .|_ 

.m  mar^c  sio  word*  tk*tfmoothfac*dwooeti  fay. 

Love*s  Lffibour  lo/f* 

f^ow,  JovCf  io  his.iie)Kt  commodity  of />«/>,  fend  th^e  a  i<«ftJ/ 

)         '         ■•■X  ,  f^gv^fS^niffiU 

■'■  '  •-— ^—-ijr  w he  kttOWS^ '.;',,■:  ^ri:.;i  ,:    ;?.-A» 

-     .  ifthe.^«r(X^^tfr<£ri/Cef/ar, faaVC;jiot&nt  liit    ..       r.    ii 

His  powerful  mandate  to  you.  ^fyffibW^^  C&t^ 

For  who  is  he,  whofe:<W»  it  but^<iir*AtV.  .. 

With  0He  appearing  bair^'^-!'^    t    i  -  .  ^  ,         ,:    Hmry  V, 

--■^»-L*TiU«ieMdbfirn:ich»fti  .li.  .,..  i       _ 

H^'tHugb  znii  raxorable.  ..  i.'v:   ...       r  ^erpptfi^ 

When  witf>  hia  tfiM0«M&d«^ii«  hftjdrar«...    .  .  •,;    ■ 

Tht  briftiediipi  before  him.  -   •  t-Hf  u>  «  <^  i   ;)^»:       .jOiti«A«s«J4 

(       Ti»i8i«»^iiy4&ucindau.aiidi^pjlfet«»|(»t  iiiv^  /^     r  i       i    ,     / 

Tl>e  J^ng  docs  fjaailc  *|.  '      .i-^XU,.Jvffh 


3 5^       The  Tragedy  of  M  ajC  b  ie  f  H/ 

Meet  we  the  med'cine  of  the  fickly  weal. 

And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge. 

Each  drop. of  us. 

Len.  Or  To  much  as  it  needs. 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Birnam*  \Exeunt^ 

SCENE,    the  Caftlc*  of  Dunfinane. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Dodor^  and  Aitendanti^ 

hlachJr%yS\Ti%  me  no  more  reports,  let  them  fly  ^Hj' 

JL3     'Till  Birnam'>fiOod  remove  to  Dun/inane^ 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.     What's  the  boy  Malcolm  f 
Was  he  not  born  of  woman  ?  fpirits,  that  know 
All  mortal  confequences,  have  pronounc'd  it  : 

•  Fear  not,  l^acbeth'^  no  man,  that's  born  of  woman, 

*  Shall  e*er  have  power  upon  thee.— Then  fly  falfc  Thunes^ 
And  mingle  with  the  £«r^///2>  epicures.  (43) 

The  mind  I  fway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  fag  with  doubt,  nor  fliake  with  fear. 

•  >  Enter 

(4'j)  ^^—Fl^y  falfeTbanei^ 

jtnd  mttigk  with  ^itfEngliftj  epical es.]  I  thought  this  pa Hage  might- 
dklerve  a  oow,-  if  k  ^erc  only  to  excufe  oor  author  from  any  impu- 
tation of  throwing  a  flur  on  the  ErtgU/h  of  hit  own  lime.^  for  gluttony 
and  cpicurtfm..  He  had  no  fuch  intention;  but  an  fully  throws  in  a 
fatirical  reBe(^ion  in  which  he  is  countenanc'd  by  hiftory.  The  faA 
is*tkis.  jiarificatmte,  [ot  Canutus  lU .)  the  Dane,  a  contemporary  of 
hUcbetby  and  who  ra\%n*^  bete  ]nA  before  the  ufurpa^on  of  th«« latter 
\A'^0tlan4\  ^as  a  Priflce  of  a  courteous  and  liberal  nature;  but, 
withal,  fuch  a  lo^^r^of  g#oB-  cheer,- that  he  would  have  his  table 
cover'd  four  times  a  4ay,:  aadilsrgcly  farnilh''d;  So  that  the  fii^/^- 
H^  weri^fai^l'to  have  learnM  from  him  exceHive  gluttony  in  dict» 
and  intemperance  in  driiakiag.  He. reigned  barely  two  yea rt,  and 
was  fiiccteded  by  Edward  the  Gonfrjfan  Now  as  Edtoardfcnt  a^  force 
minik  Scot/and,  AfacbetJ^-maAmr^hnfif  Is-a^e  to  charge  this  tem- 
perate Prince  (in  his  fubjedls,)  with  the  riots  of  hi»  pfcdtfrefibr.  '  An4 
the  infinuation  may  feeort^  bear  the  harder,  ibecaufe.ffar^caffvfr  and 
Edt^d'vttxe  allied  by  a  double  tye  of  affinity..  Jt  may  p4eafe.fome 
readers,  if  I  fubjoin  a«4Mrtikftc^  of- theirr  pedigree  and^elation  to 
fUe  anpihcTi  '•'•'  .*  a  :  ,  ■  ■      -'.■.. 

Ethtlred^ 


\ 
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Enter  a  Servant* 

*The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thoii  cream- fac'd  lown  I 
Where  got'ft  thou  that  goofe-look  ? 

Ser,  There  are  ten  thoufand 

Macb.  Gttitt  villain  ? 

Ser,  Soldiers,  Sir. 

Mach,  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fear^  .,. 
Thou  lilly-Iiver'd  boy.     What  foldiers,  patch  ? 
I>cath  of  thy  foal !  tliofe  linnen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counfellors  to  fear.     What  foldiers,  whey-face  ? 

Ser,  The  Englijb  force,  fo  pleafe  you* 

MacbJV?^^  thy  face  hence — Seyton!—  Vm  iick  at  hearjU 
When  I  behold— %/^»,  I  fay  ! — ^this  pufh 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  difeafe  me  nov?, 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough.:  my  way  of  life  (44) 
Is  fairn  into  the  fear,  the  yellow  leaf:  ,     ^ 

And  that,' which  ihould  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends^     » 
}  mull  not  look  to  have:  but,  ii^  their  Head^  , 


Ethelred.    X  Emma^.  X   Canatusi  '    .  '    -       ^ 

f     <  — ■  III.   I   I    t      -'UU    LUiJillJilJ  -JL    i|i>iiM'H    ij    Cu'i^.     1'' 

\        ■       ■■       :.\     ,    .    ■  ..■     ■-.■>-     :w 
Edward  the  jconfeilbr.       }lariicafiuUf  and  ?f^/r#  %  who.  ynarried 


■.-:••.    ■•■•'i.r'" 

* ' '  •  •    '      .  "    who  married  widt 

i;.  •    ;i  .  '  -     '      EJtvaPil  the^Gba4 

.,        '     .  .:     .'      ;..    -fcflbr.-i         .'   .  /r 

Sp  that  Edsoardzsid  HardifanuU^trp  brpthe|?s  jby  ^e  mother  ;;aq|| 
fSdward  married  Har^cptniit^%  owQ  fi^e^'s  dayghtcf ,         '        j     *.    7 

(44)  — — A^way^Vi/i  ; 

hfaPn  inttt  the  fear;"]  1,  e,  The  progrefs  pJF  poy  life.;  Sq>  jn^  fjrajj^ 
tfitjLX.  qi  ^fttnandet  Y                         .  ^  '  '  '  . 

^  y  ■  ■                    ■'    I  M  yhfm^  ©*«•  '    * 

Tltt*»'  lam  tware,.  that  fame  commeotaeora:  have  thoa^t,.  0^  by  a 
poetical  liceiKe,  and  with  legard  to  (1^^  n^fa^f««  it|  put  for  kify  fi^ 
upon  the  tkri&9id  pf  4|d  agp«                      '  i     ]       ' 
...  ■  ,'      "^  '  '  "  '  C^ife% 
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Curfes  not  loud  but  deep,  moutji-Jiononr,  breath,  I 

Which  the  poor  heart  would  faia  den/,  and  dare  no^. 
Sejion^  ■  ■ 

Enttr  Seyton* 

$ey.  What  is  your  gracious  pleafurc?'  I 

Mach*  What  news  more  ?  ! 

^ey.  All  isconfirm'd^  ipy  Lord,  whicli  was  r<por^(!« 

Mach^  I'll  fight,  'till from  my  bones  my  flelh  be  hackt| 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Zey,  *Tis  not  needed  yet. 

Mach.  1*11  put  it  on. 
4cjid  out  more  horfes,  (kirre  the  country  round  ; 
Hang  thofe,  that  talk  of  fear.     Give  me  mine  armour^ 
How  does  your  patient,  Doi^or  ?  ^ 

DoB.  Not  fo  fick,  my  Lord, 
As  ihe  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies,  ^ 

That  keep  hci- fjsom  her  reiL  .       .  i 

Mach  Cure  her  of  that  t 
Canft  thou  not  miniAer  to  a  mind  difeas'd. 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain-; 
And,  with  (bme  fweet  obHvious  antidote, 

Cle^  4^  ^hi4F'<l-befo»t)frthat  perHotw  ftuF, > 

Which  weighs  upon  the  h^art  ? 

C    f)d^.  Thereiii  the  pdtient  .  ^ 

JMuft  miniver  unto  himfelf. 

*  Macb,  '^^xroyff  ^\cj{\<i]!i  to  the  dog%,  Fll  none  of  It— • 
Come,  put  my  armour  on  ;give  me  my  ftaff^ 

fyppHy  j[cii4  ou^ — Dodor,  i^^  Thanes  fly  from  me—* 
jpqqae* /Sir,  difpatch — If  thou  could'ft,  Dodor,  call 
The  .water  of  my  land,  find  her  difeafe. 
And  purge  it  to  a  fbutld  aiid  priftine  health  J     ^j  ' 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo,  '*  '  *'     ^ 

That  ftiould  applaud  again.     Pull't  off,  I  fay—     •\' 
What  rubarb,  fenna,  or  what  purgative  ^ru^,     ,^ 
Would  fcour  thefe  Englijh  hence!  hcar*ft.-thou  of  tncm?  . 
.    DoH.  Ay,  my  good  Lord;  your  roi|fai  preptratioA 
Makes'US-hearfomething'.'      -       '  .    .    i 

Macb.  Bring  it  after  mc ;       ''-         r       vf     -      , 

•  -      3  I  will 
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f  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  banc, 
*Till  Birnam-ioxt^  come  to  Dun/inane, 

Ifo^.  Were  I  from  Dunfinam  zw^y^  and  clear. 
Profit  again  (hould  hardly  draw  me  here*  [Exeuftt* 

SCENE  changes  to  Birnam-Wood. 

JEnter  Malcolm^  Siward,  Macduff,  Siward'/  $i>n.  Men- 
teth,  Cathnefs,  Angus,  And  SokHerj  mar-chiag, 

MaU/^Oafins,  J  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand, 
\^  That  chambers  will  be  fafe, 

Alent.  We  doubt  it  nothing, 

£J-w,  What  wood  is  this  before  us? 

Me»f,  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mai,  Let  every  foldier  iiew  hira  down  a  bough. 
And  bcar't  before  him  ;  thereby  {hall  we  fhadow 
The  number?  of  our  holt,  and  make  difcovVy  . 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Sold.  It  ihall  be  done, 

Siiv.  We  Icard  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  ftill  in  Dunjlnane^  and  will  endure 
Our  fetting  down  before't* 

MaU  *Ti§  his  main  hope  : 
For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given. 
Both  more  and^lefs  have  given  him  tlie  revolt; 
And  none  ferve  with  him  but  conflrained  things, 
Whofe  hearts  are  abfent  too, 

Macd,  Let  our  juft  cenfures 
Attend  the  trde  event,  and  put  we  on 
Induftrious  foldierftiip. 

5/w.  The  tim^  approaches, 
That  will  with^e  deciiion  make  us  know 
What  we  fhall  fay  we  have,  and  what  we  owe : 
Thoughts  fpeculative  their  unfure  hopes  relate; 
But  certain  ifluc  ftrokes  muift  arbitrate : 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war,      \^Exeunt  marchings 


Vol.  vl  a  ^Q.^^^ 
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SCENE  chaiTges  to  the  Caftle  of  Dunfmane, 

£nter  MsL(^tt\i,S^yion^and  Soldiers  ^ifJlf  drums  and  colours^ 

Ma(h^  r  T Ang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  wallii, 
jTjt  The  cry  is  dill,  they  come:  our  caftle*s  ftrength 
Will  laugh  a iiegc  to  fcora.     Here  let  them  lye, 
*TilI  famine  and.the  ague  eat  them  up: 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  thofe  that  (hould  be  oiir$, 
"We  might  have  met  them  dareFul^  beard  to  beard, 
.And  beat  them  .backward  home.     What  is  that  Qoifef 

\A  cry  ixjithin  of 'wonh^i^ 

Sey,  It  is  the xry  of  women,  my  good  Lord.    ^'    ' 

Mac6.  I  have  almoft  forgot  the  tafte  of  fears: 
The  time  has  been,  my  fenfes  would  have  cool'd 
To  hear  a  night-fliriek;  and  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  difmal  treatifc  rouzc  and  ftir, 
As  life  were  in't.     I  have  fupt  full  with  horrors^; 
'Direnefs,  familiar  to  my  ilaught'rous  thoughts, 
.Cannot  once  flart  me.     Wherefore  was  that  cry? 

Sfy,  The  Queen,  my  Lord,  is  dead. 

Mach.  .She  ihould  have  dy'd  hereafter; 
There  would diave  been  a. time. for  fuch  a  word. 
'To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  aftd  to-mor.ow,; 
,Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 
To  the  lall  fyllable  of  recorded  time  ; 
And  all  out  yefterdays  have  lighted  fools  (45) 

•     ■     •  "  ;The 

{45)  ^bJ  'all jOur yefi^rdaythave  Tigbted  fco/s 

S'he  way  to  fludy  </t;tf/i>.— j  This  reading  is  as  old  as  the  *<l 
*^y\\\ion. in  JoIio__i  but,  furely,  it  i«  paying  ,top  gieat  a  cooplimentto 
•tiie  capacities  of  rools.  ^It  would  much  better  fort  yith  ihe  chicaifter 
^of  wife  men,  to  ftudy  how  to  die  from  the  experience  of^  paft  tiirjcs. 
J  have  reftor'd  the  reading  of  pht  hrft /e/io,  which'  Mr.  i^<f>e  haa 
-thrown  out  of  his  ticjpt.   '  '  * 

i.e.  Deaths  which  reduces, us  to  dnfl  and  jaOies.     liMreaWf^la  efi^ 
yro  efficente,""  Or,  perhaps,  the  poet  might  .have  Wrote  j- 

'The  way  /o  dufky  death, 
^,  e    dark;  »  v^'brd  very  familiar  with  him. 
Myfclf,  as  far  as  I  could  well  difctrn 

,Jtor  fnaoak.and  dujky  vapours  of.the.Jijght :  x  Benry  V?I. 

Here 
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The  way  to  dufly  death.     Out,  out,  bri^f  candle  !       * 
^Life's  but  a  walking  fhadow,  a  pcor  player,      '       •  ^• 
That  ftruts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  ilage,  . 
And  then  is  heard  no  morel  it  is  a  taJe, ^    )   i 
Told,  by  an  ideot,  full  of  found  and  fury, 
•Signifying  nothing !  '    .>  .^!. 

Enter  a  Mejenger, 
Thou  com'ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue:  thy^ftory  quickly,  -      ' '. 

Me/,  My  gracious  Lord,  :''  X 

I  (hould  report  that  which,  I  fay,  I  faw,     '         .    ' 
3ut  know  not  how  to  do*t. 

Mach,  Well,  fay  it,  Sir*  '       ^i 

Me/,  As  I  did  ftand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
^  look'd  toward  Birnatrij  and  anon^  ineth»uigh;t/»      > 
The  ^ood  began  to  move.  ti  J  1     « 

Macb,  Liar,  and  flave!  [SirWug  irm^  >  ' 

Mc/  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if 't  be  not'fo'4  '•     >  i 
"Within  this  thn^e  mile  may  you  fee  it  coitang ; 
I  fay,  a  moving  grove.  .  :  ; 

Mach.  U  thou  fpeak'ft  faife, 
>Upon  the  next  tree  -flialt  thou  hang  alive, 
"*  rill  famine  cling  thee:  If  thy  fpcech  be.footh, 
I  care  not  if  thou, doll  for.rne  as  muclu^  ■»  '.       /  ,y  . 
I  pull  in  refolution,  and  begirj     ,  ;  .•     v    .      v 

To  doubt  th' equivocation  of  the  fierid,  r      ; //  ';;; 

That  lies  like  tiuth,     **  Fear  not,  /till  B^nfam'\V(SO(L  .v 
'*  Do  come  to  Dun/nane,** — and  rov/  a  \v09d 
Comes  toward  Z)i/;^;/tf/?i?.     Arm,  arm, \nd  out! 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,   does  appear,  .  '       • 

There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  kerc^         *    ' •^• 
I 'gin^  be  a  wej^ry  of  the  fqn ;   (46)  "^        '•   V 

And  vvilh,'  the  flate  0'  th*  world  were  now  undone;     "  «  T 

Here  dyes  the  dujkj  torch  of  Mortimer,  "     '  ll!J,[ 

^nd^iwhen  the  dufiyO^y  began  to  rob,  &r^  2  Jlfnry  V\, 

Untimely  fmother'd  in  their //«^y^^  graves.    ...     :    'Rnhilih  iA 
{46)  J 'gin  to  he  aweary  of  the  fun  ^  ,    .(,/        ,      v, 

j4rd  ivi/hf  Sec]  Macbeth  (l-'ems  here  era^ly  in  the  circum-^ 
4iznct4f  bido  in  FirgU.     fle  knows  his  fatej  an<)  his  misfortunes  (1%,. 
(o  heavy  upon  him,  that  he  is  weary  of  ^ing-4on^f-in  the  v^otld;  \    *  ^ 
7'w»  v^rro /j»/;f^i|r  fatis  ex^rrita  Didpi  ] 
Mortem  or'at  J  tsetfet  cccli  convexa  lueri,  /tt\Ov\.W» 
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P.i«g  the  alarmn-bell ;  blow,  wind  !  come,  wrack! 
At  lead,  we'll  die  wiih  harncfs  on  our  back.     [Exeunu 

SCENE   before   Dunfmane. 

fj«/#r  Malcolm,  Siward,  Macduff,  and thdr  Armj  nmth. 

Wa^V^OW,  near  cQOttgh:  your  leavy  fcrcens  throw 

i^  down, 

And  (Kcw  like  thoafe  you  are,     Y6u  (worthy  uncle) 
Shall  with  my  coiifin,  your  rightrioble  fbh. 
Lead  our  firft  battle.     Brave  Macduff  znd.  tvc 
Shall  take  Jupon's  wkat  elfe  remains  to  do, 
According  tiroor  orders 

Sm.  Fare  you  well; 
Da^e  but  find  the  tyrant's  poj^ver  to-night, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

M«r^/.MakcaUonf  truitipeCsrpcak,give  them  all  breathy 
•f  hofe  clam'rou?  harbingers  of  blood  and  death*    [£x<. 

^Jlarums  continue^* 

Enter  Macbeth, 

Macb^  They've  ty'd  me  to  a  Hake,  I  cannot  fly, 
But,  bear-like,  I  muft  fight  the  courfe,     What's  hf^ 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?  fuch  a  one 
Am  fco  feari  or  none. 

$nter  young  SI  ward. 

V  Yo>  Si'-w.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Macl^.  Thpu'It  he  afraid  to  hear  it. 
7^0.  Siu^.  No :  though  thou  call'il  thyfelf  a  hotter  name^ 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

Macif.  My  name's  Macbeth* 

Vo,SiW'  The  devijhimfelf  could  not  pronounce  a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear 
Macb,  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

T,  Siiv.  Thou  lieft^  abhorred  tyrant;  with  my  fword 
JUl  proye  the  lie  thou  fpeak'ft. 

\^Fr^ht,  and  young  %V9iZX^^  s  Jiain, 
Mdci% 


\ 
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ifaci.  Thou  waft  born  of  woman  ;— — 
But  fwords  I  fmile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  fcorn^ 
BrAndifh'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  born.  [Exiu 

Jlarums.    Enter  Macduff. 

Mac4,  That  way  the  noife  is :  tyrant,  ftew  thy  faCfrJ 
If  thou  be'ft  flain,  and  Nvith  no  ftroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  ghofts  will  haunt  me  ftilL 
I  cannot  ftrike  at  wretched  Kentesy  whofe  arms 
ti^Tt  hir'd  to  bear  their  ftaves :  Or  thou,  Macbeth^ 
Pr  elfe  my  fword  with  an  UAl>atter'd  edge 
I  (heath  again  undeeded.    ,There  thou  ihottld^ft  be««M 
By  this,  great  clatter,  one  of  greateft  note 
Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him^  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [Exit*  Jlarum* 

Ent4r  Malcolril  and  Siward, 

S/av  *t\i%  way,  my  Lord,  the  caftk's  gently  tcndcrMi 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  fides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  Thanes  do  bravely  in  the  waj* ; 
The,day  almorf  itfelf  profeiTes  your^, 
And  little  is- td-do. 

MaL  We've  met  with  foes. 
That  ftrike  befide  us. 

^/ov.  Enter,  Sir,  the  caille.  {Exeunt,  Jlamm, 

Enttr  Macbeth. 

Mach,  Why  ftionld  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  a*id  dit 
On  mine  own  fword  ?  whilft  I  fee  lives,  the  galhe$ 
Co  better  upon  them. 

To  himi  inHr  Macduff* 

MacJ.  Turn,  hell-hound,  tarn. 

Macb.  X)f  all  men  elfe  I  have  avoided  thee  * 
But  get  thee  back,  my  foul  is  too  miichxjiarg^4 
Wi'th  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I've  no  words  ; 
My  voice  is  in  my  fword  !  thou  kloodier  Villain, 
Than  terms  can  jgive  thee  ouf*  \^i^^h  ^^^f^' 

0^3  "^otV"* 
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Mac^.ThoM.lokd  labour ; 
As  cafy  may'^ft  thoo'the  intrenchant  aij: 
With* thy  keen  fw4>rd  imprcfs,  as  m^kc  me  hleed  n 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  creils, 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  whhrh  inaft  not  yield 
.    To  one  of  woman  born.   ' 

Afi^f^.  Defpair  thy  chkrm  !  '' 

And  let  the  angel»  whom  tboorftill  hait  ierv^cf. 
Tell  thee,  MacJufwAS  from  his  mother's  womb^ 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Maclf.  Accurfed  be  that  tongue,  that  tells  me  fo  S 
.Fopi^ha^  cowM  mX' better,  part  of  man:      (  "• 

And  be  thefeiuglieg  fends  no  more  belkv'dj 
That  palter  jwith  u»  in  a  dfiuble>rchfe  ;- 
.  Th|t  keep  the  word  of  promife  .to  pur  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope  1  Til  not  fight  with  thee^ 

Mao/,  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
AAd  Jive  to  be  the  (hew,  and  gaze  o'th*  time. 
We^Il  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monfters  are. 
Painted  upon  a'  pole,  and  under* writ, 
*  Here  may  yoa  fee  the  tyrant. 

Much.  I  will  not  yield 
To  kifs  the  ground  bL*fi5re  young  MaUMz  feet : 
Afld  to  be  baited*  with  the  rabble's  curfe. 
Though  B if nit^n-vj 00 A  be  cotne  to  Dunfinane^ 
And  thou,  oppos'd^  be  of  no.  woman  born. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  lad.     Befoce  my  body. 
» I  t h row.  toy •  vtrarl i ke  fbield .     L^y  on ,  Macduffi 
Aitd'd^mnM  behe,  tli^t  fitit  cries,  hold,  enou*gh. 

\^Exeut:t  fghtirig,  Alariihth 

Retreat  and  flcurip^^  ■  1^7iitr*f»tih  -  dtutn  and  colours y  Mai* 
colm,  Siward,  Roffe/ fTlianecr,  and 'Soldiers. 

MaK  rwt)ald»  the  friend?,  we  mifs,  were  farfe  arriv -d. 
Shvj.  Sdmewioft'go  Off*:  ^^nd  yet  by'thefe'l  fee. 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  i^heaply  %K)U^ht, 

MaL  Macduff  \s  miffing,  And  ydiif  noble  ion. 
Rjaffe.  YDoHlmy  i^y^lSrd,  '^as.  paid  a  fdldicr's  ddbt> 
*  He  only  Uv'd  but  till  Ae  was  a  man,  * 

'  I.  Th«. 
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The  which  no  fopqei*  had  hi?  prow'fs  confirmed,  (47) 
111  the  unfhrmkiijg  ftation  where  he  fought. 
But  like  ^)maa  he  dj^'d. 
^<^.  fTh€^}§  he  dead?    . 

Roje.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field :  yourcaufeof  forib\«t^ 
luft  not  be  meafur'dby  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  endi 
5/«w.  Had  he  hb  hurts  before  ^ 
-^#»  Ay,.;  .ow  the  /ro.at,  ,  ,  .        . . 
. .:.,    -Sf^^,  ^hy  then, ,  God's  fbldier  be  he ! 
Had  I  as  many  fons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wiOi  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
\    Andfo  his  knell  is  knolPd. 

MaL  He's  worth  more  forrow,  ' 

.  And  that  Til  fpend  for  him. 
5/av.  He's  worth  np  more; 
They  fay,  Jie  parted  well,  and  paid  his  fcore^ 
So,  God  be  with  himf-^-Here  comes  newer  comfort. 

Enter  Msicdwff,  ivit^  M^zheth's^  Jbea^. 

Afi^r^  Hail,  King!  for  fo  thou  art.  Behold,  where  idaiids 
..    Th'  ufurper'a  curfed  head  j  the  time  is  free  : 

f  fee  thee  compaft  with  thy  krngdomVPcers,    " 
*''^*  That  l^eak  my  falutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whofe  voices  I  dcfire  aloud  with  mine. 
Hail,  King  of  Scot/anJ / 

Ml  Hail,  King  of  ScctfanJ /  IFJounfi. 

MaL  We  fhall  not  fpend  a  large  expcnce  of  time,. 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  fev'ral  loves, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.     Chants  and  kinfmen,. 
Henceforth  be  Earls,  the  firft  that  ever  Scotland 
In  fuch  an  honour  nam'd.     What's  more  to  do. 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time,. 

(47)  The  which  nojccner  had  bh  prcnvefs  cor.firmd^ 
In  the  un/hrinking  ftation  luhere  he  fought. 

But  like  a  man^  he  dy'd.J  The  rcfolutlon,  with  which  young  S'kvsrJ 

is  deJcrib'd  to  have  dy'd,  feems  very  much  a  copy  oi  Cat  a  line  and  liij 

^    defperate  aflbciatcs  behaviour,  in  a  much  worfe  caufe.     Nam  frr,- 

quern  quij^ue  vivus  pugnando  locum  ce^eiat,tum  dmidii  anima  «.«^\iQ\^ 
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As  calling  home  our  exU*d  friends  abroad. 

That  fled  the  foares  of  watchfal  tynnnj; 

Prod ociog' forth  the  crvel  minifters 

Of  this  dead  batcher^  and  bb  fiend-Kke  Qaeen  ; 

(Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  felf  and  rioient^ands 

Took  off  her  life ;)  this,  and  what  needful  eife^  (48) 

That  calls  opon  us,  by  the  grace  of  grace. 

We  will  perform  in  meafore,  time  and  place  : 

So  thanks  to  dlT  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 

Whom  we  invite  to  fee  os  crownM  at  Srom. 

[Flewtjp^.  Exeunt  omntSm 

(4g)  1.^  fUtt  and  vjtfot  medfi!  elfe 

'That  CMfft  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  heaTcii^]  This  is  a  reading  onljp 
•f  Mr.  Pope'^  for  all  the  copies,  that  I  have  feepi  read. 

By  the  grace  9f%^it, 
It  is  an  expreifion  our  author  2)  fond  of/  and  fo  be  often  ftyleS  the 
divinity  himfelf,  as  well  as  bis  attribute. 

Wbilft  I,  their  Kins,  ^hat  thither  them  impoitQne, 
Do  curie  the  grace  that  with  ibch  grace  hath  bleft  them. 

2  Gent,  of  J^erpt 
Hop* A  thou  my  cure  ?  , 
Rel.  The  %Te4tef^  gr^£e  lending  gracy  &c.  j^Ts  IVfO,  &c. 

In  the  like  ^oner  ho-lovcs  to  r^dottblc  other  words  3 

Aji^fp'tght  oSfpigbt  needs  oiuii  J  red  awhile,  3  Himey  VIi 

Now,  lot  the  /»v#  tff  hvt  and  iuf  faft  hoursj 

^;  and  CZask 
&c.  ^c. 
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Dramatis  Perfbnae. 

common  Peofle,. 

Titos  Lartius,)    Generats-  againft  the  Volfcians,    ani 
Cominios^       y         Friends  to  Coriolanus. 

Menenius  Agrippa^  Jfriendto  Coriolanus. 

SiCHiius  y^liita^,  7  ^'tbun^4  of  the  Peoflejf  and  epipties.H 
Juifiiis  BWius,^   y    '    Gtt^iolarfrfs. 

Tullas  Aafidius^  General  of  the  Volfcians^- 

Lieutenant  to  Aafidius. 

lioung  Marcius,  Son  to  Coriohnvts^ 

Confpirators'with  Aufidius^ 

volumnia,  Mother  to  Conolznuu 
Virgilia,  PP^ife  to  Coriolanus^ 
Valeria^  Friend  to  Virgilia. 

Tkomiua  and  VoKc'ian  Senators i  JEdiUsi  hiBorsySoldierty 
-       <QdmHt$ftJ^$tfki  B^eoiti  i<j^  Aufeliiis^.,  and  otieit  ?  !! 
Attendants. 

Th€  SCENE  is-  partly  \Xi^ome\  and  partly  iii 
the  Territories  of  the  Volfcians^  znd  ^intiaieu 


^  .^  tos^id^ 


COM  I  Q  L^^M 


.         ! 

S  C  ENEy  A  Street  m  Rome.    * 

Enter  a  company  of.  mutinous  sOitizms  withjicmtty  chhs^, 
and  other  weapons*       * 

/   .  ._  i  ,      .  ,i.  .    .  •       '     .  ^      ■■> 

•    ,  ,1 

TJ  Efore  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  fpeak, 
r^     All.  Speak^  fpeak,.  .     , 

•—^     I  C//.  You  are  ail  re folv'd- rather  to'die,  than  to- 
*  femithf   '  ■  ' 

JII.  Refolv'd,  refolv^d.-  /  \ 

I  C//.  Firft,  you  kaow^  C^/«y  iIISrr/»/  13  the  chief 
tncmy  to  the  people*. 

Jll,  We  know*t,  weknaw*t: 
.  iCit.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we'll  hairrcorn  at  our 
own  price.     Js*t  a  verdift  ?' 

Jti,  No  moretalkittg  on%tet  'it  be  done  ;away,  a|vay•• 
2  C//.  One  word;,  good  Citizens. 
I  Cit.  We  arracceunted  pooK  Citizeiw  ;  the  Patri- 
cians, good  r  what  authority  furfeits  on,  would  relieve 
us:  if  they  would  yield  us- but  the  fuperfluity,  whilejt 
were  wholefome,.  we  might  guefs>.  they  relieved  us 
humanely:  out  they  think,  we  are  too  dear;  the  lean- 
jiefs  that  afflia«  gs,  the  objed  of  o^i  m\l^\^s  v^.  -^v-^^ 
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inventory  to  ptmcilIaTize  their  abnudanee ;  our  fnte* 

^'ancc  is  a  gain  to  them.     Let  us  revenge  this  witb  bur 

^  pikes,  ere  we  become  rakes :    for  thie  gods  know,  I 

fpeak  thi<  in  hanger  for  bread,  not  in  third  for  revenge. 

2  C//.  Would  you  proceed  efpecially  againft  Ca/us 
MarciujP 

JfL  Againft  him  firft :  he*s  a  very  dog  to  the  com* 
monalty. 

2  C//.  Confider  you,  what  fervices  he  has  done  (ot 
kis  coantry  ?  '  '  -  » 

1  Cti,  Very  we?l  j  ahd^eould  be  <^ontent  to  give  him. 
food  report  for't;  but  that  he  pays  himfelf  with  being 
proud. 

AI/.  Nay,  but  fpeak  not  malicioiiflv. 

1  Cit.  I  fay  tmto  yon,  what  he  hach  done  famouflyt 
iie  did  it  to  that  end;  though  fbft-confcienc'd  men  can 
be  cbntent  to^fay,  it  was  for  his  country;  he  did  it  to 
jpleafe  iiis  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proad ;  whlck  he 
is»  even  to  the  Akitade  of  his  viitn'f.  '  '- 

2  Cit.  What  he  xrannot  hdpin  his  nature,  yon  ac- 
count a  vice  in  him :  you  mufl  in  no  way  fay,  he  it 
covetous. 

I  Cit,  If  1  muft  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accu'^ 
fations;  he  hath  faults,  with  furplus,  to  tire  in  repeti* 
tion.  [Shouts  'within  ]  What  fliouts  are  thofe?  the  other 
fide^*  th*  city  is  rifeh;  why  (lay  we  prating  here?  To 
the  ca(>itol. ^ 

JIL  Come,  tome. 

1  Cit.  Soft — who  comes  here  ?  , 

!Enter  Mcnenius  Agrippa. 

a  Oy.  Worthy  Menenius  Agripfa ;  one  that  hath  aK 
ways  lov'd  the  people, 

1  Cit.  He^s  one  honeft  enough ;  'would,  all  the-  reft 
were  fo !  ;  - 

Mfjt.  What  work's,  my  touritrymen,  in  hand  }■  where 
go  yott  ^  ' 

With  bats  and  cJubs?  thc'toitier— Sj^eak,  1  pray  yoo. 

2  C//.  Ourl)ufinefs  is  not  unknown  to  the  Senate  5 
they  have  had  inkling,  thij  fortnight,  what  weinteird 

to 
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to  do,  which  now  well  ihcw  *em  in  4edl8!  they  fey, 
poor  fuitors  have  ilrong  b]reatl\$:^  they  (hall  kh&w,  we 
have  llrong  arms  too.        \       v,  a*.         >:^ 

Men,  Why>  mailers,  xay  good  friends^  mine  hoocft 
neighbours,  \. 

^  Will  you  undo  yourfelves  ? 

2  C//.  We  cannot,  Sir,  we  are  undone  already^ 

Men.  I  tell  yoii,  friends,  moft  charitable  care       * 
Have  the  patncians  of  you ;  For  your  wants. 
Your  fufFerings  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well       ■'* 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  ftavcA,  as  lift  theiH 
Agaifift  the  ;^£?«^»  State;  whofe  courfe.i^iQ  oa         5 
The  way  it  talces,  cracking  ten  thoufand  curbs        i, 
Of  more  ftrong  links  afunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment.     For  the  dearth. 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  jnake  itr:and  '   * 

Your  knees  to  them  (not  awns)  ,n>ufl  iielp*  ,  Alack^-i 
Yon. fire  tranfported  by  calamity.  ;    :.r  .  .  >i- 

Thither,  where  n>oif€\atte>id»i)6Wii ;  and  fom  flandec  % 
The  helms  o*  th'ftate,  who  c^re  for  yoi^  like  fathew^ 
When  you  curfe  them  as  enemies.  .    .;  .    ;   .    •• 

2  C/>.  Care  for  us  I — true,  indeed! — they  ne'er  dar^ 
for  us  yet«  Suffer  us  to  famifh,  and  the.ir,ftoreThou-fits 
cramm'd  with  grain:  make edidts -for ufury,  :to  fupport 
ufurers ;  repeat  daily  any  wlK)lefome  a^.  eilabliihed 
againil  the  rich,  and.  provide  more  piercifij^  ftatiliiii 
daily  to  chain  up  and  reftrain  the  poor.  If  :the>w2»> 
eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and  there!%:all  (he  love  they 
bear  us.  ,-.._•,; 

Men,  Either  you'  rauil, 
"Confefs  yourfelves  wond'rousmaliciOus> 
Or  be  accu&*d^f  folly.     I  fhall  tellyoU 
A  pretty  tale,  (it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it;) 
But  finceit  ferves  my  pm-pdf^,  I  will  Vchtdte 
(i)  To  (lale't  a  little  more. 

(i)  To  fcale't  a  rutU  more  A  Thus  all  the  edition^  but  withd\Jt  any 
manner  of  fenfe,  tliat  I  can  find,  put; ,'  The  poet  nni  ft  have  wrote,  at 
I  have  correfted  the  text:  and  thei^ ^e^mqaning  will  be  pJainJy  thl*. 
'••  Perhaps^  you  may  have  heard  my^tale  already,  but  for  all  that, 
"***  ru  ventorc  to  make  it  more  ftaU  and  familiar  to  ^\\v  V^A^iiJjw'w^'^ 
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2  C//.  Well, 
V)\  hear  it.  Sir— yet  you  mud  not  tliink 
,  To  fob  off  our  di (graces  \y ^5^  a' tale:,        ^ 
But,  and'fpleafe  yoii,  dehvef;  '    '       , 

Men,  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's^  memberr 
Rebell'd -againd  the  belly;   thus  accus'd  it; 
That  only,  like  a  gulf, .  it  did  remain 
V  th*  midfl  o'  th'  body,  idle  and  una£live,  . 
Still  cupboarding  the  viand,,  never  beari,ng       ■~-'...,  { 
Like  labour  with  the  reft  >.  where  tt*  other  in ftraments 
DiS  fee,  and  h6ar,  devife,  inftrufl,  walk,  hel. 
And  mutually  participate,  did  iounifter, 
Unto  the  appetite,  and  affeftion  common  . 
Of  the  whole  body*    The  belly  anfwer*d— - 

»*  over  again"  And  nothing  is  more  common  than  the  verb  in  tint 
fcftfe,  with  out  three  Capital  ZJr^mtfr/V  poets.  To  begin,  with  cmmt  owa 
author,     j^tb,  and  C/eofi.  '  ' 

Age  "cannot  withec  her,  nor  cullom^JSr  ' 

Her  infinite  variety, 

^  Were  I  a  commoa  laugher,  or  6ii  uCc 
ToftaU  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love  dfr. 
And,  again, 

.  »-  aiKUnaitattons, 

Which  out  of  ufe,  and ^a/<f</ by  other  in«B,  ' 

Begin  his  fadiion. 
'"Bb  B*  Jonfon,  in  his  Every  Man  in  his  Hunairr* 
*  \  -^-' — and  not  content  '  '  - 

To/tfi^.biniielf in allfoeieties,  ,    *     ^        ' 

He  makes  my  houfe  here  comnton  as  a  mart* 
Cy»/2>rVs  Revels,  .      .     _ 

1*11  go  tell  all  the  argument  of  his  pliy  aforefaand,  and  fe'jfo/c  hir 
invention  to  the  auditory,  before  it  come  forth. 
And  fo  Beaumotit  and  Fletcher ^  in  their  Beggdr^s  Bufiy, 
But  X  fljould  lofe  n>yfelf  to  fpeak  him  further. 
And /?tf/<,  in  A»y  relation,  .the  much  good 
Ycu  may  be  witnefs  of. 
f^etn  Qii  Cor'tntb^, 

•— —  IMl  »oty7a/^ 'em. 
By  giving  up  thbircharaf^ers;  but  leave  you 
To  make  your  owa  ^ifcov'ries. 
yi^it  kt  feverai  weapons,.. 

Vou  fliall  not  be  fecn  yet,  vrt*\\jiale  your  friend  firft,  , 

So  p^cafe  butbim  to  ftajid  for  th*  ant^~ma/k» 
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tCit,  Well,  Sir,  >^Kat  anfvVer  made  tHe  belly  ? 

Men.  (2)  Sir,  I  (hall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  ofdnile^ 
Which  ne'er  tame  from  the  liings,  but  even  t!hus— ^ 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  bdly  fihil^, 
Aa'X^ell  as  fpeak)  it  tauntingly  replyM 
♦•^o  th'  difcontented  members,.  th*mutinobs  parC5^ 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  (o  moft  fitly,. 
As  you  malign  our  fenators,  for  that 
They  are  not  fuch  as  you  *— - 

2  C/A  Your  belly's  anfwer— what  I 
The  kingly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counfellor  heart,  the  arm  our  foldier,         ' 
©uV  fteed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter; 
With, other  muniments  ahd  petty  Helps 
In  this  our  fabrick,  if  that  they— 
\  .    Men.  What  then  ?-;— 'Fore  me,  this  fellow  fpeaKn. 
What  then  ?  what  then  ? 

2  C/V.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  reftrain'^ 
Who  is  the  fink  0'  th'  boyy,— 

Uen.  WelF,-^ what  then  ?  ' 

2  C/V.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain^- 
What  could  the  belly  ahfwer  ? 
♦  *     Men.  I  will  tell  you,. 
If  you'll  beftow  a  fm'all  (of  what  you  have  little);       ^ 
Patience,  a  while*;  you'll  hear  the  belly's  anfwen^ 

2  C/V.  Y'  are  tcTtig  about  it. 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  friend  r 
Your  mod  gr^vt  bdly  was  dbKberate, 
Not  rafh,  like  his  accufers  ;•  afnd  thus  anft^er'd  I 
*'True  is  it,  my  incorporate  friends,  quoth  he. 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  firft. 
Which  you  do  live  upon;  and  fit  it  is, 
Becaufe  I  am  th^  ffoi-e-houfe,  and  the  fhop 
Of  the  whole  body.     But,  if  you  do  remember, 
1  ffend  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood, 

(2)  Sir,  Tjhall  left  you  nvitb  a  hind  offmihy 

ff^tch  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs »]  Thus  all  the  editors,  tt!o4 
flupidly,  hitherto;  as  if  M(?rfn/j/5  we  re  to  fmile  in  telling  his  flory# 
tho'  the  lines,  which  immediately  follow,  mak*  it  evident  that  the 
belly  was  meant  to  iinile. 
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Even  to  the  court,  the  heart;  to  th'  feat  o'  th'  brain; 
And>  through  the  cranks  and  offices  of  man. 
The  ftrongeft  nerves,  and  fmall  inferior  vein^, 
Froip  •  me-ref  eive  that  -natural  cooipetencv. 
Whereby  they  livr.    And  though  that  all  at  oncf. 
You,  my  good  friends,  (this  fays  the  belly)  mark  me^ 

2  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  well,  well. 

Men*  Though  all  at  once  cannot 
See  what  I  do  deliver  oat  to  each. 
Yet  I  can  anako  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me!do  hack  rectei  ve  the  flow'r  of  all. 
And  leavb  me  bat  the  braii*    What  hy  you  to't  ? 

z^Cit.  It  was  an  anfwer  ;'*^how  apply  jmu  this  ? 

Men.  The  fenators  of  Rpme  are  this  good  belly^ 
And  you  the  mutinous  members ;  for  examine 
Their  counfels,  and  their  cares  ;  digeft  things  He 
Touching  the  weal  o'  th'  common ;  yon  ^alT  dm 
No  public^benei^,  which  yb^u  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  yon. 
And  no  Way  from  yourfelires.     What  do  yOtt  think? 
You,  the  great  toe  of  this  affembly  !— ^  ^ 

%  Cit,  I  the  great  toe!  why,  the  great  toe  ? 

Men,  For  that,  being  one  o'  th'ioweft,  bafeft,  poord^^ 
Of  this  moil  wife  rebellion,  thou  goefl  foremoft  x 
Thou  rafcal,  that  are  worfl  in  blood, to  run. 
LeaS'ft  firft,  to  win  fome  vantage .—• 
But  make  you  ready  your  fli£ bats  and  clnbs^ 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle  ; 
(3)  TJ^e  one  fide  muft  have  bale* 

^nnr 

(3)  The  onejldt  mufl  have  bail.  ]  It  muA  be  th«  vanqui/ht  fi^,  fun», 
that  could  want  it;  and  who^ were  likely  to  be  tlitit  bail?  but  it>is 
cndlefs  to  queftion  with  negligence  2nd  ftupidlty.  The  poet,  un<ioubl- 
edly  wrote,  as  I  have  reftorM  j 

^be  one  fide  mnfi  bovehdXt. 
1/ e.  Sorfow,  misfortune,  muft  have  the  worft  of  it,  Be  difcomfitei* 
I  have  reftor'd  this  word  in  fome  other  paffages  of  our  author  5  anO 
we  meet  with  it  in  a  play,  attributed  to  him,  callM  Lffirint  t 

— -Yei^  with  thefi:  eyes  thoo  haft  ieen  her,  and  therefore 'piilt 
them  otft,  for  they  will  work  thy  bait* 

*Mr:iRdtt'«,  indeed,  in  his  editions  of  our  poet,  has  erroneouHy  printed 
4til  too  in  this  parage  3  but  ia  thr  old  |v0rf«  wltich  I  have  of^o(r6a% 
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Ertt<r  CaiiM  Marciof* 
iHail,  noble  Marcius  /  (rogvesy 

A/^z/-.  Thanks.     What's  the  hatter,  yon  difientijM^ 
That,  .rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  yoor  opinion »  \ 

l^ake  yourfelves  fcabs  ? 

2  C/V.  We  have  ever  your  good  word* 

Mar,  He,  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee^  will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.     What  would  yoQ  have,  ye  curs. 
That  like  nor  peace,  jior  war?  The  one  affirights  y<»ir» 
The  other  makes  you  proud.<    He  (hat  trails  to  yoo^ 
Where  he  (hould  find  you  lions,  finds  yon  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  geefe:  You  are  no  fureiv  no,  » 

Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 
Or  haililone  in  the  fun.     Your  virtue  is, 
To  make  him  worthy,  whofe  offence  fubdnes  him, 
And  curfc  that  juftlce,  did  it.  Who  deferves  greatocfs, 
Deferves  your  hate  ;  and  your  affedions  are 
A  fick  plan's  appetite,  who  defires  mod  that 
Which  would  increafe  his  evil.     He,  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  fwims  with  fins  of  lead, 
'And  hews  dowii  oaks  with  ru{hcs.  Hang  ve— truft  yc! 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mincfi 

printed  in  159  c,  we  find  the  WDrd  /pelt  at  it  ought.  And  It  wm  * 
term  familiar  both  with  authors  priot  in  time,  and  coQtCflSlporarict 
with  Sbakelpeare*  '[' 

— r-and  eke  ber  fingirs  long  and  (male  ^  ^ 

She  wrong  full  oft,  and  bade  Cod  on  her  rue,  '       . 

And  with  the  death  to  doe  bote  on  htt  hata  &e» 

Chaucer* t  Troil.  and  CttSti^t^Bo^k  IV.  mje  73!% 
And  the  black  holme,  that  loves  the  watVy  vale, 
And  the  fweet  cyprefs,  fign  of  deadly  balti 

Spenjer^%  Tranflation  otyirgiVl  Guafc. 
And  again. 

Said  he,  what  have  1  wretch  dcferv'd,  that  thus 

Into  this  bitter  bale  I  am  out  cai^.    .  Hem  iBid» 

Thus  greateil  bliCs  Is  prone  to  greatcft  bale, 

Firfi  (Hxirvs  o^  Herculet  Oetgtui  from  Semfai  printtd  in  Y^^l* 
And  leaft  my  fpc,,  falfe  Promos  here. 

Do  interrupt  my  tale  j 
Crant,  gracious  King,  that,  uncQatrourd» 
i  ma^  report  my  bale. 


Frm^s  and  Cajfandra,  (a  PlayO  ^rlat^i  vtk  \^- 


^5^. 


Atid  call  him  npble,  tha,t, vya«  now  your  hate; 

Him  vile,  ihat'was  your  garlai\d.     What's  the  matteiV 

♦^Tli'^rip  the  feveral  places  of  the  city 

'rf¥Mf<?fy  againff'the  noble  Senate,,  who  .     ' 
(vlFndeplhitf  gods)' keep  you  in  awe,  which  ef(e 
Would  feed  on  one  another  ?  what's  their  feeking  ? 

Men.  For  corn  at  tlieir  own  rates^  whereofy^they  fay^. 
iTie  city  IS  well  ftor'd. 

3f^.  Hang'em:  they  fay  T — -^ 

••^  They*I5'  fit  by  th*  fite, '  and  prdfume  to  know 
WhaPs  done  i'  th'  Capitol;  who's  like  to  rife ; 
Who- thrives,  and  who  declines:  fide faftions,  and^giveoat 
Gonjeftural  marriages ;  making  parties  Urong, 
And  feebling  fuch,  as  ftand  not  in  their  liking. 
Below  their  cobbled  fhooes.     They  fay,  there's  graii^ 

enough  I 
Would  the  nobility  lay  afide  their  riith^ 
And  let  me  ufe  my  fword,  I'd  make  a  quarry 
With  th'oufands  of  thefe  quartered  flaves,  as  nigh 
As  I  could  pitch  ray  lanc^. 

Men.  'Nay,  thefe  are  almofl  thoroughly  perfua<le?i  r 
'For  though  abundantly  they  lack  difcretion. 
Yet  are  they  palling  cowardly.     But,  I  befcech  you,- 

.    Whiat  fays. the  other  tr6op? 

t  .    Jfef«r.  They  are  dfffol'jr'd;  hang  ^em, 

They  faid  they  were  an  hungry^  hghVTp^lh  prpverBs^ 
That  hunger  irgl^efione  <w^//;--that  dogs  fnit/i  ^4!/^— 
That  meap^'wcii  me^defor  tnQuth5^y^^2X  the  gods  fen$^  not 

."^ r(i^fo'r  the  irich  men  only-^Wiih.  thefe  fhreds. 
They  vented  their  cbtnplainings :  which  being  anfwcr'd,. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  ft  range  one. 
To  break  the  heart  of  generofity,,  .. 

And  make  bold ipQwer  look  pale;  thty  threw  their  caps 

/  As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o'th'moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation.'. 

Men,  VVhaf  is  granted  them  ?  a. 

Mar,  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wifdomS|. 
0f  their  jown  choice.     One's  Junius  Brutus f       '^ 
S/cinius  Felutusy  and  I  know  not — s' death,       ' 
Tlie  iibble  (hould  hav^  foft.  wi^tooC^d  the  city» 
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Ere  fo  prevaird  with  roe!  it  wfll  in  time  , 

Win  upon  pbwer,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes  . 

For  infurre^ion's  arguing. 

Men.  This  is  ftr^nge/ 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  yea  fragtnentsl 

Enter  a  Mejfengen 

'  Me/.  Wfiert^s  Caiui  MarciusP 
Mar,  Here — -what's  the  matter  ? 
Me/l  The  news  is,  Sir,  the  Foi/cians  zre  in  zrnKy 
>.     Mari:iVm  gkd'on't,,  then  we  ftall  have  means  to  venj 
Cur  mufly  foperfluity^     See,  our  beft  elders^!—  • 

Enter  Siclnius  Velutus,  Junius  Brutus,  Coriuaius, 

'      '  Titus  Lar tins,  ov//^  c//^^r  .S^«^/^r J. 

1  Sen.  Marctusf  'tis  true,  that  you  have  lately  told  u.h 
The  Fdlftidns  ate  in  arms* 

Mar.  TJjey  have  a  leader, 
/^uUaf  Aiifidiusy  that  will  put  you  to*t.-  ^ 
I  fin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I'd  wilh  nieohly  he. 

Com*  You  have  fought  together  ? 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  th' cars ^  and  h«> 
'  Upon  my  party,  Fd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him.     He  is  alion,^ 
That  I  am  proud  to  bunt. 

I  Sen.  'Then  worthy  Marctusr 
Attend  upon  Ci?i5«r»/«i  to  thefe  wSrs. 

Coot.  J t  is  your*  former  promife. 

Mar.  Sir,,  it  is; 
And  I  am  conftant :   Titm  Lartius^  thou 
Shalt  fee  me  once  more  ilrike  at  Tuilus^  fate.       t 
What,  art  thou  llifF?  ftand'ilout? 

^//.  >fo  Caius  Marciusy  .  , 

ril  lean  upon  one  cratch,  and  fight  with  toother; 
Ere^ftay. behind  this  bufinefs. 

Men.  O  true  bred  !  = 

I  Sen,  Youjr  company  to.  th'  capitolj  where,  Tknaw^^ 
Our  greateft  friends  attend  us,.    ..      .  ;* 
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Tit.  Lead  you  on  ; 
iPollow,  Cominim ;  we  m nil  follow  you ; 
Right  worthy  you  priority. 

Com,  Noble  Lartius  /■  ^ 

I  ^^»b  Hence  to  your  homes — be  gone. 

[7i  thi  CiitTUiai 

Mar.  Nay,  liet  thert  follow  ; 
The  yel/ciaru  have  much  corn  :  take  theft  rats  thitheri 
To  gnaw  their  garners^     Wor(hipfql  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth;  pr^y^  follow. —  [Exeunt* 
[CitifUttsJIjeal  aivay*     Manent  Siciniu»  and  BrutoSi 

SU.  Wai  eVer  man  fo  proud,  as.  is  this  MarciuilF 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sie,  When  we  were-chofen  tribunes  for  the  peoplc-«» 

Bru,  MarkM  you  his  lip  and  eyes  ?  - 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  taunts, 

Bru,  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  fpafe  to  gird  the  go<)tf<^ 

5/V.  Be-mock  the  modeft  moon, — 

Bru.  (4)  The  p^refent  wars  devour  him;  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  fo  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  pature. 
Tickled  with  good  fuccefs,  difdains  the  ^adot/ 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon  ;  but  I  do  wonder j^ 
liis  infolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius* 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims, 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd,  cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attained,  than  b/ 
A  place  below  the  firil;  for  what  mircarrie» 
Shall  be  the  Generars  fault,  tho*  he  perform 
To  the  utmofl  of  a  man;  and  giddy  eenAire 

(4)  Tbsprefint  wars  Jevour  h'lUt^  he  Ugrotvn 

Toofroud  to  htfo  traliani,}  This  is  very  ob/cureTy  «preft*d  j'But 
the  poet^s  meaning  muft  certainty  he  this.  Marcius  is  fo  confciouS  of, 
and  To  elate  upon,  the  notion  of  hit  own  valour,  that  he  is  eaten  up 
yfhk  pride  j  devoorMMi^ith  the  apprehenfioitt  of  that  glory  which  he 
profnifes  himfelf  from  the  enfuing  war, '  A  fentiment,  like  this, 
occurs  again  in  Troibts  and  Crejjida. 

He,  that  is  proud,  eats  up  bimfelf.  Pride  is  his  own  glals,  his  own 
trumpet,  his  own  chronicle;  and  whatever  praifet  itfelf  but  in  tht 
iked,  divwri  the  deed  in  the  praifc*    , 

Will 


\ 


Cariolaku$«  ^{|] 

Will  then  cry  out  of  Mardus  :  oh,  if  hc 
Had  borne  the  bufinefs— 

Stc,  Befides,  if  things  go  well, 
Of4<)ion,  that  fo  fticks  on  Marcius^  fh^U 
Of  his  de/nerits  rob  Comimus* 

Bru,  Come, 
Half  all  Cow/«/V  honours  are  to  Marctus^ 
Though  Marcius  earn'd  them  not ;  and  all  his  faulty 
To  Marcius  (hall  be  honours,  though,  indeed, 
In  ought  \it  merit  not.  V  , 

SU.  Let*s  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  difpatch  is  made;  and  in  what  fa(hibn,. 
More  thaii^  his  fingularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  prcfent  action, 

firu.  Let's  along.  [ExeunU 

SCENE  changes  to  Coriol'u 

Enter  TuHus  AuEdiud*  nvtfb  Senators  of  Corioli* 
I  J^u.QO,  yoiir  opinion  is,  u^«^///^/, ' 

C5  That  they  of  Rome  are  enired  ii>  our  counfelsj^ 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

At4f,  Is  it  not  yours  ? 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  flate. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  a6l,  ere  Rome 
Ha(tcircamvention  ?  *t!s  not  four  days  gone, 
Since  I  heard  thence — thefe  are  the  words— I  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here|  yes — here  it  is; 
•*  Thfey  have  preft  a  power,  but  it  is  not  known 

[Readinz^ 
Whether  for  Eaft  or  Weft ;  the  dearth  is  ftreat. 
The  people  mutinous;  and  it  is  rumour'd, 
Comtniuf^  Marcius  your  old  enemy, 
(lEVho  is  of  Rtme  worfeliated  than  of  you) 
And  Tifus  Lartiiis,  a  mofl  valiant  Rarndft, 
Thefe  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  'tis  bent — moH  likely,  *tis  for  yOu  s 
CoB&der  of  it. 
xSea.  Our  arm v's  in  the  field  : 
Wc;;ievej:.  yet  m§de  dottbt,  but  I^ome  was  readf 
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To  anfwer  us. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  'till  vvKen. 
They  needs  muff  fhew  themfeJves ;  which  in  the  hatcblog. 
It  feem'd,  appear'd  to  Rome^     By  the  difcavery. 
We  (liall  be  fhortened  in  our  aim,  which  was 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere  (almoit)  JJ^^w 
Should  know  we  were  a-foot. 

2  Sett.  Noble  Aufidiusi 
Take  your  commiffion,  hie  you  to  your  bands; 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  CorioUz 
If  they  fet  down  before*s,  for  the  remove 
.Bring  up  your  army  :  but,  I  think,  you'll  find, 
1  hey've  not  prepared  for  us. 

Juf*  O,  doubt  not  that,  . 

I  fpeak  from  certainties.     Nay  more, 
iSome  parcels  of  their  power  are  for th  already^ 
And  only  hitherward.     I  leave  your  honours^ 
If  we  arrd  Caius  Maya  its  chance  to  meet,        '     ' 
•Tis  fworn  between  us,  we  fhal Lever  flrikr 
'Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

JL  The  gods  afljfl  you  ! 

Juf,  And  keep  your  honours  fafe;] 

I  Sen,  Farewel. 

.2  5^^?.  Farewel, 

JIL  Farewel.  -  ^^xeun^ 

S  C  E  N  :E,  changes  to  Ctf/«j  Marauds  Houfe 
in  Rome,  ' 

JEftier  Volumhia  fi:»^  Virgilia  ;  'they  Jit  doihn^ofij^wTo'i^ 

Jioolsy  and /onAj,  >     \  '^ 

i    ('     ... 

VoL  T  Pray  you,  daughter,  fmg,  or  expref©  yoorfelf  < 

X  in  a  moi:e  pomtortable  fort:  if  my  fosn  wteremy 
•hufband,  I  would  fteelier  rejoice  ire  that  abfencewhercia 
he  won  honpur,  t,haQjn  the  embj?acements  of  his  bed; 
where  he  would  fhew  moft  love.  Wheniyct  he>was 
but  tender- bodied,  and.  the.iojity  fibn  af  my  womb  ^ 
,  when  youtl^iw,i^6«QiiM?liflP6tpl4*iaeA.ailg^«  his^ 
pV  whea 
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Mpvlien  for  a  day  of  King's  int^^eaties,  a  mo|hcr  iho.old 
-not  fell  hitn  an  hoiir  from  her  beholding^;  I,  9<»^iider4ng  \ 
how  honour  would  become -fuch" a  perfon,  that.it  was 
no  better  than  pi£lure-like  to  hang  by  th'  wall,  if 
renown  made  it  not  flir,  was  pleas'd  to  let  him  feek 
danger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame  :  to  a  cruel  war 
1  fent  him,  from  whence  he  return'd,  his  brows  bound 
with  oak.  ;I  tdl  thee,  daugliter,  I  fprang  not  more  in 
joy  at  firft  hearing  he  was  a  man-child,  than  now  in 
firft  feeing  -he  had  proved  himfelf  a  jnan. 

Fir,  But  had  he  died  jn  the  bufinefs.  Madam  ;  how 
then  f 

Fol,  Then  his  good  report  fhould  have  been  my 
{on  ;  I  therein  would  have  found  ilTue.  Hear  me  pro« 
-fefs  fincerely ;  had  I  a  dozen  fons  each  in  my  love 
alike,  and  none  lefs  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  A/^r- 
cius,  I  had  rather  ejeven  <li^  nobly  for  ihcir  country, 
than  one  yoluptuoi\fly  furfeit'ftdt  ofa^on. 

'  Enfer « Gentlewoman.  ^ 

Gent.  Madam,,  the  Lady  Faleria  is  come  to  vifit  yotu    ' 
Fir,  Befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retir6  myfelf.        t 
FoL  Indeed,  thou  ffialt  npt : 
.Methinks,  I  hither  hear  your  hufband's  drum  : 
I  fee  him  pluck  Aujidius  ^o^nhy  th*  hair;: 
■{As  children  froina  bear)  tJieFi?^/  fhunniijg  him  : 
Meth'ihks,  I  fee  "hrm  ftamp^ thus— apd  call  thus— 
^Come  on,  ye  cowards,  ye  vjti^  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  were  born  in  Rome ;  his  bloody  brow 
■  With  his  maird  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes 
Xike  to  a  harveft  man,  that's  xask*d  to  mow 
Or  511,  or  lofe  biV^^ifj^*  ♦  •  ' 

Fir^  Hjs  blood);  brow  I  job,  Jupi^e^^,  nOvbloQdJ  -— 
FoL  Away,  yqji Yool  j  it. i^orq.jj^omes  a  maOj  .  <       ^ 
Than  gilt  hfs  trp/)hy.    'Th6  breajij  of  ^^c^^^.^i; 
wSeri  fhc  did  fiickle^te^o^,  look.d  npt  lovelier 
Than  Heaor*s  forehead,  When  it  fpit  fprth  Jblpod  /   ..<-  . 
At  Grecian  fwordsL C0nte.t;ding ;  ^x\\Fqleric^^ 
^e  are  fit  to  bid  h^r  weicbmer.       .;     .  . .  [^^a*  Ga»t.c 
yk.  Heay'ns.bjefs.'jnyior4/r9|n.^^^^^^  •      ;  .;. 
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rd  He'll  i>cat  Aufidiu^  head  below  his  knee, 
Axui  tread  opon  his  neck. 

Entir  Valeria  nuith  an  UJh^^  and  a  Gentle^wofnan* 

Vai.  My  Ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

VoL  Sweet  Madam 

Vir.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Ladyihip 

Fah  How  do' you  botk?  you  are  manifeft  houfe- 
ketper&.  What  are  you  ibwii>g  here  ?  a  fme  fpot,  in 
good  faith.     How  does  your  little  fon  ? 

Vir.  I  thank  your  Ladyihip  :  well,  good  madam. 

Vol.  He  had  rathetfee  the  fwords,  and  hear  a  drum, 
than  look  upon  bis  fchoolmader. 

VaU  O*  my  word,  the  father's  fon :  I'll  fwear,  'tis 
a  v-ery  pr<etty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  look'd  on  him  o' 
lV$dntJday  half  an  hour  together—  h'as  fuch  a  con- 
fir^i'd  countenance.  I  faw  him  run  after  a  gilded  but- 
terfly, and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again  ;  and 
after  it  again  ;  and  over  and  over  he  comes,  and  up 
aeaiii;  and  caught  it  again ;  or  whether  his  fall  enrag'd 
hiHi,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  fo  fet  his  teeth,  and  did 
tear  k,  oh,  fwarrant,  how  he  mammockt  iti 

VoL  One  of 's  father's  moods. 

VaU  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Vir.  A  crack,   madam. 

Vol.  Come,  lay  afide  your  flitcherjt;  I  muft  hare 
you  play  the  idle  hufwife  with  me  this  aftfernoon. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

VaL  Not  out  of  doors  ! 

Vol  She  (hall,  flic  (hall. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience;.  I'll  not  over 
Ae  threfliold,  'tfll  my  Lord  returrt  from  the  wars. 

Vul.  Fie,  you  confine  you rfelfmoft  unreafonably : 
Come,  yott  muft  go  vifit  the  good  Lady  that  lies  in. 

Vir.  I  will  wilh  her  fpeedy  ftrength,  and  vifit  her 
with  my  prayers  ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Why,  I  pray  you  ? 

Vir*  'Tis  not  to  fave  labour,^  nor  that  I  want  love. 

VaL  You  would  be  another  Penelope ;  yet  they  fay, 
all  (he  ysim,  ihefpnn  in  l/^^/sabfence,  did  but  iXX 

Ithacoi 
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Ithaca  fall  of  moths.  Come,  I  would  your  cambrick 
were  fenfible  as  your  finger,  that  you  might  leave 
prickkg  it  for  pity.    -Come,  you  fliall  go  with  us. 

/^/r^  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me ;  indeed,  I  will 
not  forth. 

FaU  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me,  and  I'll  tell  you  ex* 
cellent  news  of  your  hu(band. 

/7r,  Oh,  good*madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

V^,  Verily,  I  do  not  jeft  with  you ;   there  camo 
news  from  him  kft  night. 

/7r.  Indeed,  madam  — 

VaL  In  earneft,  it's  true  5  I  heard  a  Senator  fpeak 

it.     Thus  it  is the  Volfcians  have  an  army  forth » 

again  ft  whom  Cominius  the  General  is  gone,  with  one 
part  of  our  Roman  power,  Yotir  L6rd  and  Titus  Lor*- 
tius  are  fet  down  before  their  city  CorioH',  they  nothing 
doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  This  isl 
true,  on  my  honour ;  and  fo,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Fir.  Give  me  ex$u)fe,   good  m:adam,    i  will  xybej 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone.  Lady ;  as  fhe  is  now,  fhe  will 
but  difeafe  our  better  mirth. 

VaL  In  troth,  I  think,  fhe  would:  fare  you  well, 

then.     Come,  good  fweet  Lady.     Pr'ythee,   Virgilia^ 

turn  thy  folemnefs  out  o*  door,  and  go  along  with  us* 

Vh\  No :  at  a  word,  madam ;  iridced,  I  muft  not. 

I  wifli  you  much  mirth. 

VaL  Well,  then  farewel.  \Exeuni. 

S-C  E  N  E    changes  to  the  Walls  of  Corkll.    . 

£»/^  Marcius,  Titus  Lartius,  ^ith  Captains  and 
Soldiers:  To  them  aMeJenger, 

M^r.X/^Onder  cpraes  jiews  :  a  wager  they  have  met* 
X         hart.  My  horfe  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  'Tis  do|ie,  ^ 
Lart.  Agreed. 

Mar.  Say,  has  our  General  met  the  enemy  ? 
•  Me/l  They  lie  in  view  ;  but  have  ivox.  i^ciVt  ^^  ^^x.. 
Vol.  VL  R  Uart* 
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hart.  So,  the  good  horfe  is  mine. 

Mar.  ril  buy  him  of  yoa. 

hart.  No,  I'll  not  fell,  nor  give  him:    lend  him 
yoo,  I  will. 
For  half  an  hundred  years :  Summon  the  town. 

hhir.  How  far  off  lie  thefe  armies  ? 

Mef.  Within  a  mile  and  half. 

Mar.  Then  ihall  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they  oars. 
Now,  Mars^  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work ; 
That  we  with  fmoakin^  fwords  may  march  from  hence, 
To  help  our  fielded  Friends  !  Come,  blow  thy  blafl. 

^bey  found  a  Parky.     Enter  t'ujo  Senators  ivith  others 
on  the  Walls. 

Julius  Aufidiusf  is  he  within  your  walls  ? 

I  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  lefs  than  he. 
That's  lefier  than  a  littlr:  hark,  our  drums 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth :  we'll  break  oor  walls. 
Rather  than  they  fhall  pound  us  up ;  our  gates. 
Which  yet  feem  Ihut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with  rufhes  \ 
They'll  open  of  thcmfelves.     Hark  you,  far  off. 

\^  Alarum  far  off. 
There  is  Avfidius.     Lift,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongft  your  cloven  army. 

Mar.  Oh,  they  are  at  it  I  — — 

Lart*  Their  noife  be  our  inftrudlion.     Ladders,  ho  ! 

Enter  the  Volfcians; 

Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  iffue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  (hields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  (hields.  Advance  brave  ?//«/, 
They  do  difdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts  ; 
Which  makes  me  fweat  with  wrath.  Common,  my  fellows  9 
He  that  retires,  1*11  take  him  for  a  Volfcian^ 
And  he  ihall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarum  ;  the  Romans  htat  hack  to  their  Trenches. 

4.  Re-euur 
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Re-enter  Marcius. 

Mar.  (5)  All  the  contagion  of  the  foath  light  on  yoo. 
You  fhames  of  Rome^  you !  —  herds  of  boils  and  plagues 
Plaifter  you  o'er,  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Farther  than  feen,  and  one  infeffc  another 
Againft  the  wind  a  mile ! — you  fouls  of  geefe. 
That  bear  the  fliapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  flaves,  that  apes  would  beat  ?  Piuto  and  hell ! 
All  hurt  behind,  backs  red,  and  faces  pale. 
With  ^ight,  and  agued  fear!  mend,  and  charge  home^ 
Or  by  the  fires  of  heaven.  Til  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you ;  look  to't,  come  on  ; 
If  you'll  ftand  faft,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wives. 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  alarum ^  «»^  Marcius  follows  them  to  the  gates i 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope :  now  prove  good  feconds  ; 
*Tis  for  the  followers,  fortune  widens  them ; 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates^  andisjhutint 

1  ^oU  Fool'hardineis,  not  I. 

2  SoL  Nor  I. 

I  ^qL  See,  they  have  Ihut  him  in.    \Alarum  continued 
AIL  To  th'  pot,^  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartii^. 

Lart\,  What  is  become  of  Marcius. 
AIL  Slain,  Sir,  doubtlefs. 

(5)  All  the  contagion  of  the  f out b  light  on  you. 

You  frames  ^Rome  5  you  herds  5  of  boih  and  phgutt 
Plaijler  you  o'er-,  &c.]  Thws  mifcrably  did  the  old  editors  give 
OS  this  pafTage  mangled,  by  bad  pointing;  and  Mn  Pope  would  not 
indulge  his  private  fenfe,  by  any  alteration  to  make  it  intelligible.  The 
meaneft  judges  of  Engli/h  roufl:  be  aware,  that  no  member  of  any 
fentence  can  begin  with  a  genitive  cafe,  and  a  preceding  nominative  be 
wantiiig  to  govern  that  and  the  verh.  Where,  therefore,  is  the  no- 
minative to,  ■  of  boils  and  plagues  phifier  you  o'er?  or  what 
fcnfe  or  fyntax  is  there  in  the  panage,  as  it  here  ftands  ?  I  reformed 
the  pointing  in  th«  appendix  to  mySinAKESFEARE  i'efiord,  and 
Mr.  Pope  has  vottcbfafed  to  embrace  my  corrc^ioti  vxw  Va%\»&  ^v^^^^'^ 
R   2  \^^^' 
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1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels^ 
With  them  he  enters  ;  who,  upon  the  fudden, 
CUpt  to  their  gates  ;  he  is  himfelf  alone. 
To  anfwer  all  the  City.         ^ 

Larf.  Oh,  noble  fellow  ! 
Who,  fenfible,  out-does  his  fenfclefs  fword,    (6) 
And  when  it  bows,  (lands  up  :  thou  art  left,  Mareius.^^ 
A  carbuncle  intirc,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  fo  rich  a  jewel.     Thou  waft  a  foldier  (7) 

(6)  lfnt>o  fcnfibly  outdares  bis  feufelefs  Jwurd, 
And  viben  it  hows,  fiands  upA 

ThcHne  and  cafy  emendation  of  this  paflape,  which  I  haYC  inferted 
in  the  text,  is  owing  to  the  ingenious  Dr.  Ibhlhy. 

(7)  Vbou  waji  a  Jo/dier 

,  £vn  to  Calvus'  wi/b ;] 
7*.  Lartius  is  here  fumming  up  his  ^i<nd*s  chara^er,  as  a  warrior 
that  was  tciriblc  in  his  Arokes,  in  the  tone  ofiiis  voice,  and  the 
grimncfs  of  his  countenance.  But  who  was  this  Cahms,  that  wifliM 
thrfe  three  charaftorifticks  in  a  foldier?  Tm  afraid,  Greek  and  Roman 
\iRotj  wUl  be  at  a  iofs  to  account  for  fuch  a  man  and  fodi  ctrcxia* 
ftances  joinM  to  iignalize  hinn.  I  formerly  amended  the  paflage,  and 
prov'd  that  the  poet  muft  have  wrote, 

Even  to  Cato*f  nnjh  ;  — — 
The  error  probably  arofe  from  the  fimilitudc  in  the  manufcript  of  to 
to  h:  and  fo  this  unknown  wJght  C^/'Viirs  fprung  up.  I  c«me  now 
to  the  authorities  for  my  emendation.  Plutarcb,  in  the  life  of  Co- 
rlolanus,  fpeaking  of  this  Herd,  fays  J  He  was  a  man  (that  nvb'tcb 
C  A  T  o  requ-yd  in  a  wttrriof)  not  only  dreadful  tomee't  wtb  in  the" 
field f  by  reajon  of  bii  hand  and  ftroke  j  lut  tnfupportdhU  to  an  enemy, 
for  the  very  tone  and  accent  of  /?«  voice  5  and  tbe  file  terror  of  bis 
afpcft.— This  a^am  is  confirmed  by  the  hiftorian,  in  the  life  of 
Marcua  C  A  T  o  the  Cenfor.  Jn  er.gugemer.ts  ;^fays  he;)  be  would  ufe 
to  ftrikc  luflily,  xvith  a  fierce  countenance  fare  ttpon  bis  enemies,  and 
'tvitb  a  harfh  threatning  voice  acc'oji  them  Nor  was  be  out  in  bis  opi* 
v'lony  nvhUft  he  taught,  ti^t  fucb  rugged  kind  of  btba<uirur  fometimes 
'  does  fi like  tbe  en  my  more  tban  tbe  fword  itfelf,  Mr.  Pt/pe  owns,  I 
have  clearly  provM  this  point:  but  he  feems  inclined  to  think,  the 
blunder  fhould  rather  have  continued,  than  I  fliould  have  difcover'd 
the  author  guilty  of  fuch  a  terrible  anaibronijm.  But  is  Mr.  Pope 
eoofcious  of  no  other  anachronifm  committed  by  our  poet  in  thia 
play  ?  Meuenius  in  one  paflfage  talks  of  Alexander  the  Great ;  tho*  that 
Prince  was  not  born  tiil  130  years  after Cvz/o^ixKi^s  death ;  nay,  and  in' 
another  he  mentions  Galen,  whofe  birth  was  above  420  years  later 
than  that  tii  Alexander .  And  there  are  certain  other  anachronifms, 
that  lie  blended  together,  which  I  (hall  have  occ^fion  to  inforfn 
Mr.  Pep€  of,  before  I  have  done  with  the  zd  Ad  of  this  tragedy. 

Ev'n 


\ 


C    O    R    i    O    L    A    N    U   S.  ^    389 

Even  to  Cato*s  wifh,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  ftroaks,  but  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percuffion  of  thy  founds^ 
Thou  mad'ft  thine  enemies  ihake,  as  if  the  world 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 

Enter  Marcius  bleedingy  affaultdd  hy  the  Enemy. 
I  SuL  Look,  Sir. 
Lart>  O,  'tis  Marcius. 
Let's  fetqh  him  pfF>  or  make  remain  alike. 

\Theyfighty  and  all  enter  the  city* 

Enter  certain  Romans  nuith  Spoils^ 

1  Roffh  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome, 

2  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Rem,  A  murrain  on't,  I  took  this  for  filver. 

[Alarum  continues  Jiill  afar  off^ 

*  Enter  ^^arcius  ^W  Titus  Lartius,  wth  a  Trumpet* 

Mar.Sae  here  thefe  tnover&,  tlKit  do  prize  their  honours 
At  a  crack'd  drachm :  cufhions,  leaden  fpoons, 
^Qn&  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  witikthofe  that  wore  them,  thefe  bafe  flaves. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up ;  down  with  them  ; 
And  hark,  what  noife  the  General  makes  ! — to  him;— 
There  is  the  man  o£my  foul's  hate,  Aufidius^ 
Piercing  our  i8fi«^»w ;  then,  valiant  TV/iirj,  uke 
Convenient  n^suberj  to. make  good  the  city ; 
Whilft  I,  with  thofe  that  have  the  fpirit,  will  hafte 

To  help  Cominius,    '    .  '        ' 

Lart.  Wordiy  Sir,  thou  bleed'il  ; 
Thy  excrcife  hath  been  too  violent 
For  a  fecond  courfe  of  fight. 

Mar,  Sir^  praife  me  not : 
My  work  hath  yet  not  warm*d  me.     Fare  yott  well  5^- 
The  blood,  I  drop,  is  ratker  phyfical 
Than  dangerous  to  me. 
T'  Aufidius  thus  I  will  appear,^  and  fighu  > 

Lart.  Now  the  fiair  goddcfs  ^rtune 
Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee,  and  her  great  clv^tt^^ 
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MifguiJe  thy  oppofers  fwords  !  |^ld  gentleman ! 
Profperity  be  thy  page  ! 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  lefs. 
Than  thofc  ihc  placeth  higheft  I  fo,  farewel. 

Lart.  Thou  worth ieft  Marcius^ 
Go  found  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place. 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  o'th'  town. 
Where  they  fhall  know  our  mind.     Away.        \Exiunt. 

SCENE,    changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

Efiter  Cominius  retreating^  luitb  Soldiers. 

Cp/w.T)  Reathe  you,  my  friends ;  well  fought  ;  we  are 

JD  come  off 

Like  Romans^  neither  fooTifli  in  our  ftands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire  :  Believe  me.  Sirs, 
We  fhall  be  charged  again.     Whiles  we  have  flrack. 
By  interims  and  conveying  gufts,  we  have  heard 
The  charges  of  our  friends.     The  Roman  gods 
Lead  their  fucceffcs,  as  we  wifh  our  own  ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  fmiliog  fronts  encoontringt 
May  give  you  thankful  facrifice  !  Thy  new»? 

Enter  a  Mijfenger^ 

Mef.  The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  iffaed, 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Martim  battle. 
I  faw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven,  . 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Tho*  thou  fpeak'ft  truth, 
Methinks,  thou  fpeak'ft  not  well.  How  long  is't  fince? 

Mef.  Above  an  hour>  nay  lord. 

Com.  *Tis  not  a  mile  :  briefly,  we  heard  their  drams* 
How  could'il  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour. 
And  bring  the  news  fo  late  ? 

Mef.  Spies  of  the  Volfcians 
Held  me  m  chafe,  that  I  was  forcM  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  elfe  had  I,  Sir, 
Half  an  boor  fince  brought  rny^  report. 
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Enter  Marcius. 

Com.  Who's  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flea'd  ?  O  Gods ! 
He  has  the  ftamp  of  Marcius,  and  I  have 
Before  time  feen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com,  The  fhepherd  knows  not  th  under  from  a  tabor,  (8)  - 
More  than  I  know  the  found  of  Marcius'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com,  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others. 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  Oh  !   let  me  clip  ye  (9) 
In  arms  as'  found,  as  ^hen  I  woo'd ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done. 
And  tapers  burnt  to  bed  ward. 

Com,  Flower  of  wafriors, 
How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius  ? 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  buiied  about  decrees ; 
Condemning  fome  to  death,  and  fome  to  exile, 
Ranfoming  him,  or  pitying:,  threatning  ih*  Other  1 
Holding  Corioii  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  grey-hoand  in  the  leafli. 
To  let  bim  flip  at  will. 

(8)  The  Jbefbgd  kno^vs  not  thunder  from  a  tabar, 
M»re  jban  I  know  the  found  of  Marcius*  tongue 
From  evrj  meaiur  man.'} 
This  has  the  air  of  an  imitation,  whether  Sbakefpeare  really  borrowM 
it,  or  no,  from  the  original :  I  mean,  what  UiyJ/is  fays  in  the  Greek 
poet  of  being  able  to  diftinguifh  Mi  nerval  voice,  ihoVhe  did  .DOt  fee 

12?  IvfAa^Bq  Soy,  xit  a7ro9r1«;  ?,'i  of^ug 

>  -  ;/  SopKoi?.  or  AjiK«; 

{9)  01!  ietmecUp  ye  ^      "        : 

In  armt  as  found ,  as  ivben  I  woo* 4  mdnart  jj 
Dr.  Ti»/r/^  advifed  thc^different  regulation^  ij|.  thf  ppiiytUg  •f  this 
paiTage ;  which  I  have  embraced,  as  I  thinly  it  much  improves  ]the 
fenfe  and  fpirit,  and  conveys  too  the  poet's  thought,  that  Marcins 
was  as  found  in  limb,  as  when  he  iKent  a  wooing  f  and  at  merry  ia 
hearty  as  when  going  to  bed  to  his  bride. 
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Com,  Where  is  that  Have, 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  yoa  to  your  trenches? 
Where  is  he?  call  him  hither. 

Mar,  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth:  but,  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,   (a  plague!  tribunes  for  them!) 
The  moufe  ne'er  fhunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
Prom  rafcals  worfe  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevailed  you  ? 

Mar,  Will  the  time  fcrve  to  tell?  I  do  not  think- 
Where  is  the  enemy?  are  you  Lords  o'  th'  field? 
If  not,  why  ceafe  you  'till  you  are  fo  ? 

Com,  Mara'us,  we  have  at  difad vantage  foaght» 
And  did  retire  to  win  our  purpofe. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle?  know  you  on  what  fide 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  truft? 

Com.   As  I  guefs,  Marcius^ 
Their  bands  i'  th'  vaward  are  the  Antiatts 
Of  their  beft  truft :  o'er  them  Aufidius^ 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar,  I  do  befcech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  th'  blood  w*  ave  (bed  together,  by  the  vowt 
W'ave  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  dir^^Uy 
Set  me  againft  Aufidius^  and  his  Antiates ; 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  prefent,  but 
Filling  the  air  with  fwords  advanc'd,  and  darts^ 
We  prove  this  very  hour.^— 

Cem,  Though  I  could  wilh. 
You  were  condufted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  aflcine ;  take  your  choice  of  thofe. 
That  beft  can  aid  your  adlion. 

Mar.  Thofe  are  they. 
That  moil  are  willing;  if  any  fuch  be  here, 
(As  it  were  fin  to  doubt)  that  love  this  [>ainting, 
Whcrtih  yoa  fee  me  fmear'd ;  if  any  fear 
Left  for  his  peribn  than  an  ill  report : 
Jf  any  think,  brave  death  out-weighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himfelf. 

Let 
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Let  him,  alone,  (or  many,  if  fo  minded) 
Wave  thus,  t*  expreTs  his  di^ofkibn. 
And  follow  Marcius, 

[They  all  Jhout,  and  ivave  thtir  fifwrdsy  take  him  up  im 
their  armsy  and  caft  up  their  caps, 
Ohi  ratf  alope,  make  you  a  fword  of  me: 
If  thefe  (hews  be  not  outwafd,  which  df  yott 
But  is  four  Fof/ciansF  none  of  yoa,  but  is 
Able  to  bear  againft  the  grpat  Aufidius 
A  (hield  as  hard  as  his.     A  certain  number^ 
(Tho'  thanks  to  all)  muft  I  f^led  from  all : 
The  reft  (hall  bear  the  bufinefs  in  ibme  other  fight^ 
As  caufe  will  be  obey'd;  pleafe  you  to  march. 
And  four  fhall  quickly  draw  out  my  command,. 
Which  men  a;-€  beft  iBclin'd. 

Com,  March  on,  my  fellows  : 
Make  good  this  oflentation,  and  you  ihall 
Divide  in  all  wiih  us.  [Exeutff^ 

SCENE  changes  to  CohqU. 

Titus  Lartius  halving  fet  a  guard  upon  Corioli,  goin^ 
^th  drum  and  trumpet,  toujard  Cominius  and  Caius 
Marcius;  Enter  ifjkh  a  Lieutenanty  other  Soldiers ^  and 
afcout. 

Lart,O^Or  let  the  ports  be  guarded ;  keep  your  duties,* 
C5  As  I  have  fet  them  down.  If  I  do  fend,  difpatcl» 
Thoie  centries  to  our  aid  ;  the  reft  will  fervc 
For  a  fhort  holding;  if  we  lofe  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
I^ieu.  Fear  not  our  care.  Sir, 
Lart.  Hence,  and  (hut  ydur  gates  upon'^s  r 
Our  gitider,  come!  to  th'  Rmumt^m^  conduct  us. 

\^Exeuntm 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

jilammf  as  in  hattU,     Enter  Marcius  and  Aufidius^  at 
fiojeral  tUors, 

Afizr.  T'LL  fight  with  none  but  thee,  for  I  do  hate  thee 
X  Worie  than  a  promife-breaker. 

Auf.  We  hate  alike  : 
Not  J/ricJk  owns  a  ferpcnt  T  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame,  and  envy";  fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  firft  budger  die  the  other's  ilave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

,  Ju/,  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 
Hollow  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar,  Within  thefe  three  hoars,  Julius, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd:  'tis  not  my  blood. 
Wherein  thou  fee'ft  me  mafk*d  ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  th*  higheft. 

Juf.  Wert  thou  the  Memory 
That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  progeny. 
Thou  (hould*ft  not  'fcape  me  here. 

[Here  they  fight ^  and  certain  Volfcians  come  to  the  aid 
r/'Aufidius.  Marcius  fights^  ^till  they  he  driven  in 
hreathle/s,  ^ 

Officious,  and  not  valiant ! — you  have  fham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  feconds. 

■  Flourijb.  Alarum.  A  retreat  is  founded.  Enter  eu  one 
door 9  Comiiiius  loitb  the /^omzxisi  at  another  door, 
Marcius,  nvith  his  arm  in  a/carf. 

Com.  If  I  (hould  tell  thee  o*er  this  thy  day's  work, 
Thou'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  Til  report  it. 
Where  fenators  (hall  mingle  tears  with  fmiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  (hall  attend  and  flirug; 
rth'end,  admire;  where  Ladies  (hall  be  frighted. 
And  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more;  where  the  dull  tribunes. 
That  with  the  fufty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours. 
Shall  fay  againft  their  hearts, — We  thank  the  gods. 
Our  Rome  hath  fuch  a  foldi^r  !— — • 

Yet 
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Yet  cam 'ft  thou  to  a  morfel  of  this  fcaft. 
Having  fully  din'd  before. 

JS'w/^r  Titus  Lartius  'with  his  Ponuer^  from  the  furfuit* 

Lart.  O  General,  -       . 
Here  is  the  fteed,  we  the  caparifon  : 
Hadil  thou  beheld 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 
Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  fhe  does  praife  me,  grieves  me  : 
I  have  done  as  youliave  done;  that's,  what  I  can; 
Induced,  as  you  have  been;  that's,  for  my  country; 
He,  that  has  but  efFeded  his  good  will, 
Haih  overta'en  mine  aft. 

Com,  You  (hall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deferving  :  Rome  muft  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  'twere,  a  concealment 
Worfe  than  a  theft,  no  lefs  than  a  traducemcnt. 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  lilence  that. 
Which,  to  the  fpire  and  top  of  prailesvouch'd. 
Would  feem  but  modeft  :  therefore,  I  befeech  you. 
In  iign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done,  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar,  I  have  fome  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  fmart. 
To  hear  themfelves  remembred. 

Com.  Should  they  not, 
Well  might  they  fefter  'gainfl  ingratitude. 
And  t^nt  themfelves  with  death  :  Of  all  the  horfes. 
Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  ftore,  of  all 
The  treafure  in  the  field  atchiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth,  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  diftribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you.  Genera! : 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  confent  to  take 
A  bribe,  to  pay  my  fword  :  I  do  refufe  it. 
And  iland  upon  my  common  part  with  thofe 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

\A  long  flour  ijh.  They  all  cry  ^  Marcius!  Marcius!  caji 
up  their  caps  and  launces ;  Cominius  and  Laftla^ 
fl and  hare.  "W^or, 
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Mar.  May  thefe  fame  iBftrnments,  which  you  pro* 
fane,  (lo) 
Never  found  more !  when  drums  and  trumpets  (hall 
1'  th'  field  prove  flatterers,  let  camps,  as  cities. 
Be  made  of  falfe-fac'd  foothing!  when  fteel  grows 
Soft,  as  the  paraiice's  iilk,  let  hymns  be  made 
An  overture  for  th' wars! — No  more,  Tfay; 
For  that  I  have  not  wafh'd  my  nofe  that  bled, 

(lo)  May  tbejefiime  itijiruments,  'wbicb you  profane » 

Niver  jound  mere:  ivhen  drums  and  trumpets  Jh all 

r  tK  field  prove  flatter  en  y  let  courts  and  citiCi 

Be  made  all  of falfe- faced  footbirtg* 

Hubert  feel  grows  f oft,  as  the  parafit^sfilk. 

Let  him  be  ma  e  an  o'verture  for  tb'  loars: 

Ne  mire  I  fay  j  for  that  I  hive  not  'u;a/h'd 

My  nofe  that  b.'edy  or  foirdfome  dtbl'e  loretcb, 

Pfhicb  iv'thout  rote  berets  many  elfe  have  done, 

Toujbcut  me  forth  in  acclamations  byperbolicalf  Sec  J 
Many  of  the  vcrfes  in  this  truly  fine  paflage  arc  difmi  noted,  unno- 
znerous,  and  imperfed :  and  the  laft  is  no  lefs  than  two  foot  and  a 
half  too  long.  For  this  reafon  I  have  ventur'd  to  tranfpofs  them  to 
their  mcafure  j  and  the  fenfe,  'tis  plain,  has  been  no  lefs  maim'd 
than  the  numbers.  To  remedy  this  parr,  I  have  had  the  afliftance 
of  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.  fVarhurton]  and  with  the  benefit  of  hii 
happy  conjcftures,  which  I  have  inferted  in  the  text,  the  whole,  I 
Jiope,  is  reftor'd  to  that  puiity,  which  was  quite  loft  in  the  corrup- 
tions. I  /hall  now  fubjoin  his  comment,  in  proof  cf  the  emendati- 
ons, *'  The  meaning,  that  fenfe  requires  in  the  antithefis  evidently 
•*  4efign'd  here,  is  this,  if  one  change  its  ufi.al  nature  to  a  thing 
'*  moft  oppofite,  then  let  the  o*  her  do  fo  too.  U\it  courts  znA  cities, 
*'  being  made  all  oi fmootb-fac' d footbing^  remain  in  their  proper  na- 
*•  ture.  In  the  fecond  part  of  the  fenrcnce,  the  antltheils  between 
"  fleel  and  xh^  parafte'sfik  does  not  indeed  labour  with  this  abfurdi^ 
**  ty :  but  it  labours  with  another  equally  bad,  and  that  i«!,  nonfenfe 
**  in  the  exoreffion.  The  poet's  whole  thought  feems  to  be  this.  }f 
**  drums  and  trumpets  change  thtir  nature  prepoftercufly,  let  camps  do 
**  fo  too:  And  in  the  latter  part  of  the  fentence,  the  enKBdati.ii 
*•  feems  to  give  a  particular  beauty  to  the  expreffiou.  He  had  iiii^ 
'<  before,  7/* drums  tf«</ trumpets /»roT;^  flatterers;  now  here,  alluding 
**  to  the  ijiV[\t  thought,  he  fays,  Then  let  hymns,  foft  mvfick  defiini 
*'  to  the  prafes  of  gods  and  heron ,  he  an  overture  ^r  the  tvars:  Whehc 

"  the  overture  is  ufed  with  great  technical  propriety 1  ihouldoli- 

'*  ferve  one  thing,  that  the  members  of  thefe  two  antithefes  are  con- 
**  founded  one  with  another,  which  is  a  pra^ice  comrnoji  with  the 
"  beft  authors:  and  it  is  a  figure  the  rhetoricians  have  found  a  rtamc 
♦♦for. 

Or 
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Or  foilM  fome  d^bile  wretch,  which,  without  note 

Here*a  many  elfe  have  done ;  you  fliont  me  forth 

In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 

As  if  I  lovM,  my  Mttle  fhould  be  dieted 

In  praifes,  fauc'd  with  lies. 

Com,  Too  modeft  are  you  : 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us,  that  give  you  truijr :   by  your  patience. 
If 'gainft  yourfelf  you  be  incens'd,  well  put  you 
(Like  one,  that  means  his  proper  harm)  in  manacles; 
Then  reafon  fafely  with  you  :  therefore  be  it  known^ 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garland  :  in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  deed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  gi-ve  him> 
With  all  his  trim  belonging;  and  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  CorUliy  call  him, 
With  all  th*  applaufe  and  clamour  of  the  hod, 
Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus,    Bear  th'  addition  nobly  ever. 
[Flourijh,    Trumpets  found  and  drums^ 

Omntf*  Caius  Marcius  Corivianas  / 

Mar.  I  will  go  wafli : 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  fhal!  perceive 
Whether  I  blu(h,  or  no.     Howbert,  I  thank  you. 
I  mean  to  ft  ride  your  fteed,  and  at  all  time 
To  undercreft  your  good  addition. 
To  th'  fairnefs  of  my  power. 

Com,  So,  to  our  tent : 
Where,  ere  we  do  repofe  us,  we  will  wrfte 
To  Rome  of  our  fuccefs  :  you,  Titus  Lartiuf, 
Muft  to  Corioli  back;  fend  us  to  Rome 
The  beft,  with  whom  we  may  articulate. 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart,  I  (hall,  my  Lord, 

Mar,  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me : 
I,  that  but  now  refus'd  moft  princely  gifts. 
Am  bound  to  beg  of  ray  Lord  General, 

Com.  Take't,  'tis  yours :  what  is't  ? 

Mar.  I  fometimc  lay  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  houfe:  be  us'd  me  kindly. 
He  cry'd  to  me :  I  faw  him  prifeneT :  ' 
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Bru,  He*s  poor  in  no  one  faahy  but  flor'd  with  all. 

Sic,  Efpccialiy,  in  pride. 

Bru.  Axi6.  topping  all  others  in  boafting. 

Men,  Thia  is  ftrange  now ;  do  you  two  know  bow 
you  are  cenfurM  here  in  the  dty,  I  mean  of  us  o*  tk' 
wght  band  file,  do  you?'  ' 

Bru,  Why, — how  are  we  cenfur'd  ? 

Men,  Becaufe  you  talk  of  pride  now,  will  you  not 
be  angry  ? 

Both.  Wrfl,  well.  Sir,  well. 

Men,  Why,  *tis  no  great  matter;  for  a  very  little 
thief  of  occafion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  patience; 
—give  your  difpofitions  the  reins,  and  be  angry  at 
your  pleafures;  at  the  leaft,  if  you  take  it  as  a  pleafure 
to  you,  io  being  {6: — ^yoi^  blame  Marcius  for  beiug 
pFOud. 

Bru,  We  do  it  not  alone,  Sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  Iktle  alone  j  for  your 
helps  are  many,  or  elfe  your  aftions  would  grow 
wondrous  finglc;  your  abilities  are  too  infant-like,  for 
doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride— ^h,  that  you 
could  turn  yoQr  eyes  towards  the  napes  of  your  necks, 
and  make  but  an  interior  {iirvey  of  your  good  felves ! 
Oh  that  you  could  ! 

Bru,  What  then,  Sir  ? 

Men,  Why,  then  you  (hould  difcoyer  a  brace  of  as 
onmeriting,  proud,  violent,  tefty  m.igiftrates,  nli'as 
fools,  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic,  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men,  I  am  known  to 'be  a  humorous  patrician,  and 
one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  .a  drop  of 
allaying  Tiiter  in^t:  faid  to  be  fomething  imperfedl,  in 
favouring  the  Ht^.  complaint;  haHy  and  tinderlik^, 
upon  too  trivial  motion  :  one  that  converfes  more  with 
the  l)uttock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  fore-head  of 
the  morning.  What  I  think^  I  utter;  and  fpend  my^ 
malice  in  my  breath.  IVfeeting  two  fuch  we^ls-men  as 
you  are,  (I, cannot  call  yp|i  Lycurguffes)  if  the  drink  you 
|;iTe  me  tbutK  my  pahlte  adVerfly,  I  make  a  crooked 
face  at  it.     I  can't  fay,  your  worfhips  havt  deliver'cl 
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the  matter  well,  when  I  find  the  afs  in  componnd  with 
the  major  part  of  your  fyllables ;  and  tho'  I  muft  be 
content  to  bear  with  thofe,  that  fay,  you  are  reverend 
grave  men;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell  yoo,  yoti 
have  good  faces;  if  you  fee  this  is  the  map  of  my 
snicrocofm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known  well  enough 
too?  (m)  what  harm  can  your  bifTon  con fpedlui ties 
glean  out  of  this  chara&er,  if  I  be  known  well  enough 
too  ? 
Bru,  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 
Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourfelves,  nor  any 
thing ;  you  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves  caps  and 
legs:  you  wear  out  a  good  wholefome  forenoon,  in 
heanng  a  caufe  between  an  orange-wife  and  a  foffet- 
feller,  and  then  adjourn  a  controvcrfy  of  three-pence 
to  a  {econd  day  of  a4]dience»-<— When  you  are  hearing 
a  matter  between-  party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  be 
pinch'd  with  the  cholick,  you  make  faces  like  mum- 
mers, fet  up  the  bloody  flag  againA  all  patience,  and, 
in  roaring  for  a  chamber-pot,  difmifs  the  controverfy 
bleeding,  the  more  intangled  by  yoor  hearing :  all  tho 
peace  you  make  in  their  caufe,  is  calling  both  the  par- 
ties knaves.     Yon  arc  a  pair  of  llrange  ones. 

Bru,  Come,  come,  you  are  well  underitood  to  be  a 

(li)  What  barm  can  ycur  beibm  cotifpetfuities  glean  out  oftbiscba^ 
raSer,  &c,]  If  the  editors  have  form*d  any  conftni^on  to  thorn* 
.Xelvee,  oif  thii  e]?ith£t  b^omt  thar  can  be  4  ftMt  xa  tba  fenit  of  the 
context;— Da vusy»M,  »«» Oedipus:  it  is  toio  naf^  »rid4lft^or  mf^fa 
expound.  MeneniuSf  'tis  plain,  is  abufiog  the  tjibxines,  Sind  bantering 
them  ironically.  By  conjpeBuitles  he  muft  mean,  their  fagacity^ 
elearfigheedn€fi\  and  that  they  may  not  think  he's  complimehting 
them,  he  taclcs  an  epithet  to  it^  which  quite  undoes  that  charafler  j^ 
i.  e.  btjjhn^  blind,  bleer-ey*d.  Skinner^  in  his  Stymologteon,  ex{>)ains 
this  word,  cacus ;  vox  agro  Unccin,  ulitatiffifpa.  Ray  concurs,  in  his 
north  and  fouth  country  v^ords.  And  our  author  gives  «s  thiiterm 
again  in  his  Hawilet,  where  the  feofe  exa^Iy  correfponds  with  this  in- 
terpretation. 

Run  barefoot  up  and  down^,  threataing  the  flax^ei^ 
With  bijjhn  rheum, 

I.  e.  blinding.     It  is  fpokeii  ef  Retuhdy  whpfc  eyes  oVflow  and  are 
blinded,  both  with  tcurs,  aad  the  rh^iimvof  »gc. 
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perfcftcr  gyber  for  the  tabic,  than  a  neceiTary  bencher 
in  the  capkol. 

Men.  Oar  very  priefts  muft  become  mockers,  if  they 
ihall  encounter  fuch  ridiculous  fabjeds  as  you  are ; 
when  you  fpeak  beft  unto  the  purpofe,  it  is  not  worth 
the  wagging  of  your  beards;  and  your  beards  defervc 
not  fo  honourable  a  grave,  as  to  (luff*  a  botcher's 
cufhion,  or  to  be  intomb'd  ini  an  afs's  pack-faddle. 
Yet  you  muft  be  faying,  Mareius  is  proud  ;  who,  in  a 
cheap  eftimation,  (12)  is  worth  all  your  predece^ors 
fince  Diucalion;  though,  perad venture,  fome  of  the  beft 
of  them  were  hereditary  hangmen.  Good-e'en  to  yonr 
worfhips ;  mofe  of  your  converfation  would  infedl  my 
brain,  being  the  herd  (men  of  the  beaftly  plebeians,  1 
will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 

[Bratus  and  Sicinius  fioftJ  afidi. 

As  Menenias  is  going  out^   Enter  Yolamnia,  Virgilia, 
flzf^  Valeria. 

How  now  my  (as  fair  as  noble)  Ladles,  and  the  moon, 
were  (he  earthly,  no  i^obler»  whither  do  you  follow 
your  eyes  fo  faft  ? 

Vol,  Honourable  Memniust  my  boy  Mareius  approachesi 
for  the  love  of  Jum,  let's  go. 

Men.  Ha!  Moy^aW  coming  home  ? 

FoL  Ayt  worthy  Mfneniusf  and  with  moft  profperooa 
..approbation*  ^ 

Men.  Take  my  eap^  Ju^ter^  and  I  thank  thee-r-* 
Jioo,  MareitA  coming  home ! 

Both,  Nay,  'tis  true, 

FoL  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him,  the  date  hath 

_  (iz)— wic,  \n  a  chtap  ejlimation,  n  worth  all  your  fredectjfon  Jinct 
Deucalion,  tho^  perad-venture^  fome  of  the  beji  of  them  toere  hereditary 
hangmen.]  I  woa*c  pretend  to  affirm,  this  is  an  imitation  of  the 
.  dofe  of  yuwHoTs  8th  fatirej  though  it  has  very  much  the  fame  caft, 
pnly  exceeds  it,  X  think,  in  humour,  and  poignancy  of  fatire* 

J?/ /tfiRM  «/ long^  repetas,  long^querevolvas 
'  ?|  Momen,  ah  in/ami  gentem  deducis  afyt'o  : 

Majorum  primus  tjfuifquis  fult  tile  tuorum, 
^t  pafior/uit,  mut  iUud  ^uod  dicere  nolo* 

another^ 
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another,  his  wife  another,  and,  I  think,  there's  one  at 
home  for  you. 

Men,  I  will  make  my  very  houfe  reel  to-night :  A 
letter  for  me ! 

Vir,  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you,  I  faw't. 

Men,  A  letter  for  me !  it  gives  me  an  eflate  of  feven 
years  health ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip  at  the 
phyfician ;  the  moft  fovereign  prefcription  in  Galen  is 
but  emperic,  and  to  this  prefervative  of  no  better  re- 
port than  a  horfe-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded  ?  he  was 
wont  to  come  home  wounded. 

Fir.  Oh  no,  no,  no. 

FoL  Oh,  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods.for't. 

Men.  So  do  1  too,  if  he  be  not  too  much ;  brings 
aViAory  in  his  pocket?  tHe  wounds  become  him, 
'  FoL  On's  brows,  Menenius;  becomes  the  third  time 
home  with  the  oaken  garland. 
-   Men^  Hath  he  difciplih'd  Aufidius  foundly  ? 

FoL  Titus  Lartius  writes^  they  fought  together,  but 
Aufidius  got  oW.  -i 

Men.  And  ^twas  time  for  Imn  too,.  PH  warrant  him 
tl^it :  if  he  had  (laid  by  him,  I  would  not  have  been 
fo  fidius^d  for  aU  the  chefts,  in  Coridi^  and  the  gold 
that's  in  them.     Is  the  Senate  poiTt^of  thia? 

Foh  Good  Ladies,  let's  go.  Yes,  yes,  yes:  the 
Senate  has  letters  from  the  Geaeral,  wherein  he  gives 
my  fon  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  liatb  in  this 
a^ion  out-done  his  ibrmer  deede  doubly. 

TaL  In  troth,  there's  wondrou?  things  fpoke -of  biiQ. 

Men.  Wondrous!  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  with* 
out  his  true  pu^cKaiing. 

Fir.  The  gods  grant  them  true  ! 

Fol,  True  ?  ppw,  waw. 

jfef^w.  True?  1*11  be  fworn,  they  are  true.  Where  is 
he  wounded?  god  fave  your  good  worfhips; — Marcius 
is  coining  home;  he  has  more  caufe  to  be  proud  : — r- 
wfaere  is  he  wounded  ?  \To  the  Tribunes. 

FoL  V  th*  fhotilder,  and  i'  th'  left  arm;  there  will  be 
large  cicatrices  to  ihew  the  people,  when  he  (hall  Hand 

for 
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for  his  place.     He  recetWd  in  -tile  repalfe  of  Tarfuln 
fcven  h u rts  i'  th'  body.    (13) 

Men.  One  i'  th'  seek,  and  one  Coo  i'  th*  thigh  ;  there's 
nine,  that  1  know« 

yd.  He  had,  before  this  ]aft  expedition;  twenty  &h 
wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  *ti«  twenty  feven  ;  every    gafh   was  an 
enemy's  grave.     Hark>  the  trumpets. 

{Afiout  Mfidfeurijh, 

Fel.    Tbefe  are  the  a  (hers  of  Marcius  ;  before  Mv^ 
he  carries  noife,  and  behind  hinir  he'  leaves  tears  : 
Death,  that  dark  fpirit,  in's  nervy  artn  dot^  lie; 
Which  being  adVanc'd»  declines,  atid  then,  aien  die. 

Trumpits  feiuid.  Enter  Cooudihs  the  Q^neral^  and  TitttS 
Lartius;  between  tbem  Coriolanus,  cronjtjm'd  imtJf  as 
caken  garland^  ^wttb  Caftains  and  S&ldurj,  And  a  HeraU* 

Her.  Know,  Rom$^  that  all  alose  Mnrthns  did  light 
Within  Coridi  gatee,  where  he  h^th  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caim  Marcius,         .     ^      . 
'Welcome  to  iToeiMi  xcwDpAxmkQm^lmeuJ 

•  \SBmd.    ^F/eiXTJ^. 

411*  Welcome  to  Reme^  ivnowoed  Cantkams  t 

Cor.  No  more  of  tkis»  k  does  ofend  my  heart ; 
Fray  now,  no  vose. 

Com.  Look»  Sir,  your  ix«ithct»x*«-«# 

Cot^.  Ohl 
Yon  have,  I  hnow,  ;p»tition*daUi  the  god^     y  . 
fOi  mrf  pp&(p9ptyt.  -  1  IJ^e/i, 

P^oL  Sky;  0^y  good  foWier, -»p  r  // 

My  gentle  Mardusy  worthy  Cor^jv  an^         '  ? 
By  deed^atchieving  honour  newly  niam'di, 

{13)  Be  recu9hdt  in  the  repvlfe  ^Tarcjuin,  fcvw  burtt  i*  tb^  hedj. 
Men.  Qac  V -tb'  ntck^  and  two  V  tf  tbigb:  there's  nine,  tbau  I 
know,^  Scven,-'-one,.— and  two,  and  thefe  make  but-ni'pe?  lurcly, 
wc  may  with  fafety  affifV  Menemus  in  his  arithmetsck.  TkSs  4ft  a 
ftopiA  bluAiiery  hut  wherever  we  can  account  by  apn>hab|r  rtSkSon 
for  the  arui«  of.it,  that  iirffJts  theemendatioa.  Htre^t  wat  eafy 
iot  a  sogli^en^itcanfcriber  to.  omijt  the  fecond  otu  zs  ^  ocodl^ft 
i:«petition  of  the  firil^  and  to  make*  a  aumeral  word  of  too. 

Mr.  H^arburtow. 

What 
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What  is  It,  Coriolantuy  xttuft  Ixall  xUkcK 
But  oh,  thy  wife— i-i 

Cor,  My  gracious  iilence,  hail ! 
Would'ft  thx)u  have  laugh'd,  had  I  come  coffined  hpmc^ 
That  weep'fi  to  iee  me  triumph  ?  ah,  my  dear» 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  fbns. 

Men,  Now  the. gods  crown  thee! 

Cor,  And  live  you  yet?  O  my  fweet  Lady,  pardon. 

[Tip  Valeria, 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  turn.     O  welcome  home; 
And  welcome.  General  I  y'  are  welcome  all. 

Men,  A  hand  red  thou^d  welcomes :  I  could  weep. 
And  I  could  laugh,  Vm  light  and  heavy  ;—*welcj>me  I 
A  curfe  begin  at  very  root  on's  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  fee  thee. — You  are  three, 
That  Rome  {\^o^V^L  doat  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We've  fome  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that  will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relilh.     Welcome,  watriors  ! 
We  Call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle.;  and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor,  Meneniusy  ever,  even 

Her,  Give  way  there,  and  gO'^n. 

Cor,  Your  ha  ad,  and  yours. 
Ere  in  our  own  hotife  i  db  (hade  my  head. 
The  good  patricians  muft  be  vifited  ; 
(14)  From  whom  1  haiv«  rcceiv'd  not  only  greetings. 

But 

(14)  From  whom  J  have  received  not  only  gMmngt, 

Buty  with  them,  change  of  honours.'^  Cbatige  of  hanours  is  a 
very  poor  expreflion,  and  communicates  but  a  very  poor  idea.  I  have 
venturM  to  fubfli^iste,  charge-^  i.  e.  a  frefh  charge  or  comminion. 
Thefe  words  are  frequently  miftaken  for  each  other.  So,  afteiwardt, 
in  this  play  j 

To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o*  th'  air. 
And,  yet  to  change  thy  fulphur  with  a  bolt, 
That  fhould  but  rive  an  oak. 

For  here  we  mv^  like  wife  cqrred,  4b0rge\ 
And  lb  ia  Antb,  and  CUopat, 
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But,  with  them,  charge  of  honours. 

FoL  I  have  lived. 
To  fee  inherited  my  very  wifhes. 
And  buildings  of  my  fancy;  only  one  thing 
Is  wanting,  which,  I  doubt  not,  but  our  Rome 
Will  caft  upon  thee. 

Cor,  Know,  good  mother,  I 
Had  rather  be  their  fervant  in  my  way. 
Than  fway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.  On,  to  the  capitol.  [Flourifi.     Cornets, 

[Exeunt  in  States  as  he/ore* 

Brutus,  and  Sicinius,  come  for  ^ward. 

Bru.  All  tongues  fpeak  of  him,  and  the  bleared  fights 
Are  fpedacled  to  fee  him.     Your  pratling  nurfe 
Into  a  rapture  lets  her  baby  cry, 
\Vhile  ihe  chats  him:  the  kitchen  malkin  pin»^^ 
Her  richeft  lockram  'bout  ber  reechy  neck, 
Clambring  the  walls  to  eye  him ;  (lalls,  bulks,  windowsi 
Are  fmother'd  up,  leads  fill'd,  and  ridges  hors'd 
With  variable  complexions;  all  agreeing 
In  earneftnefs  to  fee  him :  feld-fhown  FUtmins 
Do  prefs  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  ftation  ;  our  veii'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damaik,  in 
Their  nicely-gauded  cheeks,  to  th'  wanton  fpoil 
Of  Phothus'  burning  kiffes  ;  fuch  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whatfoever  god,  who  leads  him»  ;! 

Were  filly  crept  into  his  human  powers. 
And  gave  him  graceful  pofture. 

Sic.  On  the  fudden, 
I  warrant  him  conful. 

Oh,  that  I  knew  this  huiband^  which,  you  fay,  xntift  cbangt  his 
horns  with  garlands ! 

Here  likewife  we  muft  read,  charge^  i.  e.  put  garlands  ^pon4i is  horns. 
In  the  MaiiTi  Tragedy,  (by  Beaumont  and  FletcUr)  ciwge  is  via  tftrjs 
printed  in  all  the  editions  inflead  of  change. 

For  we  were  wont  to  charge  our  fouls  in  talk. 
This,  'tis  evident,  is  nonfenfe  3  but  friends,  by  the  communication 
of  their  thoughts  to  each  other,  »re  finely  faid  to  exchange  fietU  in 
uJk. 
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Bru.  Then  our  office  may. 
During  bis  power,  go  fleep. 

Sic.  He  cannot  tempVately  tranfport  his  honours. 
From  where  he  fhauld  begin  and  end,  but  will 
Lofe  thofe  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort 
Sic,  Doubt  not. 
The  commoners,  for  whom  we  ftand,  but  they 
Upon  their  ancient  malice,  will  forget. 
With  the  leaft  caufe,  thefe  his  new  honours  ;  which 
That  lie  will  give,  make  I  as  little  queftion 
As  he  is  proud  to  do't. 

Bru,  I  heard  him  fwear. 
Were  he  to  Hand  for  conful,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'th'  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  naplefs  vefture  of  humility; 
Nor  (hewing,  as  the  manner  is,  his  wounds 
To  th'  people,  beg  their  (linking  breaths. 
Sic.  *Tis  right. 

Bru.  It  was  his  word  :  oh,  he  would  mifs  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  fuit  o'  th'  gentry. 
And  the  defire  o'  th'  nobles. 

Sic,  I  wi(h  no  better. 
Than  have  him  hold  that  purpofe,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bru.  'Tis  mod  like,  he  will. 
Sic,  It  (hall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills, 
A  fure  deftrudion. 

Bru.  So  it  muft  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.     For  an  end. 
We  mdft  fuggeft  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  ftill  hath  held  them ;  that  to's  power  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  iilenc'd  their  pleaders,  and 
Difproperty'd  their  freedoms :  holding  them. 
In  buman  adlion  and  capacity, 
Of  no  more  foul  nor  fitnefs  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  war,  who  have  their  provender 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  fore  blows 
For  finking  under  them. 

Siem 
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Stc.  (15)  This,  as  you  iky,  foggcfted 
At  fome  time,  when  his  foaring  mfolence 
Shall  retuch  the  people,  (which^  time  (ha)]  not  want. 
If  he  be  p«t  upon"t;  and  that's  as  cafy. 
As  to  fet  dogs  on  fhccp)  will  be  the  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  ftubbJe;  and  their  blasEC 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

EftUr  a  MeJJenger. 

Bru.  What's  the  matter  ? 

h/Jef.  You're  fent  for  to  the  capitol :  'tis  thought. 
That  Marcius  (hall  be  conful :  I  have  feen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  fee  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  fpeak ;  the  matrons  Hung  their  gknres. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  icarfs  and  handkerchiefs. 
Upon  him  as  he  pafs'd;  the  nobles  bended 
As  to  Jove^i  ^tue,  and  the  commons  made 

/ 1  ^  )  i^—  Th  is,  ai  you  fay,  Juggeficd 

Atjomi  time,  when  his  foaring  Infolence 

Shai/^Mh  the  people,  which,  (thftejha/l  not  want, 

Jf  he  be  put  upont,  .^d  that's  as  iofy, 

^s  to  fet  dogs  on  peep)  ivill  be  tUjire 

To  kindle  their  dry  flubble\  and  their  blasu 

Shall  darken  him  for  ever.!  As  nominatives  are  rometlmes  want* 
ing  to  the  verb,  fo#  on-  tke  otiier  hanxi,  as  this  paflage  has  been  all 
along  pointed,  we  have  a  redundance :  for  two  relative  pronouns, 

jbis  and  lohich,  ftand  as  nominatives' to  w/7/ ^. There  is,  befides, 

one  word  dill  in  this  ientence,  which,  notwitbftanding  the  concur- 
rence of  the  printed  copies,  I  fufpe^  to  have  admitted  a  fmall  cor- 
ruption. Why  fliould  it  be  imputed  as  a  crime  10  Corio/anus,  that 
he  was  prompt  to  teach  the  people  ?  Or  how  was  it  any  foaring  in- 
folence in  a  patr/ciaa  10  attempt  this?  The  p«et  m»ft  certainly  have 
%vrote. 

—•^■fyhenbisftantiginf>ieM€e  ' 

Sha^l  reach  tJhe  people  j 
a.  c.  When  it  fliall  extend  to  impeach  the  conduft,  or  touch  the  cha- 
ra^er  of  thr  people.     A  like  miftake,  upon  this  word,  has  poiTefs'd 
the  Maid^s  Tragedy  in  all  the  copies. 

If  thy  hot  foul  had  fubftance  with  tliy  bleod, 

I  would  kill  that  too  j  which,  being  pail  my  (led, 
^    '    My  tongue  fliall  teacb. 

For  here  too  we  mtrft  correift,  riacb,  -  I  regulated  and  amended  this 
paflage  in  the  appendix  to  my  Shakcspearz  nfiir*d\  and  Mr. 
^ope  has  reformed  it,  with  me,  in  his  lad  edition* 

A 
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A  thower  and  thunder  with  their  caps  and  (houts: 
I  tie^xr  faw  the  like. 

Sru,  Let's  to  the  capitol. 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  th'  time, 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 
-     Sic.  Have  with  you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE   changes  to   the   CapitoL 

Enter  fixjo  Officers j  to  lay  cujkions. 
I  O^/^Onie,  come,  they  are  almoil  here;  how  many 
V^  (land  for  confullhips  ? 
2  Off\  Threc^  they  fay  ;  but  'tis  thought  of  every 
one,  Coriolanus  will  carry  it. 

1  Off,  That's  a  brave  fellow,  bat  he's  vengeance 
pTOud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

2  Off,  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men  that 
have  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lo?d  them;  and 
there  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  they  know  not 
wherefore ;  fo  that  if  they  love  they  know  not  why, 
they  hate  upon  no  better  a  ground.  Theiefore,  for 
Coriolanus  neithet"  to  care  whether  they  love,  of-  ^fcate 
him,  manifcfts  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  ^f- 
pofition,  and  out  of  his  noble  carelefsnefs  lets  them 
plainly  {t^\, 

1  Off  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  haJ-^^eiV  ItMcjc 
or  no,  he  wav*d  indifferently  'twixt  doing  thew  neU 
ther  good,  'nor  harm:  but  he  ieeks  their  hate  wtiSK 
greater  devotion  than  they  ciin  render  it  him ;  an^ 
leaves  no  hing  undone,  that  may  fully  dicjver  hfih 
their  oppofite.  Now  to  feem  to  affcft  the  malice  antl 
difpleafure  of  the  people,  is  as  bad  as  that,  which  ^Q 
diHikes,  to  fatter  them  for  their  love, 

2  Off,  He  hath  deferved  worthily  of  his  cotftiitrx: 
and  his  afceat  is  iuot  by  fuch  eafy  degrees  as  thofe,  wh^ 
have  been  fupple  and  courteous  to  the  people;  bdn- 
netted^  without  any  fufther  deed  to  heave  them  at  t\\ 
into  their  eftimation  and  report:  but  he  hath  fo  planted- 
his  honours  in  their  tyt^^  and  his  anions  in  their, 
hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be  {Lle\ii,  ^sx^TcckV^^vw^ 
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fcfs  To  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful  injury;  to  re- 
port otherwife,  were  a  malice,  that,  giving  itfelf  the 
lye,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  from  ev'ry  ear 
that  heard  it. 

1  Off.  No  more  of  him,  he  is  a  worthy  man  :  make 
way,  ihey  are  coming. 

£nter  the  Patricians,  and  the  Trihunes  c/the  People,  Liters 
before  them;  Coriolanus,  Meneniu^,  Cominias  the 
Con/ul:  Sicinias  and  Brutus  take  their  places  hy  them* 
/elves: 

Men,  Having  determined  of  the  Folfcians,  and 
To  fend  for  Titus  L^rtius,  it  remains, 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 
To  gratify  his  noble  fervice,  that 
Hath  thus  flood  for  his  country.  Therefore,  pleafe  yoo^ 
MoH  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  de£re 
The  prefcnt  conful,  and  laft  General, 
In  our  well-found  fuccefles,  to  repQrt 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform 'd 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus;  whonfi 
We  met  here,  both  to  thank,-  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himfelf. 

I  ^en,  Sjpcak,  good  Cominius : 
Lcaye  nothing  out  for  length,  ^and  make  us  think. 
Rather  our  ftate'sdefeftive  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  ftretch  it  out.     Matters  o*  th*  people^ 
We  do  requeftyour  kindert  ear;  and,  after,     ' 
Your  loving  mo  ion  toward  the  common  bcdy. 
To  yield  what  pafles  here.    . 

Sic,  We  are  converted 
Upon  a  pleafiing  treaty  ;  (16}  and  have  hearts 

Inclinable 

(16  J  ""—••' and  have  t€arti 

'.    Jndinahle  to  bomur  and  advance 

The  theme  of  our  ajM/jf]   Without  doubt  it  would  have  been 
.    more  proper  for  the  tribune,  who  is  here  addrefling  himfelf  to  the 
Senate,  to  have  (aid  j  ,        * 

7ke  theme  of  your  ojfembly. 
But  Shakefpearet  contrary  to  the  trOth  of  hifiory,  makes  the  tn'hunei 
ik  in  the  Senate,  as  part  of  that  body.     For  *tiil  the  Lex  Atthia 

(which* 


i 
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Sncliaable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  aflembly. 

Bru»  Which  the  rather 
We  (hall  be  bleft  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hitherto  pri2*d  them  at. 

Men.  That's  oiF,  that's  off-: — — 
I  would,  you  rather  had  been  illent:  pleafe  yoa 
To  hear  Comimus  fpeak  ?  , 

Bru.  Moft  willingly  :  f 

But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent. 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men,  He  loves  your  people, 
But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bed-fellow : 
Worthy  Cominius,  fpeak. 

[Coriolanus  ri/es  and  offers  To  go  daivrjv 
Nay,  keep  your  place. 

I  Se?u  Sit,  Coreolanus;  never  fliamc  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor,  Your  honours'  pardon  : 
I  had  rather  harve  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  fay,  how  I  got  tbera, 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope. 
My  words  diP-benchM  you  not?  , 

Cor.  No,  Sir;  yet  oft. 
When  blows  have  made  me  flay,  1  fled  from  word?* 
You  footh  not,  therefore  hurt  not :  but  your  people, 
i  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men,  Pray  now,  fit  down. 

Cor,  I  had  rather  have  one  fcratch  my  head  i'th'fun. 
When  the  alarum  wer«  flruck,  than  idly  fit 
To  hear  my  nothings  mohfter'd,         [Exit  Coriolanusw 

Men.  Mafters  of  tiie  people. 
Your  multiplying  fpawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
That's  thoufand  to  one  good  one;?  when  you  fee, 

(which  Attin'ms  is  fopposM  by  Sigonius,  De  P^etere  Ital'ie  yure,  to 
iave  been  contemporary  with  ^intus  Metel/us  Mactdonicus  \)  the 
tribunes  had  not  the  priviloge  of  entring  the  fctfiire,  but  had  feats' 
'  placed^r  them^  aear  the  door,  on  the  outfideof  the  houfe. 
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He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  hononr. 
Than  one  of  s  cars  to  hear't.     Proceed,  Cominius. 
Com.  1  (hall  lack  voice  :  the  deeds  Cf  Coriofanus 
Should  not  be  utter'd  feebly.     It  is  held. 
That  valour  is  ihe  chiefcll  virtue,  and 
Moft  dignifies  the  Haver  :  if  it  be, 
1  he  man,  I  fpeak  of,  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  fmgly  counter- pois'd.     At  fixteen  years. 
When  Tarqmn  made  a  head  for  Komey  he  fought 
Beyond  the  m^rk  of  others :  our  then  did^ator. 
Whom  with  all  praife  I  point  at,  faw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  j^mazcman^  chin  he  drove 
The  briftled  lips  before  him  :  he  beftrid 
An  o'er  preft  Romany  and  i'th*  ccnful's  vie>r 
Slew  three  Oppofers :  Tarquin*s  felf  he  met. 
And  flruck  him  on  his  knee  :  in  that  day's  feats, 
iVhen  he  might  aft  the  woman  in  the.fcene. 
He  prov'd  beft  man  i'th'  field,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupiUagc 
Manentred  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  fea  ; 
(17)  And,  in  the  brunt  of  feventeen  battlc«  fince. 


He 


(17)  And  In  the  hrurt  &/  feVntcen  battles  /««^.]  I  cannot  help 
Oakirg  a  remark  upon  this  drcumftance  of  o  r  author's  conduA, 
urhethcr  cafual  or  defignedly.  It  is  faid,  and  the  fa£l  is  true,  that 
he  has  i'oWow^d  Pluf arch  very  clofely  in  hisiloryj  but  he  deviates 
from  him  In  one  point,  by>  which  he  feems  to  decline  a  ftran^e 
abfurdity  in  the  calculation  pi  lime  Shakefpean  tells  us,  that,  at 
fixteen  years  old,  Coriolanus  began  his  foUierfliip,  when  Tatquin  made 
Jhead  to  regain  his  kingdom  ;  and  that  in  Jf.'vtnteen  battles  he  diftui« 
g^iih*d  hjmfelf  with  exemplary  bravery  and  fucceft.  Phtarcb  lik*- 
wife  fays,  that  our  hero  Xet  out  in  arms  a  youth,  that  his  firfk  expe- 
dition was  when  Tarqu'in  made  this  puih,  and  that  he  fignalizM  bim« 
ftlf  in  war  for  feventcen  years  fucceflively.  Nov^  it  happens  a  little  * 
unluckily  for  PlutarcKz  account  that  this  attempt  of  Tatquin 
was  made  Anno  V.  C.  258,  and  Ccriolanus  was  banifh'd,  nay 
and  ktird  within  the  period  of  eight  yeais  after  his  iir(t  campaign, 

Ann9\5,0,  266. There  is  fomething  again  lies  crofs  on  the 

other  ij(je,  that  if  Cor'iolanus  was  lb  young  when  he  commenced 
fuidier,  and  if  the  interval  wa^  fo  ihort  betwixt  that  and  his  banifli* 
spent,  he  was  too  young  to  have  been  admitted  a  candidate  for  tbt  con* 
fiiKhlp.  The  compliment  of  that  office  fo  early  tQ  any  jnan  was  a  pro^ 
ftitut.on  of  Dignity^  that^  I  thixik,  wa»  never  made  *till  the  times  of" 
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Me  lurcht  all  fwords  o'  th'  garland.     For  this  laft. 
Before,  and  in  Corioii,  let  me  fay, 
I  cannot  fpeak  him  home  ;  he  ftopt  the  fliers. 
And  by  his  rare  example  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  fport.     As  waves  before 
A  yeflel  under  fail,  fo  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  ftern  :  his  fword,  (death's  llamp) 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  from  face  to  foot : 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whofe  every  motion 
Was  tim*d  with  dying  cries  :  alone  he  enter'd 
The  jportal  gate  o'  th*  city,  which  he  painted 
With  ftiunlefs  dcftiny  :  aidlefs  came  oft!. 
And  with  a  fudden  re-enforcement  ftruck 
Coriobt  like  a  planet.     Nor  all's  this  ; 
Forijy  and  by  the  din  of  war  *ean  pierce 
His  ready  fenfe,  when  ftreight  his  doubled  fpitit 
^  Requicken'd  what  in  fic/h  was  fatigate, 
'And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 
^Twere  a  perpetual  fpoil ;  and  'till  we  call'd        , 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  flood 
To  eafe'  his  breaft  with  panting. 

Men,  Worthy  man ! 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  meafure  fit  the  honouri. 
Which  we  devife  him. 

Com,  Our  fpoils  he  kick'd  at, 
And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o'  th'  world  ;  he  covets  Icfs 
Than  mifery  itfelf  would  give,  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them,  and  is  content 
To  fpend  his  time  to  end  it. 

the  Emperors,  ^hen  ferlritade  had  debafed  the  very  fpirits  of  the  Pr»-  , 
mam,  *Tis  certain,  there  is  fome  xniftake  ia  the  computation  of  ihi^ 
great  man^s  years.  I  fhould  c6nje£lure  (were  there  any  proofs  to  fec^^nd 
it)  that  he  ftarted  into  notice  as  a  foldier,  when  Tarquin  Was  expelPd 
^omfy  Anno  U.  C  245  ;  and  allowing  him  only  to  be  eighteen  years  of 
Age  then,  at  the  tinr»e  of  his  own  banifhment  (U.  C.  264)  we  (hall  find 
h\m  37  years  old ;  a  period  of  life,  at  which  the  city  could  fcarcely  have 

refus'd  one  of  his  extraordinary  merit  the  conjulpip. But  this 

it  no  more  than  an  attempt  to  reconcile  improbabilities  by  gucfs. 

/  .  S     X  'VLVf^^ 
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Men^  He*s  right  noble^ 
Let  him  be  calrd  for* 
Sen,  Call  Coriolanus. 
Of.  He  doth  appear.. 

Enter  Coriolanus^. 

Men.  The  ftnate,  Ccm/anus,  are  well  pRas^i 
To  make  thee  Conful. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  £lill     . 
My  life,  and  fervices. 

Vl/^.  It  then  remains 
That  you  do  fpeak  to  th'  people*        ^ 

Cor.  I  do  befeech  you, 
Let  me  o'er-Ieap  that  cuftom  ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  (land  naked,  and  entreat  then^ 
For  my  wounds'  fake,  to  give  their  fuffrages  : 
Plead  you,  that  I  may  pafs  this  doing*. 

Sic.  Sir,  ,the  people  muA  have  their  voices. 
Nor  will  they  bate  one  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to't;  pray,  itt  vou  to  the  CttftO[9^ 
And  take  t'ye,  as  your  predeceilbrs  nayei^! 
Yooir  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part  "  . 

That  I  Ihall  blufh  ia  afting,  and  might  Well 
fre  taken  from  the  people,  . 

JBru.  Mark  you  that  ? 

Cor..  To  brag  unto  them,  thus  I  did,— ^nd  thos,— 4 
Shew  them  th'  unaking  fears,  which  I  would  hide^ 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  — 

Men.  Do  not  ftand  upon't  r 
We  recommend  t'ye,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpofe  to  them,  and  to  our  noble  Cotnful 
Wi(h  we  all  joy  and  honour^ 

Sen.  (i8)  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour  f 
[F/ourija?  Cornets.     Then  Exeunt*. 

(i8)  Sic.  To  Coriolaaus  eome  all  joy  and bomur !]  How  Mr.  P(^ 
came  to  put  this  kindly  wifhin  the  mouth  of  the  tribuoe,  I  caiCt  (ay. 
We  will  fuppofe  it  to  be  chance-medley.    I  have  teftpr*d  it  to  the  body 
of  the  fenate,  with  all  the  preceding  edkioos. 
^  Matieni 
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Manent  ISicinius  and  Brutus, 
Bra.  Yoafee,  how  he  intends  to  ufe  the  people. 
Sic.  May  they  perceive*s  intent !  he  will  require  them, 

,As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  Irequefted 

Should  be  in  them  to  give. 
5rff.  (19)  Come,  we*ll  rnform  them 

Of  our  proceedings  here  :  on  th'  market  place, 

J  know,  they  do  attend  us.  [^Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E,    changes  to  the  Forum. 

Enter  fenfen  or  eight  eitizens* 
I  Cit.  (20)  Y^NGE,  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  we 
'«    '  V-^  ought  not  to  deny  him. 

•     2  Cit.  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  will* 

3  Cit,  We  have  power  in  ourfelves  to  do  it,  but  it  is 
'ti  jpower  that  we  have  no  power  to  do;  for  if  he  Ihew 
us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to  put 
"^ur  tongues  into  thoie  wounds,  and  fpeak  for  them : 

(19)  Cme,  %ve* /I  inform  them  .  ^- 

f^ow  they  do  attend' ui.^  But  xht^Tribunei  were  not  WW  Oft 
"Tl^it  1/narki^acef  but  m  the  Capitol.     Tlic  pointing  only  wants  to  be 

re&ified,^lnd  we  (hall  knew  what  this  fna^iftrate  would  fay  3  v/'s. 

Come,  I  know,  the  people  attend  us  in  the  forum ;  weMI  go  and 
'inforn^  them  what  proceedings  have  been  here  in  the  fenafe, 

(20)  Obns  /  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  'we  ought  not  to  deny  htm.  J 
What  more  anachreni/mSj  and  more  than  ever  the  poet  either  delignM 
or  in  pt  into!  but  this,  like  the  boil'd  pig  and  coUiflowcr  in  the  farce, 
ts  of 'Squire /awf^wfy'i  own  befpeaking  j  and  'twiU  hebut  kind  to  let 
him  have  the  difh  to  himfelf.  Mr.  Fope,  I  prefume,  hardly  thinks 
that  h/ood  and  wounds  ever  came  into  an  oath,  'till  after  rhe  crucifixion 
of  our  Saviowr.  But,  to  fet  that  qucftion  apart,  our  citizens  bcie  arflT 
no  fuch  bluitering  blades.  They  fay  honef^ly,  in  all  the  other  editions, 
no  more  than  this  t  •  once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices^  &c.  i.  e.  In 
a  word,  once  for  all,  Tve  faid  it  once  and  I'U  ftand  tp  it. 

So  in  Afitch  Ado  about  Nothing. 

Tis  off«,  thou  lov'il : 
So  in  Anthonia  and  Cleopatra. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

fomp.  What  fay 'ft  thou  ? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  all  the  world  ?  that's  rw.Vf. 
itnd  lA  Zr  mimber  more  of  inftance^. 

S  4.  V^^ 
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fb,  if  he  tells  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  moft  alfo  tell  him 
our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitade  is  mon- 
ilrous ;  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful,  were,  to 
make  a  monfter  of  the  maltitude;  of  the  which,  we 
l>eing  members,  ihould  biing  ourfelves  to  be  xnonftroos 
members. 
^  I  C/>.  And  to  make  as  no  better  thought  of,  a  little 
help  will  ferve  :  for  once  when  we  flood  up  about  the 
corn,  he  himfelf  ftack  not  to  call  us  the  many-headed 
maltitude. 

3  Git.  We  have  been  caird  fo  of  many ;  hot  that 
oar  heads  are  fome  brown,  fome  black,  feme  auburn, 
feme  bald;  but  that  our  wits  are  fo  diverfly  colour'd; 
and  truly,  I  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to  iiTue  out  ^ 
orve  fcull,  they  would  fly  eaft,  weft,  north,  Touch; 
and  their  confent  of  one  dire£l  way  would  be  at  once 
to  all  points  o'th'  compafs. 

2  Cit.  Think  you  fo?  which  way,  do  you  judge,  my 
wit  would  fly  ? 

3  Cit.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  fo  foon  out  as  another 
man's  will,  *tis  (Irongly  wedg'd  up  in  a  blockhead? 
but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould,  furc,  fonthward. 

2  Cit.  Why  that  way  ? 

3  Cit.  To  lofe  itfelf  in  a  fo^  ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth  would 
return  (or  confcience  fake,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife, 

2  Cit.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks  —  you 
may, -you  may  — 

3  Cit.  Are  you  all  refolv'd  to  give  your  voices  ?  but 
that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it.  I  fay,  if 
he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was  never  a  wor- 
thier man. 

Enter  Coriolanus  //;  a  go'wn,  iMzth  Menenius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility,  mark 
his  behaviour:  we  are  not  to  ftay  all  together,  but  to 
come  by  him  where  be  ftands,  by  one's,  by  two's,  and 
by  three's.  He's  to  make  his  requefts  by  particulars, 
wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  £ing\c  honour,  in  gWing 
him  our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues :  therefore 
follow  me,  and  I'll  direft  you  how  you  ihall  go  by  him. 


C   G    R   I   0   h   A   N    U>  S.  417 

jfIL  Content,  content. 

'  Mm.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  not  right;  have  you  not  known. 
The  worthieft  men  have  done't  ?   , 

Cor.  What  muft  I  fay  ? 
I  pray,  Sir, — plague  upon't,  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  fuch  a  pace  !  look.  Sir, — my  wounds~ 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  fervice,.  when 
Some  certain  of  our  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  noifc  of  our  own  drums.  ' 

Men,  Oh  me,  the  gods  I 
You  muft  not  fpeak  of  that;  you  muft  defire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Con  Think  upon  me  ?  hang  'cm. 
(21)  I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  vlitaes 
Which  our  divines  lofe  by  'em. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all. 
I'll  leave  you  :  ptay  you,  fpeak  to  *cm»  I  pray  you, 
In  wholefome  manner.  [JSjr/>. 

Citizens  approach^ 

Cor.  Bid  them  wafh  their  faces, 
And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — So,  here  conies  a  brace  : 
You.  know  the  caufe.  Sirs,  of  my  {landing  here. 

X  Cit.  We  do,  Sir;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you  to*t. 

Cor.  Mine  own  defert. 

2  Cit.  Your  own  defert  ? ' 

Cor.  Ay,  not  mine  own  defire. 

I  O"/'  How  !  not  your  own  defire  } 

Cor.  No,  Sir,  'twas  never  my  de£re  yet  td  trouble 
the  poor  with  begging, 

I  Cit.  You  muft  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing, 
we  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor,  Well* then,  1  pray,  your  price  o*th'  confulfhip  ? 

I  GV.  The  price  is,  to  ask  it  kindly, 

Ccr.  Kindly,  Sir,  I  pray,  let  me  ha't:  I  have  wounds 
to  (hew  you,  which  fhall  be  Vours  in  private ;  your 
good  voice.  Sir  j  what  fay  yoii  ? 

(ax)  ltO(fu!dtbef  nvould  forget  me,  like  the  virtuet 

fVbicb  our  Divines  lofe  by  them.'\  i  e.  I  wiOi  they  would  forg  t 
fne,  as  they  do  thofe  virtuous  precepts,  which  the  Hi  vines  preach  up  to    ' 
tfa(9  y  and  iofe  by  thexDy  as  it  were^  by  their  negle^i  ig  the  pra  ^  ice. 
85  CiW* 
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2  Cit.  You  (hall  ha't,  worthy  Sir. 
Cor.  A  match.  Sir;  there's  in  all  two  worthy  voices 
^cgg'<l  •  I  ^^vc  your  alms,  ad'ea. 
1  C/V.  Bat  this  is  fomething  odd. 
z  Cit.  Aa  'twere  to  give  again: — but  *tis  no  matter*. 

Two  other  Citizens^ 

Cor.  Frzy  you  now,  if  it  may  ftand  with  the  tune, 
•f  your  voice5,  that  I  may  be  conful,  I  have  here  the 
cuftomary  gown.. 

I  Cif.  You  have  defer ved  nobly  of  your  coontryy. 
and  you  have  not  deferved  nobly.. 

Cor.  Your  aenigma.— 

1  Cit-^  You  have  been  a  fcourge  to  her  enemies  $ 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not,  in* 
deed,  lovfd  the  common  people. 

Or...  You  (hould  account  me  the  more  virtuous,  thafc 
1  have  not  been  common-inmy  love;  I  will,  Sir,  flatter 
my  fworn  brother,  the  people,  tp  earn  a  dearer  eflima- 
tion  of  them;  'ti»  a  condition  they  account  gentle:  and 
iince  th^  wifdom  of  their  choice  is  rather  to  have  my 
cap  than  my  heart,  I  will  pradtife  the  infinuating  nod,, 
and  be  off  to  them  mod  counterfeitly :  that  is.  Sir,  I 
will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  fome  popular  man, 
and  give  it  bountifully  to  the  deiirers  :  therefore,  be- 
feech  you,^  I  may  be  conftil. 

2  Cit,  We  hope  to  find  you  oar  friend ;  and  therefore 
give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

I  Cii.  You  have  received  many  woundsfbr yourcountry* 

Cor.  I  will  not  feal  your  knowledge  with  (hewing  , 
litem.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,,  and  fo  trouble 
you  no  further.  ' 

Both,  The  go!s  give  you?  joy.  Sir,,  heartily  !     [Ex§^ 

Cor*  Moft  fweet  voices  ■ 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  flarve,. 
Than  crave  the  hire,  which  firft  we  do  deferve. 
Why  in  this  woolvifh  gown  fhpuld  I  (land  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dicky  that  do  appear, 
Thfir  needleis  voachct  I  cufflont  calls  me  to't— — 
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What  cuftom  wills  in  all  things,  fhould  we  do't, 
*rhe  duft  on  antique  time  would  lie  unfwept, 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heapt, 
For  truth  to  o'er-peer. — Rather  than  fool  it  To, 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  througli ;, 
The  one  part  fuffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 

'  A  Ti^ree  Citizens  more^ 

Here  come  more  voices^. 

Vour  voices— for  your  voices  I  have  fought, 

Watched  for  your  voices ;  for  your  voices,  bear 

Of  wounds  two  dozen  and  odd  :  battles  thrice  fix 

IVe  feen,  and  heard  of :  for  your  voices,  have 

Done  many  things,  fomelefs,  fome  more  :--your  voices  :2— » 

Indeed,  I  would  be  confuL 

1  Cit^  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without' 
any  honcft  man's  voice* 

2  Cit*  Therefore  let  him  be  conful,  the  gods  give 
him  joy,  and  make  him  a  good  friend  to  the  people. 

^'JiL  Amen,  Amen.     God  fave  thee^  noble  conful. 

[Exeunt^' 
Cor.  Worthy  voices! 

Enter  Menenius,  ^with  Brutus  rfzr^Sicinius. 

Men^  YouVe  flood  your  limitation  :  and  the  tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice.     Remains^ 
That  in  th'  official  marks  inveded,.  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  Senate. 

Cor*  Is  this  done  ^ 

Sic.  The  cuftom  of  requeft  you  have  difchargM:; 
The  people  do  admit  yoo,  and  are  fummon'd 
To  meet  anon,,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor,  Where  ^  at  the  Scnatc-houfe  ? 

Sie,  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor,  May  I  change  thefc  garmeats  f 

Sic,  You  may.  Sir. 

Cor,.  That  Pll  flraight  do :  and  knowing  fflyfelf  tgaiti. 
Repair  to  th'  Senate^hoafe. 

Mciu  ril  keep  yoa  company*    Will  you  alon^^ 
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Bru.  Wc  ftay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic,  Fare  yoa  well.  [Exeunt  Coriol.  anJ  Men* 

Ke  has  it  now,  and  by  his  looks,  methinks, 
•  Tis  warm  at 's  heart. 

Bru,  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds:  will  you  difmifs  the  people? 

EnUr  Plebeians, 

ik*  How  now,  my  mailers,  have  you  chofe  this  man? 

1  CiV.  He  has  our  voices.  Sir. 

Mru,  W€  pray  the  gods,  he  m^y  deferve  your  loves! 

2  Cit,  Amen,  Sir*  to  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mocked  us,  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

3  C//<  Certainly,  he  flouted  us  down-right. 

1  Cit,  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  fpeech,  he  did  not  mock  as. 

2  Cit.  Not  one  amongft  us,  fave  yourfelf,   but  fays^ 
He  us'd  us  fcornfully:  he  fhould  have  fhewd  us 

His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receivM  for's  country, 
&tc.  Why,  fo  he  did,  1  am  fure. 
'^Jtl,  No,  no  man  faw  'em.  [private i; 

3  Cit,  He  faid,  he'd-wounds,  which  he  could  £bew  ia 
And  with  his  cap,  thus  waving  it  in  fcorn, 

I  would  be  conful,  fays  he  :  aged  cuilom. 

But  by  your  voices,  will  not  fo  permit  pie ; 

Your  voices  therefore:  when  we  granted  that. 

Here  was — I  thank  you  for  your  voices — thank  you— 

Your  moft  fweet  voices — now  you  have  left  your  voices^ 

J  have  nothing  further  with  you.  Wa'n't  this  mockery? 

^/c.  Why,  either,  were  you  ignorant  to  fee'i? 
Or  feeing  it,  of  fuch  childiQi  friendlinefs 
To  yieW-  your  voices  I 

Bru.  Could  you  not  havp  told  him, 
As  you  were  leffon'd  ;  when  he  had  no  power^ 
Bat  was  a  petty  fervant  to  the  flate. 
He  was  your  enemy  ;  ftill  fpake  againft 
Your  liberties,  and  charters  that  you  bear 
J'  th*  body  of  the  weal ;  and  now  arriving 
At  place  of  potency,  and  fway  o'  th'  ftate, 
Jf  he  Ihould  ftjll  maligna'  tly  remain 
'  Faft  foe  to  the  plcbeiansj  your  voices  might 
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Be  curfes.to  yourfclves.     You  fiiould  have  faid. 
That  a^  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  lefs 
Than  what  he  Hood  for  ;  (o  his  gracious  nature         ' 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Tranflate  his  malice  tow'rds  you,  into  love. 
Standing  your  friendly  Lord, 

Sic.  Thus  to  have  laid. 
As  you  were  fore-advis'd,  had  touch'd  his  fpirit. 
And  try'd  liis  inclination  ;  from  him  pluckt 
Either  his  gracious  promife,  \Vhich  you  might, 
^s  ciaufe  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  ^o  ; 
Or  elfc  it  would  have  gall*d  his  furly  nature  ; 
Which  eafily  endures  not  article. 
Tying  him  to  ought;  fo,  pi»tting'him  to  rsge^ 
You  mould  have  ta'en  th*  advantage  of  his  cholerj^ 
And  pafs'd  him  unele6>ed. 

Bru,  Did  you  perceive. 
He  did  fol licit  you  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves?  and  do  you  think, 
'  That  his  contempt. ih all  not  be  bruifing  to  you, 
When  he  hath  power  to  cruih  ?  why  had  your  bodies 
No  heart  among- you  i  or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry- 
Again  ft  the  redorfliip  of  judgment? 

Sic,  Have  you, 
Ere  now,  deny'd  the  aflcer  ?  and,  now  again 
On  him  that  did  not  aflt,  but- mock,  beftow 
Your  fu'd-for  tongues  f 

3  Cif,  He's  not  confirmed,  we  may  deny  him  yett 

2  GV.  And  will  deny  him  :  .  • 

I'll  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  A)und.  ' 

I  C/V.  I,  twice  ^ve  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  'em. 

Bru.  Get  you  hence  inftantly,  and  tell  thofe  friends. 
They've  chofe  a  confi|l,4hat  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs  that  arc  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  fo. 

S/'c.  Let  them  aflemble ; 
And  on  a  fafer  judgment  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  eledion:  enforce  his  pride, 
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And  kis  old  hate  to  yoa :  befides,  forget  nof^ 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed  r 
How  in  his  fait  he  fcorn'd  you:  bat  yoar  lores» 
Thinking  upon  his  Cervices,  took  from  yoa 
The  appreheniion  of  his  prefent  portance  ; 
Which  gibingl/y  ungravely»  he  did  fafhioa 
After  th'  inveterate  hate  he  bears  to  you. 

Bru»  Nay^  lay  a  fault  6a  us^  your  tribaaes,  that 
We  labour'd  (no  impediment  between) 
But  that  you  mud  caii  your  eiedion  on  hinu 

Sic.  Say,  you  chofe  him,  more  after  our  commandment^ 
Than  guided  by  ^our  own  affedions ; 
And  that  your  minds,  pre-occopied  with  what 
You  rather  muil  do^  than  what  you  (hould  do. 
Made  you  againil  the  grain  to  voice  him  confiil. 
Lay  the  fault  on  us» 

Bru.  Ay,  fpare  us  not:  fay,  we  read  ledlures  to  y<ni» 
How  youngly  he  began  to  fcrve  his  country,. 
How  long  continued  ;  and  what  flock  he  fprings  of. 
The  noble  houfe  of  Marcius;  from  whence  came 
That  j^ncus  Marcius,  Nwna*s  daughter's  fon. 
Who,  after  great  Hoftilius,  here  was  King  : 
Of  the  (kme  houfe  FMius  and  ^httm  were,  (22) 

That 

(22)  Of  the  fame  bwfe  Publins— ]  1  have  taken  notice,  in  the 
courfe  of  ihefe  notes,  of  many  anachromfms  knowingly  committed  by 
our  author :  I  cannot  help  obfervinf>.  that  he  is  guilty  of  more  than- 
one  here,  thro*  an  inadvertence,  and  defire  of  copying  Plutarch  sit 
■11  hazards.  This  paHage,  as  Mr.  Pope  rightly  informs  us^  is  dire^if 
tranflated  from  that  Greek  biographer:  but  Til  tell  Mr.  Pt^e  a  piece 
of  hiilory,  which,  I  dare  fay,  he  was  no  more  aware  of  than  our 
autlxor  was.  Plutarch,  in  the  entrance,  of  Coritlanuit  life,  tracing; 
the  origin  of  the  Marcian  family,  blends  his  account  not  only  with 
the  anceBorSf  but  the  dejcendanti  of  that  great  man;  and  Shakefpeart 
in  his  hafle,  (or  perhaps,  his  inacquaintance  with  this  particular  . 
point})  net  attending  to  Plutarch\  drift ^»b«t  taking  all  the  perfona 
Aamed  to  be  OiriJanui%  anceftors  \  has  ftrangely  tripped  in  time,  and" 
made  his  tribune  talk  of  perfons  and  things  not  then  inr  being.  For 
inf^ance,  he  is  made  to  talk  of  cenfors:  Now  Coriolamti  was  killM  in 
the  year,  after  Rom  built,  266 1  But  no  ccnfors  were  ever  created  at 
^•me  *till  46  years  after  that  period,  in  the  year  312.  Again;  here 
'»  mention  not  only  pf  a  €enfrr^  but  ofCenf^rinus,  Now  Caius  Maraut 
KttUm^  when  he  came  a^  iecoad  time  to  that  office,  01^  account  of 

the 
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Tfiat  our  beil  water  brought  by  conduits  hither,. 
And  Cen/orittuSf  darling  of  the  people, 
(And  nobly  namM  fo  for  twice  being  cenfor) 
Was  his  great  anceftor. 

Sic.  One  thu^  defccnded, 
That  hath  beiide  well  in  his  perfon  wrought,, 
To  be  fet  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances;  but  you  have  foun*^ 
Scaling  his  prefent  bearing  with  his  paft,  ^ 

That  he's  your' fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  fudden.approbation* 

Bru.  Say,,  yoa  ne*er  had  don't, 
(Harp  on  that  ftiU^  but  by  our  putting  on ; 
And  prefently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number^ 
Repair  to  th^  capitel. 

All.  We  will  fo;.  almoft  all  repent  in  their  cled^jon* 

[Exeunt  Pleheiatis^ 

Sru.  Let  them  go  on  : 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazatd. 
Than  flay  pad  doubt ibr  greater: 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  rcfufal,  both  obferve  and  anfwer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sic*  To  th'  capitol,  come  ;,  ^  \ 

We  wiil  be  there  before  the  ^ream  o*^  th*' people :* 
And  this  (hall  feem,  sls  partly  'tis,  their  own, 
WWch  we  have  goaded  onwards  [Exemt^ 

the  known  law, propounded  by  him,  was  dignified  with  that  additional 
nair.e,   in  the  year  4^7.     B\ir  this  was  not  ^tiH  220  years  after 
Cor/Vtf««5's  death fc     And  then,  again,  here  is  mention  of  the  ^<2r^  ^ 
c'lan  waters  being  brought  into  Rome*     But  we  have  the  po^tive 
teflimony  of  Julius  Fronimus,.  that  they  had  no  afuaJuils  at  Rcm^  » 
'till  the  year  441  j  and  that  the  Mardan  water  was  not  introduced  - 
'till  the  year  613:  So  that  the  tribunes  are  madt  to  talk  of  afaft-  '- 
^47  years  later  in  time  than  the  period  of  Cmolanut.     I  would  not 
be  fuppofed  to  found  any  merit  on  this  difcoveryj   much   ]efs,  ta 
be  defirous  of  con«i£ling  my  author  of  fuch  miAakesf.  but  I  thought 
k  proper  to  decline  a  charge  of  ignorance,  that  might  have  been* 
laid  at  ray  door,  had  I  pafs^d  this  affair  over  ih  filence.     Wr.  Pffe^.  * 
'tis  plain,  tho*  he  took  the  pains  to  add  the  conjedlural  line  about 
Onforifjus,  was  not  aware  of  this  confufion  in  point  of  chronology^ 
•r  o£  09g  author's  iaaocent  trefpafs*    Ncn  omnia  fojfumui  cmneu 
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S  C  E  N  E>   a  publlclc   Street  in    Rome. 

Cornets.      Enter  Coriolanus,    Meneiiius,    Cominlas, 
Titus  Lartius,  and  other  Senators. 

CORIOLANUS* 

TUlIus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  headf 
Lart,  He  had,  my  Lord ;  and  that  it  was,  which  caus'J 
Our  fwif'ter  co.mpofition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Volfctans  fland  but  as  at  iix^y 
R^dy,  when  time  fhall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon's  again. 

Com,  They're  worn.  Lord  conful,  fo. 
That  we  fhall  hardly  in  our  ages  fee 
Their  banners  wave  again. 
'  Cor,  Saw  you  Aufidius^ 

tart.  On  fafe-guard  he  came  to  me,  and  did  Ctirfe 
Againd  the  Voljcians,  for  they  had  fo  vilely 
yielded  the  town  ;  he  i§  retir'd  to  Antium. 

Cor,  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 

tart.  He  did,  ixiy  Lord. 

Cor.  How? — what? 

hart.  How  often  he  had  met  you,  fword  to  fwordi 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Vour  perfon  mbS  :  that  he  would  pawn  his  foftanes 
To  hopelefs  reflitution,  fo  he  might 
Be  caird  your  vanquifher. 

Cor,  At  Ant  turn  lives  he  ? 

Lart,   At  Anttum. 

Cor,  I  wi(h,  I  had  a  caufe  to  fcek  him  there; 
To  oppofe  his  hatred  fully.'— Welcome  home. 

\To  Lartitts. 

EuHr 
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Enter  Sicinins  ipid  BrxxtMs. 

Behold!  tliefe  are  the  tribui^es  of  the  people, 
The  tongues  o*  th'  common  mouth :  I  do  defpife  thenar^ 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority 
iigai nil  all  noble  fuiFerance. 
Sic.  Pafs  no  further. 
Cor.  Hah! — what  is  that!— 
£ru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on— no  farther* 
Cor,  What  makes  this  change  ^ 
Men.  The  matter  f 

Com.  Hath  he  not  pafs'd  the  nobles  and  thecoBrmonsI^ 
Bru,  ComimuSf  no. 
Cor.  Have  I  had  childrens  voices  ? 
^.  Tribunes, ^ive  wityi  he  (hall  to  tb'  markef^plact* 
J3ru.  The  people  are  incensM  againft  him* 
Sic.  Stop, 
Or  all  will  fall  in  broil. 

<r«r.  Arc  thcfe  your  herd  ? 
Maft  thefe  have  voices^  that  can  yield  them  now^ 
And(lraightdifclaimtheirtongue8?whatareyouroffices? 
You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  Xttikl 
Have  you  not  fet  th^m  on  I 
Men,  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purposed  thing,  and  grows  by  plot, 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility  : 
SufFcr'r,  and  live  with  fuch  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  rulM. 
Bru,  Call't  not  a  plot ; 
'  The  people  cry,  you  raock*d  them;  and,  of  late. 
When  corn  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repin'd ; 
ScandalM  the  fuppliants  for  the  people;  call*d  thcni 
Time-pleai'ers,  flatterers,  foes  to  noblenefs. 
Cor,   Why,  this  was  known  before. 
JSru,  Not  to-them  all. 
Cor.  Have  you  inform'd  them  fince? 
Bru,  How!   I  inform  them! 
Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  fuch  bufinefs, 
Bru.  Not  unlike,  each  way,  to  better  yours. 
Cor.  Why  then  ihould  I  be  confuU  by  ^<a^^  ^^^^"^'^ 
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The  corn  o*  th*  Ao]:ehoafe9  gratii,  as  ^twas  us* J 
Sometime  in  Greece  ■  - 

Jfmr.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.Though  there  the  people  had  more  ab/blatepowef  ^ 
I  fay,  they  nourilb'd  difobedience,  ted 
The  rotn  of  the  ftate. 
^    Bru*'  .Why  ihall  the  people  give 
^ne,  that  fpeaks  thas,  their  voice? 

Ccr.  I'll  give  my  reafons, 
More  worthy  than  their  voice.     They  know,  the  cotH 
Was  cot  oar  recom pence;  reiline;  affar'd. 
They  ne'er  did  fervice  for't ;  being  preft  to  th'  war^ 
Kvenrwhen  the  navel  of  the  ftate  was  touched. 
They  would  not  thread  the  gates  :  this  kind  of  fervicv 
Did  not  defervc  corn  gratis:  Being  i*  th*  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  Ihew'd 
Mott  valour,  fpokc  not  for  them.     Th'  accofation, 
Whkh  they  have  often  made  again  ft  the  Senate^ 
AH  caufc  unborn,  could  never l)e  the  native 
Of  our  fo  frank  donation.     Well,  what  then  ? 
Hqw  ihall  this  bofom- multiplied  digeft 
The  Senate's  courtefy  ?  let  deeds  exprefs, 
What'^  like  to  be  their  words — we  did  requefi  it     '  » 
We  arc  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demaads.— Thus  we  deba(e 
The  nature  of  our  feats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Csk(\  our  cares,  i^ars;  which  will  in  time  break  ope 
The  locks  o'  th'  Senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peck  the*  eagles— '— 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

JBru.  Enough,  with  over  meafurc. 

Cor.  No,  take  more. 
What  may  be  fworn  by,  both  divine  and  human. 
Seal  what  I  end  withal! — This  double  worlhip. 
Where  one  part  does  difdain  with  caufe,  the  athei* 
Infult  without  all  reafon;  where  gentry,  title,  wifdoQif 
Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  no  * 
Of  gen'ral  ignorance,  it  muft  omit 
Real  necefliries,  and  give  way  the  while 
T*  onftable  flightnefs  j  purpofc  fo  barr*d,  it  follows, 
£:1  ,  V  Nothing 
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Kothing  15  done  to  purpofe.     Therefore,  befeech  you, 
{You  tiiit  wilTbe  lefs  fearful  than  difcreet. 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  ftate 
I^cre  than  you  doubt  the  change  oft;  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wifh 
To  vamp  a  body  with  a  dangerous  phyficic. 
That's  fure  of  death  withour;)  at  once  pluck  out 
TThc  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 
The  fvveet  which  is  their  poifbn.     Your  diihonour 
MangUs  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  ftate 
Qf  that  integrity  which  (hould  become  it : 
Not  having  power  to  do  the  good  it  Wv-uld, 
For  th'  ill  which  doth  controul  it. 
Bru.  ti'as  faid enough. 

Sic.  H'  as  fpoken  like  a  traitor,  and  (hall  anfwer 
A$  traitors  do. 

Cor,  Thou  wretch!  Defpight  o'erwhelin  thee  ! — 
What  (hould  the  people  do  with  thefe  bald  tribunes  ? 
On  whoni  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  th*  greater  bench.     In  a  rebellion, 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  mufl  be,  was  law^ 
Then  were  Ihey  chofen ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  faid,  it  muft  be  meet^ 
And  throw  their  power  i'  th'  duft. 
Brau  Manifeft  treafon-*— 
Sic.  This  a  conful  ?  no. 
Bru.  The  jEdiles^  ho  J  let  him  be  apprehended. 

[iEdiles  ent»* 
Sic.  Go  call  the  people,  in  whofe  name  myfclf. 
Attach  thee  as  a  traiterous  innovator: 
A  foe  to  th*  piiblick  weal.     Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  anfwer. 

[Laying  bold  on  Coriolanus, 
Cor.  Hence,  old  goat ! 
JIL  We'll  furety  him. 
Com.  A^d  Sir,  hands  ofF. 

Cor.  Hence>  rotten  thing,  or  I  (hall  (hake  thy  h<mci 
Out  of  thy  garments. 
£fs^  Help  me,  citizens* 
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Enter  a  Rahhlt  ^Plebeians,  ^with  the  ^diles. 

Men.  On  both  fides,  more  rcfpeft. 

Sic.  Herc*s  he,  that  would  take  from  you  all  yoarpoweri 

/?r«.  Seize  him,  uEdiles, 

AIL  Down  ^ith  him,  down. with  him  ! 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons  1 

[They  all  huftk  about  Coriolanus, 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens-^what  hoe 
SiciniuSf  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens! 

Jll.  Peace,  peace,  peace,  ftay,  hold,  peace ! 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be? — I  am  out  of  breath  ; 
Confufion's  near,  I  cannot  (peak. — You  tribunes^ 
Coriolanus,  patience;  fpeak,  Sicinius* 

Sic.  Heanme,  people— peace, 

JIL  Let's  hear  our  tribune ;  peace ;  fpeak,  fpeak,  fpcak. 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lofe  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you  :  Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  nam'd  for  conful. 

Men.  Ey,  fy,  fy. 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

Sefu  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

Sic.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people  f 

Jit,  True, .  the  people  are  the  city, 

Bru.  By  the  confent  of  all,  we  were  cftabliih'd 
The  people's  magiftrates. 

jilL  You  fo  remain. 

Men.  And  fo  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation. 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  diflindly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

Sic.  This  def^ryes  death; 

Bru.  Or  let  us  (land  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lofe  it;  we  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'  th*  people,  in  whofe  power 
We  were  elefted  theirs,  Marcius  h  worUiy 
Of  preftnt  death. - 

5/V.  Therefore  lay  hold  on  iiin  J 
Bear  him  to  th'  rock  Tarfeian^  and  from  thence 

\  Intt 
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Into  deHruftion  call  him. 
"  £ru.  jEdilisy  feize  him. 
411PU.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 
Men.   Hear  me  one  word  ;  'befeech  you,  tribunes^ 
hear  me  but  a  word— • 
JEdiles.  Peace,  peace.    * 

Men,  Be  that  you  ktm,  truly  your  country's  friends^ 
And  tempVately  proceed  to  \yhat  you  would 
Thus  violently  redrefs. 

Bru.  Sir,  thofe  cold  ways, 
Thgt  feem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poifonous. 
Where  the  di^eafe  is  violent.     Lay  hands  on  him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [Cor.  dra^ws  his  Swords 

Cor.  No;  I'll  die  here. 
There's  fome  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting. 
Come  try  upon  yourfelves,  what  you  have  ieen  me. 
Men,  Down  with  that  fword;  tribunes,  withdrawawhile. 
Bru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help  Ma^cius^  help — you  that  be  noble,  help 
him  young  and  old. 

AIL  Down  with  him.  down  with  him.  [Exeunt m 

[//r  this  mutiny^  the  Tribunes,  the  ^diles,  and  the 
\  people  are  heat  in. 
Men,  Go,  get  you  to  your  houfe ;  be  gone,  away. 
All  will  be  naught  elfe. 
2  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Com,  Stand  fail,  we  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies* 
Men,  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 
Sen,  The  gods  forbid  ! 
I  pr'ythee,  noble  frieod,  home  to  thy  houfe. 
Leave*  us  to  cure  thi«  cattfe. 

Mm,  For  'tis  a  fore. 
You  cannot  tent  yourfelf ;  bej^ne,  *befecch  you. 
Com,  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 
Men,  I  would,  they  were  Barharians^  (as  they  are 
Though  in  Rome  litter'd;)  not  Romans:  (as  they  are  not^ 
Though  calved  in  the  porch  o'th'capitol:)     .     ♦ 
Begone,  put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue^  . 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground  I  could  beat  forty  of  them/ 

3  l^tn% 
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Men,  I  could  myfelf  take  up  a  brace  o*  di*  bcH  of 
them;  yea,  the  two  tribunes.- 

Com,  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetick  ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  fool'ry,  when  it  Hands 
Againll  a  falling  fabrick.     Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  return,  whofe  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  us'd  to  bear. 
Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone: 
ril  try,  if  my  old  wit  be  in  requed 
With  thofe  that  have  but  little ;. this  mull  be  patcht 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Come,  away.  [Exeunt Coriolanas  iind  Cominias» 
I  Sen*  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 
Men.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world  : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident, 
Qr  Jove  for's  power  to  thunder:  his  heart's  his  mouth: 
What  his  breaft  forges,  that  his  tongue  muft  vent ; 
And  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  deaih.  [A  noife  luiihin. 

Here's  goodly  work. 

c  Sen,  I  would  they  were  a-bed. 
Men.  I  would,  they  were  in  Tjber. — ^What,  the  ven- 
Cottld  he  not  fpeak  'em  fair  f  [geance, 

Enter  Brutus  and  Siclniua,  fwitb  the  rabble  again* 

Sic,  Where  is  this  viper. 
That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himfeif  ? 

Men.  You  worthy  tribunes— 

5/?.  He  (hall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands;  he  hath  refifted  law. 
And  therefore  law  ftiall  fcorn  him  further  triaj 
Than  the  fevcrity  of  publick  power^ 
Which  he  fo  fets  at  nought. 

1  Cit.  He  (hail  well  know,  the  noble  tribunes  are 
The  [people's  mouths,  and  we  their  hands. 

Jli,  He  (hall,  be  fute  on't. 

Men.  Sir,  Sir,- 

Sk^  Peace. 

Mii$. 
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Hen,  Do  not  cry  havock,  where  you  (hoiild  but  hunt 
With  modeft  warrant. 

S/'c,  Sir,  how  comes  it,  yOti^ 
Htfve  holp  to  make  this  refcue? 

Men.  Hear  me  fpeak  ;  . 

As  I  do  know  the  conful's  worthinefs> 
So  can  1  name  his  faults—— 
Sic.  Conful  !— what  conful ! 
Men.  The  conful  Coriolanus. 
^r«.  He  conful  !—— 
JlL  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men,  If  by  the  tribunes  leave,  and  youfs,  good  people, 
1  may  be  heardj^  Fd  crave  a^word  or  two ; 
The  which  Ihall  turn  you  to  no. further  harm, 
Than  fo  much  lofs  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then,       ^    , 
For  we  are  peremptory  to  difpatch 
This  viperous  traitor;  to  ejefl  him  hence,  (24) 
Were  but  our  danger;  and  to.  keep  him  here. 
Our  certain  death  ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 
That  our  renowned  Rorhe,  whofe  gratitude 
Tow'rds  her  deferving  children  is  enroll'd 
Jn  .Jo've^s  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  I10W  eat  up  her  own  ! 

Sic,  He's  a  difeafe  that  muft  be. cut  away. 
Men^  Oh,  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  difeafe  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  eafy. 
What  has  he  done  to  R^ome^  that's  worthy  death  ?' 
Killing  our  enemies,  the  blood  he  hath  loft 
•(Which  I  darfe  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hafh. 
By  many  an  ounce)  he  dropt  it  for  his  country  ; 
And  what  is  left>  to  lofe  it  by  his  country, 

(»4)  To  ejeEl  htm  hence 

IVere  hut  one  danger^  and  io  keep  him  here 
Oar  certain  death','}  This  reading,  which  has  obtain'd  in  the 
printed  copies,  deflroys  that  climax  which  evidently  feems  dcHga'd 
here,  and  flattens  the  fewinient.  In  my  opinion,  the  tribune  vyould 
fay,  **  To  baniih  him,  will  be  hazardous  to  usj  to  let  i>im  rernaifli 
**  at  home,  our  certain  deilru^ion. 

Vol.  VJ.  T  /^^^^ 
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Were  to  us  all  that  do't,  and  fuffer  it, 
A  brand  to  th'  end  o*  th'  world. 

Sic,  This  is  clean  kanjine. 

Bru,  Merely  awry:  whea  he  did  love  hi$  cpuQtry, 
It  honour'd  him. 

Alfn.  The  fervice  of  the  foot 
Bein^g  once  gangreen'd,  it  is  not  tl^n  re^^dbed 
For  what  before  it  was  i  ■   ■ 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more. 
Purfue  him  to  his  houfe,  and  plack  him  thence; 
Left  his  infediofl,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  farther. 

Men,  One  word  more,  one  word  : 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  ()iaU  fin4 
The  harm  of  unflcann'd  fwiftnef^,  will  (too  late) 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to's  heels.     Proceed  by  ptoceh. 
Left  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  fack  great  Rc/ne  with  Romansm 

Bru.  If  'twere  fo — — 

Sic.  What  do  ye.  talk  ? 
Have  we  not  had  a  tatte  of  his  obedience  ? 
Our  Aidiks  fmote,  ourfelves  refifted,  corae-r— 

Men,  Confider  this;  he  hath  been  bred  i'  th*  wars 
Since  he  cc-uld  draw  a  fword,  and  is  ill-rchoord 
In  boulted  liiRguage;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  diftin^ijon*     Give  me  leave, 
ril  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  (liall  anfwer  by  a  lawful  form, 
in  peace,  to  his  utrpoft  peril.  ^ 

1  Sin.  Noble  tribunes,  ^ 

It  is  the  humane  way;  the  other  conrfe 
Will  prove  too  bloody,  and  the  end  of  it       ■ 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius^ 
Be  you  then  as  the  people's  ofEcer. 
Mafters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  forufft;  wfi'Il  attend  you  there, 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
ia  our  firft  way. 

2'  '  ,  ^^^' 
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Men.  rU  bring  him  to  you* 
Let  me  defire  your  company  ;  he  mtlft  come^ 
Or  what  is  word  will  follow. 

I  Sen,  Pray,  let's  to  him*  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to   Coriclanus^s   Houfe. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  <with  Nobles* 

Cor,  T    ET  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears,  prefent  me, 
y  J  Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horfes  heels. 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  ftretch 
Below  the  beam  of  fight,  yet  will  I  ilill 
Be  thus  to  them* 

Enter  Volumnia. 

Noble,  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cor.  I  raufe,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vaflals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  fell  with  groats;  to  Ihew  bare  heads 
In  congregations,  yawn,  be  ftill,  and  wonder, 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  flood  up 
To  fpeak  of  peace  or  war ;  (I  talk  of  you) 
Why  did  you  wifh  me  milder?  wou'd  you  have  rac  ^ 
Falfe  to  my  nature  ?  rather  fay,  I  play 
The  man  1  am. 

FoL  Oh,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  oa. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor^  Let  it  go^-^— 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  yoa  are. 
With  flriving  lefs  to  be  fo.     h^fftr  had  been  (25) 
The  thwartings  of  your  difpofitions,  if 

(25)  ^^-—Lejfer  bad  keen 

the  things  that  thv/zrt your  difpofitiens,] 
-The  old  copies  exhibit  it. 

The  things  cfyour  dijpojittons, 
A  few  letters  rcplac'd,  that  by  fome  cardcfnefs  drop*d  out,  reflnrc  lU 
the  poet's  genuine  reading^ 

Ibe  thwartings  of  your  difpojitkns, 

T  2  H«si. 
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You  had  not  fliew'd  them  how  ye  were  di/posM 
Ere  they  lackM  power  to  erofs  you^ 

Cor.  Let  them  hang. 

J^ol.  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

En/er  Menenius,  iv/'th  the  Senators. 

Men.  Come,  come,  youVe  been  too  rougii,  fome- 
thing  too  rough : 
You  muft  return,  and  mend  it« 

Sen,  There's  no  remedy, 
Unlefa,  by  not  fo  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midft,  and  perifh.. 

Fol.  Pray,  be  counfeJl'd ; 
I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  ufe  of  anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Men.  We^l  faid,  noble  woman  : 
(26)  Before  he  fliouH  thus  ftoop  to  th'  herd,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'  th'  times  craves  it  as  phyfick 
For  the  whole  Hate,  I'd  put  miae  armour  on. 
Which  1  can  fcarcely  bear. 

Cor.  What  muil  I  do  ?    . 

Men^  Return  to  th'  tribunes. 

Cor,  Well,  what  then  ?  what  then  ? 

Mett,  Repent  what  you  have  fpoke. 

Car.  Forthtmi — I  cannot  do  it  for  the  gods. 
Mufti  then  do't  to' them  ? 

y'ol.  You  are  too  abfolute, 
Tha'  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble. 
Bat  when  extremities  fpeak.     I've  heard  you  fay. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unfever'd  friends, 
1*  th*  war  do  grow  together;  grant  that,  and  tell  me 

(26)  Before  he  thus  /houU  fwop  to  th'  heart, — ]  But  how  did  Corto* 
Ja'nui  ftoop  to  his  heart .'  he  rather,  as  we  vulgarly  cxprefs  it,  matle 
his  proud  heart  fto<  p  tp  the  nereffity  of  the  times.  1  am  perfuaded, 
my  emendation  gives  the  true  redding.     So,  before,  in  this  play  j 

Are  thefe  your  herd? 
So,  in  yulius  Cafar:^ 

^Vhen  he  perceived,  the  common  herd  was  gl-ad  he  r«fus*d  the 
crown,  &c. 

And  in  many  other  palTages, 

In 
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In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th' other  lofes^ 
TRat  they  combine  not  there  ? 

Cor.  Tufti,  tulh— — 

Men.  A  good  demand. 

FoL  If  it  be  honour  in  your  wars,  to  feera. 
The  fame  you  are  not,  which  for  your  beft  ends 
You  call  your  policy  :  how  is 't  lefs,  or  worfe. 
That  it  fhall  hold  companionfhip  in  peace 
With,  honour,  as  in  war ;  fince  that  to  both 
It  ftand  in  like  requeft  ? 

Cor,  Why  force  you  this  ? 

VoL  Becaufe  it  lies  on  yott  to  fpeak  to  th*  people: 
Not  by  your  own  inflrudion,  nor  by  th'  matter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you  to,  bwe  with  fuch  worife 
But  roted  in  your  tongue ;  baftards,  and  fyilabks 
Of  no  allowance,  to  your  bofom's  truth. 
Now,  thi&  no  more  di {honours  you  at  ally 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  elfe  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  anj 
The  hazard  of  much  blood.— —^ 
I  would  diffemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends  at  ftake,  required 
I  flioold  do  fo  in  honour.  (27)  I'm  in  this 
Your  wife,  your  fon,  thefe  fenators,  the  nobles,— 
And  you  will  rather  fhew  our  general  lowts 
How  you  can  frown,  than  fpend  a  fawn  upon  *em. 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  fafeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin  ! 

Men.  Noble  Lady! 
Come,  go  with  us,  fpeak  fair:  you  may  falve  fo 
Not  what  is  dangerous  prefent,  but  the  lofs 
Of  what  is  paft, 

FoL  I  pr'ythee  now^  my  fon, 

(a?)  Pm  in  this 

Tour  tvtfi,  your  fon:  the  ftnators  the  fioilei. 

And  you  &c.]  The  pointing  of  the  printed  copies  malces  flark 
BOnfenfe  of  this  pafTage.  Fioiumnia  is  perfuading  Coriolattus  that  he 
•ught  t»  ifartter  the  people,  as  the  general  fortune  was  at  ftake  ;  an^ 
fays,  that,  in  this  advice,  fliefpeaJts  as  his  wife^  as  his  fon  j  as  the 
Senate,  and  body  of  the  patricians  $  who  were  in  fome  meafure  linlc'd 
feahiscondu^l^  \&\*.W«»\»wrx«»i. 
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Go  to  tKe]B»  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand. 

And  thus  far  having  ftretch'd  it  (here  be  with  them) 

Thy  knee  buffing  the  floncs;  (for  in  fuch  bufinefs 

Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  th*  ignorant 

More  learned  than  the  ears;)  (zS)  waving  thy  head. 

Which  often,  thus,  corre^ing  thy  ilout  heart. 

Now  hun^blc  as  the  ripeft  mulberry, 

That  will  noi  hold  the  handling:  or  fay  to  them. 

Thou  art  tlieir  foldier^  and^  being  bred  in  broils. 

Haft  not  the  foft  way,  which  thou  doft  confefs 

Were  fit  for  ihee  to  ufe,  as  they  to  claim. 

In  aJki«g  their  good  lores ;  but  thou  wilt  frame  . 

Thyfelf  (forfooth)  hereafter  theirs  fo^far, 

A^  tboa  haii:  power  aftd  perfon. 

J\Uft.  This  but  done, 
Kv*n  as  fhe  fpeaks,  ii*hy,  all  their  hearts  were  yours  J 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  alk*d,  as  free. 
As  words  to  little  purpofe.-  • 

f^oL  PfVthee  now. 
Go  and  he  rulM  :  altho',  I  know,  thou'dil  rather 
lollow  thine-cncmy  in  a  fiery  gulf 
Than  flatter  htm  in  a  bower. 

£t:ter  Cominius. 

Here  is  Cominius. 

Com,  I've  been  i'  th'  market-place,  and,  Sir,  'tis  fit 
You  have  ftrong  party »  or  defend  yourfelf 
By  catmnefs,  or  by  abfence  :  all's  in  angen 

(28)  waving  thy  head, 

ffhicbohtn,  tbm,  eorrea'mg  thy  fiout  bea^y"]  But  do  any  ef  thf 
ancient,  or  modern  mafters  of  elocution  prefcribe  the  vuaving  tbt  btad, 
when  they  treat  of  aftion  ?  or  how  docs  the  waving  the  head  correft 
the  ftoutnefs  of  the  heart,  or  evidence  humility?  or  laftly,  where  is 
the  fcnfc  or  grammar  of  thefe  words,  Hl>ich  often  thus  ice.  Thefe 
queflions  are  fufficient  to  ihew  the  %bfurd  corruption  of  thefc  liaes* 
I  would  read  therefore ) 

wa^f'mg  thy  hand, 

H^ich  foftCD  tbus,  (omRifig  tbyfiotn  batrt\ 
This  ii  a  very  proper  precept  of  adlion  fuiting  th«  occaiion ;  wave  thy 
hand,  fays  ihe,  and  foften  the  aftion  of  it  thus,-  then  ftrike  upon 
thy  breail,  and  hy  that  a^ion  fhew  the  people  tboa  haft  corre^d  thy 
Hout  boait.    All  here  is  fine  and  proper.  Mr,  fVarlmrtoa. 
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Men.  Only,  faiT  fpe6ch. 

Cpm.  I  think,  *twill  fetve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  fratte  hh  fpifit. 

FeL  He  nfiuft  and  will : 
Pr'ythee  now,  fay  yoa  will,  and  g6  about  it. 

'C'trr.  Moft  I  go  mew  th(^m  rriyun barbed  fconcef. 
Muft  my  bafe  tongue  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lye,  that  it  muft  bear?  well,  I  will  do't: 
(29)  Yet  were  there  biit  this  fingle  plot  to  lofe. 
This  mould  of  Mara  us  y  they  to  duft  (hould  grind  it, 
And  throw't  ftgainft'the  wind.     To  th'  market-place  I 
YouVe  f>ut  me  now  to  fach  a  part,  which  never 
]  (hall  difchatge  to  th' life. 

Com,  Come,'  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

FoL  .Af;  pr'ythee  now,  fweet  fon ;  as  thou  haft  faid. 
My  p'raiies  'made  thee  firft  a  foldifer,  fo. 
To  have  my  i^raife  for  this,  perform  a  j^art 
Thou  haft  not ^ne  before. 

Cor.  Well>  I  mxift  do*t : 
Away,  mv  difpofitioo,  andpcffrefs  me 
Some  harlot's  fpirit !  Iny  throat  of  war  be  tufn^f. 
Which  quired  with^my  dfCinfi'j  Into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  Virgin  voice 
That,babies  luU^  afleep  !  the  "finil^s  of  knaves 
Tent  iii  my  cheeks,  atid  (Ihool-boys  tears  fake  U{r 
The  glafle&.of  my  fight  I  a  beggar's  tongue 
Make  mbtion  through  my  lips,  and  my  arm'd  knecs^ 
Which  bow'd  but  in  my  ftirrqp^  beqd  like  his 
That  hath  recti v'd  ah  alms!— I  will  no't  do't,— 
L^l'feitdife?  to  honour  mitid  f^rf^irwh. 
And,  by  my  body**  a6tiorti  teach' Aiy  Mih»d'     .  . 
A  molHnher«iti  btffeli«rs»  ..      >/  . 

FcL  At  thy««rhfeiiDe  tlleri:      '  ' 

{zol)Yef<b)rfefheri  but  tthfingte  plot,  to  lofe 

This  «©»/</ o/*Mardius,]  The  ^©iming  of  all  the  imprcfllons 
ihcwi,  the  editors  did  not  underhand  this  palTage.  What  f>/ct  is  this, 
they  arc  dreaming  of,  to  lofe  the  mould  ©f  Mdnittsf'—hix  plot  and 
mould  are  but  one  and  the  fame  thing)  and  mean  no  ff^re  tiian  the 
flefh  and  f^bftaijC£o.^\i(l^ir«j's  bo^y.  .**  Weio  ihsre  me  other  con- 
««  fequencWarm'ejTd,  fays  he,  thaVa  the  i^ru^io^  of  my  body,  they 
,    *' ihould  grind  it  to  powder :  6fr.''  u     1. :       .   > 
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To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  diOionour, 

Than  thoo  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin.  Jet 

Thy  mother  rather  feci  thy  pride,  than  fear 

Thy  dan^^erous  ftoutnefs :  for  I  mock  at  death 

With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do,  as  thou  lift  : 

Thy  valiantnefs  was  mine,  thou  fuck'dft  it  from  me: 

But  own  thy  pride  thyfelf. 

Cor.  Pray,  be  content: 
Mother,.  I'm  going  to  the  market-place  : 
Chide  me  no  more.     Til  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  belov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.     Look,  I  am  going  : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     Til  return  conful. 
Or  never  truft  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
1'  th*  way  of  flattery  further. 

Fol.  Do  your  will.  [Exit  Vqlamnut. 

Com.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you  ;  arm 
Yourfelf  to  anfwer  mildly  :  for  they're  prepar'd 
With  accufations,  as  I  hear,  more  flron?   - 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

CV.  The  word  is,  mildly.— -Pray  you,  let  us  go» 
Lei  them  accufe  me  by  invention  j  I 
Will  anfwer  in  mine  honpur. 

Men,  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then,  mildly^ —       [E^xeuM^ 

S  C  E  N  E   changes   to  the  ,  Forum. 

£»/«•  Sidnius  ^j/r/Brutos., 

J?rir.TN  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  ^e  affe&s 

X  Tyrannic  power;  if  he  evade  us  thcr«. 
In  force  him  with  bis  envy  to  the  people^ 
^nd  that  the  fpoil,  got  on  the  Juiiatef,  ^  , 

Was  ne'er  diftributed.     What,  will  he  comp  i  , 

Enter  an  iEdile. 

■4 

JEd.  He's  coming. 
Bru.  How  accompanied  ? 
^d.  With  old  Meneniusy  and  thc(ft,f^ttitOr$ 
That  always  favour'd  him.  .     \       l  . 
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S/^.  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procurM, 
Set  down  by  th'  poll  ? 
•    ^d.  I  have;  *tis  ready,  here. 

Sic.  Have  you  collected  them  by  t^fbes^ 

JSi/.  I  have. 

Sic.  Aflemble  prefently  the  people  hither. 
And,  when  they  hear  me  fay,  It  Ihail  be  fo, 
r  th'  right  and  ilrength  o'  th'  commons;  (be  it  either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  baniihment,)  then  let  them>   • 
Ifl  fay  fine,  cry  fine  ;  if  death,  cry  death; 
Pnfifting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'  th'  truth  o'  th*  caufe. 

^i/,  I  will  inform  them. 
-   Bru.  And  when  fuch  time  they  have  begun  to  cry,. 
Let  them  not  ceafc,  but  with  a  din  confus'd 
Inforce  the  prefent  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  fentence. 

JBd.  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  fti-ong,  and  ready  for-this  hint. 
When  we  fhall  haf>  to  give't  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  it.  [Exit  JEdilt* 

Put  him  to  choler  flreight;  he  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conqjuer,.  and  to  have  his  word 
Of  contradiftion.     Being  once  chaft,  he'cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temp'rance ;  then  he  fpeaks 
What's  in.  his  heart ;  and  that  is  there,  whiih  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

JEnter  Coriolanus,  Mehenius,  nW  CominiuS)  ivi/h  ot$irs.- 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 
Men,  Calmly,  I  do  befeech  you. 
Cor.  Ay,  as  an  hodler,  that  for  the  pooreft  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  th'  vol  ume :  — The  honoured  gods 
Keep  Rome  in  fafety,  and  the  chairs  of  juflice 
Supply  with  worthy  men,  (30)  plant  love  amongft  you. 

Throng 
(30)  —^-^ plant  love  amorigyou 

Through  our  large  temples  witb  the  jhewi  ofpMCtf 
jiAdiiot  9ur  fireeti  with  war.]  Though  this  be  the  readiftg  of 
all  the  copies^  it  is  flat  nonfenfe.    There  is  so  verb  either  expreft, 
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Throng  bar  large  temples  with  the  (hews  of  peace/ 
And  not  our  ftrcets  with  war! 

1  Sen.  Amen,  amen. 

Mt/t,  A  noble  wifh. 

EnUr  the  ^dlle  ijoith  the  Pleheiatu, 

Sic,  Draw  ncar>  ye  people. 

j£^.  Lift  to  your  tribuoes  :  aodiesce; 
P^ce,  1  fay. 

6V.  Firft,  hear  me  fpeak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  (ay  :  peace,  ho. 

Cor,  Shall  I  be  charg'd  no  farther  than  this  pre&ntf 
Mail  all  dete  mine  here? 

Stc,  I  do  demand. 
If  yott  fubmit  yoa  to  the  people's  voices, 
Allow  their  officers^  and  are  content 
To  fuffer  lawful  cenfure  for  fuch  faults 
As  (hall  be  prov'd  upon  yoa  i 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men,  Lo,  citiTJen*,  he  fays,  he  i&  content! 
The  warlike  fervice  he  has  done,  confider  ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which,  (hew 
Xike  graves  i^*  th*  holy  chorch-yard. 

Cor,  Scratches  with  bfiars,  fears  to  move  laughter  only.  . 

Men  Confider  further  ; 
That  when  he  fpeaks  not  like  a  citizen, 
You  find  him  like  a  foldier  ;  (31)  do  not  take 
H:s  rougher  accents  for  malicious  founds : 

o  -  underwood,  that  can  govern  the  latter  part  of  th«  fentence.  1 
h4vc  no  doubt  of  my  emendation  reftoring  the  text  rightly,  becaufc 
Mr  lVarburt(,n  ftarted  the  fame  conjefture,  unknowing  that  I  had 
m  ddled  with  the  paflagc.  ' 

(31)   ^  — do  not  take 

tiif*roughtr  i^lonfi  fir  malicious  founds :"]  I  have  no  manner  of 
Sipprehennon  how  a.  nan's  anions  can  be  miftaken  for  ivords.  It 
iwould  be  very  abfurd,  as  well  JTs  extraordinary,  were  I  to  do  a  faucy 
thfing  in  company,  for  the  perfon  offended  to  tell  me.  Sir,  you  ptivc 
Elf  very  inrpudent  language,  This  would  be,  certainly,  taking  a£lions 
for  founds: — We  may  remember,  »  rougbnefs  of  accent  was  one  oi 
Coriolanus^s  diftingpiftMnf  chara^crifticks.  1  corrected  this  paflfage  in 
t\Uapf€iidix  to  my  Shaki&piars  rtftgrdi  acKi  Mr.  "Pop  has  cm- 
bMced.k  it^  hi*-  la^  edkioA. 

But, 
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/But,  as  lAy,  A«:h  as  become  a  foldier. 
Rather  than  enty,.  yott— *- 

Com.  Well,  <^eH,  no  more. 

Cor,  What  is  the  matte^ 
That  beiftg  paft  for  confiil  with  full  Voicd^  , 
I'm  fo  di(honour'<!,  thai  the  very  h'our 
You  take  it  off  again  ?   . 

Sic.  Anf#cr  to  as.  ' 

Cor.  Say  then  :  'Us  tinje-,  I  ought  fo. 

Sic.  We  charge  yon,  that  you  have  cohtrivM  to  take 
Froirf  R^ofne  all  (eafbnM  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourfelf  unto  a  poller  tyrannita!; 
For  which  you  ftre  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  How?  traitor?— *— 

Men.  N*y,  tempetflftely^j  yOitr  promife. 

,Cor.  The  fires  i'  th'  loweft  hffll  fold  in  the  people! 
Call  me  their  ti'aitor  \  thou  injarious  tribune  f 
Within  tllklc  eyes  fate  twenty  thoufand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clutch'd  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  ly.ingf  tongue  b6th  numbers;  I  would  fay. 
Thou  Heft,  unto  thee,  with  a  voice  as  fr^, 
At  /  dO"  prtiy  tlife  gods. 

Sic,  Mark  yoft  this,  pedjpk  ? 

jiil.  To  th*  rock  with  him.       / 

Sic.  F^cej  '  '  '    ' 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  His  charge: 
What  yOu  have  feeri  him  do,  and  heard  him  fpeak. 
Beating  your  officers,  caring  yoiirfelves, 
Oppofing  laws  with  ftrokes,  and  hete  defying 
Thofe  whofe  great  power  muft  try  hi-m,  even  this 
So  criminal,  and  in  fuch  capital  kind, 
Deferves  th'  extreameft  death. 
.  Bru.  But  fince  he  hai.h 
Serv'd  well  for  Jldmi — r- 

Cor.  What  do  yoo  prate  of  fervice  ? 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 
Cor.  You? 

Men.  Is  this  the  promife,  that  yoa m|ide  yOBt  mother? 

Com.  Know,  I  pray  you 

Cor.  rn  kitiow  no  imht* :    ^    '^" 
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Let  them  pronounce  the  fteep  Tarpeian  deaclr^  ' 
Vagabond  exile,  fleaing,  pent  to  linger  I 

But  with  a  grain  a-day,  1  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  havc't  with  faying,  good-inorrow. 

Sic»  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  tin^e 
Envy'd  againfl  the  people  ;  ie^ing  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power;  as  now  at  lad 
Giv'n  hoflile  Urpkes,  and  that  not  ii^  the  preience 
Of  dreaded  juflice,  but  on  the  minilters 
That  do  diilribute  it ;  in  the  name  o'  th*  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we 
(Ev'n  from  this  inllant}  bani(h  him  our  city  ;    " 
Jn  peril  of  precipitation  / 

From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian^  never  more  •  .:-  '. 
To  enter  our  Rome*s  gates.     I'  th' people's  n^me, 
1  fay,  it  (hall  be  fo. 

JIL  It  fhall  be  fo,  it  (hall  be  fo;  let  him  away: 
He's  bariifh'd,  and  it  fhall  be  fo. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  mafters,  and  my  co^inpii  friends—* 
Sic.  He's  fentenc'd  :  no  fliore  hearli^.    ;  •  ,: 
Com.  Let  me  fpeak ;       ,         ;  y.  s 

(32)  I  have  been  conful,  and  can  (hew  for  Rome 
Her  enemies  .marks  upon^mc.    J  do  love 
My  country's  good,  with  a  refpe^  more  tender. 
Mere  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 
My  de.ir  wife's  eftimate,  her  womb*s  increal'e. 
And  trea''ure  of  my  loins :  then  if  1  would 
Speak  that— 

(32)  T  have  h  en  conful,  and  cdti  fiev)  from  Rome 

Htt  enemies  marks  upon  jwfif  J  Howj  from  Rome?  did  he  receive 
hoAile  m^rks  from  his  own  country?  iw  fnch  thing:  he  receiv'd  them 
iii  the  fervice  of  Rome,  So,  twice  in  the  beginning  of  next  a^,  it  is 
fau)  of  Coriolanus  j 

— -Had'ft  thou  fox/hip 
To'banifli  him.  that  ftruck  more. blows /or  Uo/w, 
'-.  :   t>.2jitliod  ha^fpdkea  words  ^  - 

And  again  5         * 

Good  man !  the  vkounda  thd^  be  does  bear^^r  Rme! 


\ 
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Sic.  We  know  your  drift.     Speak  what?         . 

^r».  There's  no  more  to  be  laid,  but  he  is  banifh'd 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country, 
Itfhallbefo. 

jfil.  It  fhall  be  fo,  it  (hall  be  fo. 

Cor.  You  common  cry  i^f  curs,  whpfe  breath  I  hatCf 
As  reek  o*  th'  rotten  fens ;  whofe  loves  I  prize. 
As  the  dead  carcafTes  of  unburied  men, 
That  dp  corrupt  my  air :  I  banifh  you. 
And  here  remain  witli  your  uncertainty; 
Let  every  feeble  rumoar  /hake  your  hearts ; 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  defpair :  have  the  power  ftill 
To  baniih  your  defenders,  till  at  length,  y 

Your  ignorance  (wfatoh  finds  hot,  till  it  fecIsCf 
Making  but  rcicrvation  of  yourfelves 
Still  ypur  own  enemies)  deliver  you. 
As  moil  abated  captives,  to  fome  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows.    Defpifing  then 
For  you,  the  city,  thns  I  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elfewhere  ■  • 

[£;(?^i«i/ Coriolanus,  Cominius,  and  otlhersm 
[The  people  Jhouty  and  throw  up  their  cafs^  ' 

JEdile.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  j 

AIL  Our  enemy  4s  banifh'd^  he  is  gone!  hoo !  hool 

5iV.  Go  fee  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow  him 
As  he  hath  foUow'd  you ;  with  all  defpight 
Give  him  deferv'd  vexation.     Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

AIL  Come,  come;  let's  fee  him  out  at  the  gates ;  comej 
The  gods  prefcrve  our  noble  tribunes ! — come. 

\Extunt\ 
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ACT      IV. 

S  C  £  N  E»    before  the  Gates  df  Rami. 

tnter  Conolancrs,   Volnimiia,  Virgilia,    MerieniWy 
ComininSy  nvith  theydung  tfohiiity  of  Rome. 

CoitlOLAKVS. 

COme,  leave  yoof  tears  :  a  brief  faieinre}:  tbe  bea£ 
With  many  heads  biilts  ««  awi^^    Nay,  mother^. 
Where  is  your  ancient  cosrage?  y^  ^erei  as'd 
To  fay,  extremity. was  the  trier  of  fpicitE,.       . 
That  common  chances  comntoo  meo  could  bear  j 
That,  when  the  fea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Shew'd  mafterfhip  in  floating.     Fortune's  blows. 
When  moft  flruck  home,  being  gently  warded,  ccav^ 
A  noble  cunning.     You  were  us'd  c6  Ioad.Ae 
With  p4^ecepts,  chat  would  make  jnafincib^le 
The  heart  that  coon'd  them. 

A7r.  Ohheav'nsl  O  heav'ns ! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'y thee,  woman-— *- 

Vol.  Now  the  red  peflilence  ftrike  all  trades  in  R$mtf 
And  occupations  pcrifh. 

Cor.  What  I  what!  what! 
1  (hall  be  lov*d,  when  I  am  lack'd.     Nay,  mother, 
Rcfume  that  fpirit,  when  yo^  were  wont  toefoy, 
ff  you  had  been  the  wif^ ,pi  ff^mmts^  . 

Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  fav'd 
Vour  hutband  fo  much  fweat.     Cominius, 
Droop  not;  adieu:   farewel,  my  wife!  my  mother f 
I'll  do  well  yet.     Thou  old  and  true  Menenius, 
Thy  tears  are  falter  than  a  younger  man*s. 
And  venomous  to  thine  eyes.     My  fometime  General, 
I've  feea  thee  ftern,  and  thou  haft  oft  beheld 
Heart-hardning  fpeftacles.     Tell  thefe  fad  women, 
'Tis  fond  to  wail  inevitable  flrokes. 

As 
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As  'tis  to  laugh  at  'cm.    Mother,  yon  wot. 

My  hazards  ftill  have  been  your  foiacci  and 

Believe't  not  lightly,  (tho*  t  go  alone, 

Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 

Makes  fear'd,  and  ulk'd  of  more  tha«  &en:)  yoflribij 

Will,  or  exceed  the  comsioiH  or  be  cai^iit 

With  cautelous  baits  and  pradlicc. 

Fol.  My  firftfon, 
WherB  will  you  go  ?  take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while;  determine  on  fome  courfe. 
More  than  a  wild  expofure  to  each  chaRte, 
That  ftarts  i'  th*  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods! 

Cm*  1%  follow  thc«  a  month,  ievife  wkh  thee 
Where  thou  (halt  reft,  that  t*KWii»ty*fl  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  th«e^    So,  if  the  tiW  dirfift  forth 
A  caufe  for  thy  repeal,  we  9x9k\  not  fertd 
O^cr  the  vaft  wor^d,  ta  feek  a  ftngle  nvan  ; 
And  lofe  advantage,  which  deth  ever  cocji 
1*  th*  ^bfeiice  of  the  ncedeit. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : 
Thou'ft  years  upon  thee,  and  thoir  art  too  full 
Of  tfce  war's  forfeits,  to  go  rove  wiA  one 
That's  yet  unbrui«'d  ;  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. 
Come,  my  fweet  wife,  my  dearefl  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch  :  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  mcfarewel,  and  fmile.     I  pray  you,  come# 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  (hall 
He^r  from  me  ftill,  and  never  of  me  ought 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Men.  Thai's  worthily 
As  any  ear  can  hear.     Come,  let*s  nor  weep. 
If  I  could  (hake  off  but  one  feven  years 
From  thefe  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus,  ivith  the  JEdile, 
Sic.  Bid  them  all  home, he's  goiie ;  and  we'll  no  furthen 
Vex'd  are  the  nobles,  who,  \v.e  fee,  have  fided 
lathis  behalf.  £tu^ 
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Brti,  Now  wc  have  fhewn  our  power,  ^ 

Jjt%  us  feem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic»  Bid  them  home ; 
Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they^ 
Stand  in  their  ancient  drength. 

Bru.  Difmifs  them  home. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Enttr  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Menenlus*. 

Sic,  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why  ? 

Sic.  They  fay,  ihe's  mad. 

Bru,  They  have  ta'en  note  of  ns:  keep  on  your  way.. 

Vol.  Oh,  y' are  well  met : 
The  horded  plague  o'  th.'  gods  requite  yoar  love  ! 

Men,  Peace,  peace;  be  not  ib  loud. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  fliould  hear- 
Nay,  and  you  Ihall  hear  fome.— Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Fir.  You  (hall  ilay  too  :^^I  would,  I  had  the  powers 
To  (ay  fo  to  my  hu(band. 

Sic,  Are  you  man-kind  ?  ^ 

Vol.  Ay,  fool :  is  that  a  (hame  ?  note  but  this  fool. 
Was  not  a  man  my  father  ?  hadft  th6u  foxihip 
To  banifh  him  that  ftruck  more  blows  for  Romet^ 
Than  thou  haft  fpoken  words  * 

Sic,  Oh  bleffed  heav'ns  1 

Vol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wife  words^. 
And  for  Rome's  good — I'll  tell  thee  what--yet  go — 
Nay,  but  thou  (halt  ftay  too-^I  would,  my  fon 
Were  in  Arabia^  and  thy  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  fword  in  his  hand.^ 

Sic,  What  then? 

Vir,  What  then?  he'd  make  an  end  of  thy  pofbrity. 

r(>/.  Baftards,  and  all. 
Good  mao,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome! 

Men,  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  would,  he  had  continued  to  his  country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknit  kimfeif 
The  noble  knot  he  made,. 

Brm^ 
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Bru,  I  would;  he  had. 

F(fL  Iwould,  he  had !— *twasyou  incejisM  the  rabble : 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  iitly  of  his  worthy 
As  I  can  of  thofe  myfterics  which  heav- a 
Will  not  have  earth  to  kpow. 

£ru.  Pray,  let  us  go.      . 

FoL  Now,  pray,  Sir,  get  you  gone.^ 
You've  done  a  brave  deed  ;  ere  you  go,  hear  this  t 
As  far  as  doth  the  capitol  exceed 
The  meanefl  houfe  in  Rome ;  To  far  my  (on. 
This  Lady's  hulband  here,  this,  (do  you  fee) 
Whom  you  have  banifh'd,  does  exceed  you  all, 
,  Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  flay  yotj  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wi<fs  ?  [Exe*  Tribunes*. 

FoL  Take  my  pray'rs  with  yw*  - 

I.  wifli,-  ;the  gods  had  tipthipg  elfe  ^o.  dp> 
But  to  confirm  my  curfes  1  could  I  meet  'en^ 
But  o^ce  a-day,  it  woUild  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to't. 

Men,  You've  told  them  home. 
And,  by  my  troth,  hare  caufe  :  you'll  fup  wlth.xne  f  . 

FoL  Anger's  my  ipea^  I  fup  upon  myfelf,    . 
And  fo  ftiair  ftarve  with  feeding :  come,  let's  go, 
JLeave  this  faint  puling,  and  Un^e^it  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  JunoYik^i  cqme»  come,  fy,  fy  I     [Exeunt^ 

S  *C   E  N   E    (changes    to    Aniium. 

Enter  a  Kom^Lii  and  diWoKcizti. 

Jtom.'W  Know  you  well.  Sir,  and  you  know  mc:  youf 
JL  name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

FoL  It  is  fo,  Sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 
,  Ron^  I  am  a  Roman,  but  my  fervices  are  as  yon  arc, 
againA  'em.     Know  you  mc  yet  > 

FoL  Nicanor  ?  na. 

Rom.  The  fame.  Sir. 
..JPiiA  Yoii  bad  more  beard  when  I  lad  fa w  you,  but 
your  favour  is  well  appear'd  by  your  tongue.    What'i 
the  news  in  Rome  ?  I  have  a  note  from  tka  FoV«ia*t 
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jftate  to  find  you  out  there.  Yon  have  well  hyti  mt 
a  day's  journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  R^me  ^ran^c  infurrc^ltoiis: 
the  people  againft  the  fenators,  patnciany,   anrd  nobles. 

FcL  Hath  been!  is  it  ended  then ?  ou\r  ftate  thinks 

"not  fo:  they  are  in  a  mod  warlike  preparation,  and 

hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their  divifion. 

R^m.  The  nain  bla«e  of  it  is  paft,  bat  a  fmall  thing 
would  make  it  flame  again.  For  the  nobles  receive 
fo  to  heart  the  banilhment  of  that  worthy  Cariolanus^ 
that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptnefs  to  take  all  power  from 
the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them  their  tribunes  iot 
ever.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can  tell  yoa  I  and  is  alxttoft 
mature  for  the  voilent  breaking  out.'. 

F^L  CtfWoii/i«/ baniOiM  ? 

Rom.  Banifh'd,  Sir.  '  • 

FoL  You  wiU  be  welcome  with  this  lirtelljgcncci, 

Nicanor, 

Rem.  The  day  (ervti  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
heard  it  faid,  the  fitfeft  time  to  corrupt  a  man's  wifr, 
is  when  (he's  fall'n  out  wit*  her  hufbdnd.  Your  nobi.e 
Tiilki^  Jujidii^  will  ap^^ar  well  in  th^fe  #ar^,  Ms  |;reat 
oppofer  Corioloffut  being  ilow  in  ho  requeft  of  his 
country. 

Fol.  He  cannot  chofe*  I  am  moft  ibfturrate,  thtrt 
accidentally  to  encoanter  yoo.  You  hare,  ended  my 
bufinefs,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany  yoii  hojne. 

Rom.  I  ihall  between  this  and  fupper  telF  you  moil 
ftrange  things  from  -^<?«f<;  all  tending  to  the  good  of 
their  adverfaries.     Have  you  an  arrfry  ready,  fay  you? 

F^L  A  noil  royal  one.  The  ce^ttiritMts  and  theft 
charges  diftindlly  bJUetted,  already  in  the  entertain- 
ment, and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom.  1  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readinefs^  and  am 
the  man,  I  think,  that  ihall  fet  them  in  prcfent  a^ion. 
So,  Sir,  heartily  well  met,  aod  moft  glad  of  your  com- 
pany. 

FoL  Yon  take  my  part  from  me*  Sir,  I  have  %he 
inoft  caufe  to  bet  glad  of  yeurs. 
-  Rofft^  Well,  let  us  go  together,  lExfUMA 

Emet 
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S/tter  Coriolanus  in  mean  apparel^  dijguiid  and 

muffled. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antrum.    ■     City, 
*Tis  I,  that  made  thy  widows :  Many  an  heir 
Of  thefe  fair  edifices  for  my  wars 
Have^  I  heard  groan,  and  drop  :  then  know  tnfe  not. 
Left  that  thy  wires  with  fpits,  and  boys  with  ftones. 
In  piSiny  battle  flay  me.     Save  you,  Sir. 

Enter  a  Citizen, 

Cit.  And  yo^i. 

Cor.  Dired  me,  if  it  be  your  will,  where  great  ^«* 
fdius  lies  ; 
Is  he  in  Antium? 

Cit.  He  is,  and  feafis  the  nobles  of  the  ftale>  at  his 
houfe  this  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  houfe,  I  befeech  you  ? 

Cit.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir :  Farewel.  \Zxit  Citizen* 

Oh,  ^orld,  thy  flippery  turns !  friends  now  faft  fworn, 
Whofe  double  bofoms  fem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whofe  hours,  whofe  bed,  whofe  meal  and  exerctfe 
Are  ftill  together,  whofe  twine  (as  'twere)  in  k>ve 
Unfeparable,  fhall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  diffeniion  of  a  doit,  break  oat 
To  bittereft  enmity.     So,  felleft  fq^s^ 
Whofe  paflsons  and  whofe  plots  have  broke  their  flcep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  fome  chance. 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  tgg,  fhall  grow  dear  friends^ 
And  inter-join  their  iffues.  •   So,  with  me  ;•— » 
My  birth-place  have  I  and  my  lovers  left ; 
This  enemy's  town  I'll  enter ;  if  he  flay  me. 
He  does  fair  juftice;  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  fervice,  [£x/& 
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SCENE  changes  to  a  Hall  in  Aufidim*s  Hbufe 

Mufick  plays.     Enter  a  Ser*vtng-man* 

I  5W*.T  T  7  IN  E,  wine,  wine  !  what  fervicc  is  here? 
VV    I  think,  our  fellows  are  aiTeep.        [Exit, 

Entet'  awther  Ser^ving-man^ 

2  Ser.  Where's  Cottu?  my  matter  calls  for  him :  Cttus. 

Enter  Coriolanas. 

Cor.  A  goodly  houfe;  the  feafl  fmells  well;  biitl 
If^ppear  not  like  a  guef!. 

Enter  thefrfl  Bermng-man^ 

1  ^er.  What  would  you  have,  friend  ?  whence  are 
you  ?'  here's  no  place  for  you  :  pray,  go  to  the  door. 

\E»it^ 

Cor,  I  have  defcrv'd  no  better  entertainment^  in  being 

CoriolanuSt  [Afidt, 

Enter  feeond  Semumt. 

2  Ser.  Whence  are  you.  Sir  ?  has  the  porter  his  eyes 
in  his  head^  that  he  gives  entrance  tofuch  companions? 
pray,  get  you  ou^. 

Cor.  Away  !  — • 

2  Ser.  Away  ?  ■»       get  you  away. 
Cbr,  Now  thou^rt  troublefom. 

2Ser.  Are  you  fob  rave?  I'll  have  you  talk'd  with  anon* 

Enter  a  third  Servant.     Thfirft  meets  binu 

.    3  Ser.  What  fellow's  this  ? 

t  Ser.  A  ftrange  one  as  ever  I  look'd  on :  I  cannot  get 
him  out  o\h*  houfe :  pr'ythee,  call  my  mafter  to  him. 

3  Ser,  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow?  pray  you*, 
avoid  the  houfe. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  ftand^  I  will  aot  hurt  your  hearth* 

3  iS^jf.  What  are  youi? 

Cor.  A  Gentleman.. 

3  Ser.  A  marvellous  poor  oae. 
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Cor.  True ;  fo  I  am.  ^ 

^  Serk    Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,    take   up  fome 

other, ilation,  here's  no  place  fdryou;  pray  you,  avoid: 

come. 

Cor,  Follow  your  funflion,  go  and  batten  on  col4 

bits.  '      lPufi?es  him  tLwoayfrom  him. 

3  Ser^  What,  will  you  not?  pr'ythee,  tell  my  mailer, 

what  a  ftrange  gued  he  has  here. 

2  Ser,  Afid  I  (hall.  \Exit  fecond fer^vin^-num^ 

3  Ser,  Where  dvveirH  thou  ? 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy, 

3  Ser.  Under  the  canopy  ? 

Cor.  Ay. 

3  Ser.  Where'^  that? 

Cor.  V  th'  city  of  kites  and  crows* 

3  Ber.  r  th'city  of  kites  and  crows?  what  an  afs  It 
.  is  \  then  thou  dwelPll  with  daws  too  ? 

Cor,  No,  I  ferve  not  thy  m after. 

3  ^er.  How,  Sir!  do  you  meddle  with  my  mafter? 

Cor,  Ay,  'tis  an  honefter  fervice,  than  10  meddle 
with  thy  miftrefs :  thou  prat'ft,  and  prat'ft ;  ferve  with 
thy  trenchers  hence,  {BeiUs  him  a^ay. 

Enter  Aufidius,  ivitb  a  ^ erring- man. 

Aiif,  Where  is  this  felllow? 

a  ^er.  Here,  Sir;  Td  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog> 
l>ut  for  difturbing  the  Lords  within. 

Auf,    Whence  com'ft  thou  ?    what  would'ft   thou  ? 
thy  name  ? 
Why  fpeak'fl  not?  fpeak,  man:  what's  thy  name  ? 

Cor,  If,  Tullus,  yet  thou  know'ft  me  not,  and  feeing  me, 
Doft  not  yet  take  me  for  the  man  I  am, 
Neceffity  commands  me  name  myfelf. 

Juf.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Cor,  A  name  unmufical  to  Volfcian  ears, 
And  harlh  in  found  to  thine. 

Auf,  Say,  what's  thy  name  ? 
Thou  haft  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in't;  though  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thou  (hew'ft  a  noble  veftel :  what's  thy  name  ? 

Cor. 
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Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown ;  know'ft  tho|i  nreyct? 

Auf,  I  know  thee  not ;  thy  name  ? 

Cor*  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly^  and  to  all  the  Fol/cians, 
Great  hurt  and  mifchief ;  thereto  witnefs  may 
My  fi mame,  Coriolanus.     The  painful  fervicc. 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thanklefs  coantry,  arc  requited 
But  with  that  iirname:  a  good  memory. 
And  witnefs  of  the  malice  and  difpleafure 
Which  thou  (hould'ft  bear  me,  only  that  name  remains. 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  by  our  daftard  nobler,  who 
Have  all  forfook  me,  hath  devpur'd  the  reft  ; 
And  fufFer'd  me  by  th'  voice  of  flaves  to  be 
Hoop'd  out  of  ^rw/.     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth,  not  but  of  hope 
(Miftake  me  not)  to  fave  my  life;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'th'  world 
I'd  have  avoided  thee.  "  But  in  mere  fpite 
To  be  full  quit  orthofe  my  banifhers, 
Stand  I  before  thee  here  ;  then  if  thou  hail 
A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  wilt  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  flop  thoie  maims 
0\  (hame  feen  through  thy  country,  fpeed  thee  flraight. 
And  make  my  mifery  ferve  thy  turn :  fo  ufe  it> 
That  my  revengeful  fervices  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee.     For  I  will  fight 
Againft  my  canker'd  country,  with  the  fpleen 
Of  all  the  under  fiends.     But  if  fo  be 
Thou  dar'fl  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou*rt  tir'd;  then,  in  a  word,  1  alfo  am 
Longer  to  live  mod  weary,  and  prefent 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  (hew  thee  but  a  fool, 
Since  1  have  ever  follow*d  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breaft, 
And  cannot  live,  but  to  thy  (hame,  unlefs 
It  be  to  do  thee  fervice. 

Auf*  Oh,  Marcius^  Marcius^ 

Each 
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Each  word,  thou'ft  fpoke,  hath  weeded  from  my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.     \i  Jupiter 
Should  fronv  yon  cloud  fpeak  to  roe  things  divine. 
And  fay,  'tis  true;  I'd  not  believe  them  more 
Than  thee,  all-noble  Marcius*     Let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where-a^aiaft 
My  grained  aih  aii  handred  time«  hath  broke. 
And  fcar'd  the  moon  with  fplinters:  here  1  clip 
The  anvilc  of  my  fword,  and  do  conteft 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitions  ftrength  I  did 
C^antend  againft  thy  valour.     Know  thou  fird, 
I  lov'4  the  maid  I  married  $  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath:  but,  that  I  fee  thee  here. 
Thou  noWe  thing,  Hiore  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  firfl  my  wedded  millrefs  faw 
Beftricle  my  tkrelhoid.     Why,  thou  Mars!  I  tell  thee. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot;  and  I  had  purpofe 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn. 
Or  lofe  my  a^^m  fbr'c :  thou  haft  beat  me  out 
Twelve  fcveral  times,  and  I  have  nightly  fi nee 
Dream't  of  encounters  'twixt  thyfelf  and  me: 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  fleep. 
Unbuckling  helms,  fi  fling  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.     Worthy  ManiuSf 
Had  we  no  quarrel  elfe  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  bani(h*d,  we  would  mufler  all 
From  twelve  to  feveaty ;  and  pouriag  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  i2«)»^, 
. h\ ke  a  bold  flood  o'efr- bear.     O  come,  go  in, 
And  take  our  friendly  fenators  by  th'  hands. 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  againft  your  territories, 
Though  not  for  Raxe  itfelf. 

Cor.  You  blefs  me,  gods ! 

Juf:  Therefore,  mofl  abfolute^Sir,  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
One  half  of  my  coramifiion,  and  fet  down 
As  bell  thou  art  e^perienc'd,  finjce  thou  know'ft 
Thy  country's  flrcngth  and  weaknefs,  thine  own  ways ; 
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Whether  to  knock  againft  tl^c  gates  of  R^mSf  " 
Or  rudely  vifit  them  in  parts  remote,  .,,  ,  %J.  Vi^A 
To  fright  them,  ere  deflroy.  Bi^t  come^  come  ift^* 
Let  me  comment  thee  firfl  t»  thofe,  thrat  (hsM 
S^y yea  to  thy  defires.  A  thoufand  welcomes!  * 
And  more  a  friend,  than  e'er  an  enemy:  .  . ' 
Yet,  Marciufy  that  was  fnuch.— — Your  hand  i^'inot 
vekome!  ^     [Exmia^ 

intH- ttvo  Ser*uamtsy    '    •  \  ' 

1  Ser.  Here's  a  ftr^nge  alteration.   *\*^    .  / 

2  Ser.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  ^p've  ^rudr«A 
Mm  with  a  cudgd,  and  yet  my  mind  gayp  me^  Im 
clothes  made  a  falfe  report  of  him.  '     > 

I  Ser,  What  an  arm  he  has!  he  t\irn'd  the  aboul  with 
his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  onfe  would  fet  up  a  top 

z  Se*-,  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  ibme^ 
thing  in  him.  He  had,  Sir,  a  kipd  of  face,  methougliVfr 
I  cannot  tell  how  to  terin  it.  t  i  j^ 

1  Ser,  He  had  fo:  looking,  as  k  wcrer-^wonld  I  were 
hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  hipa  liamX 
cculd  think.  *  '    , 

2  Ser,  So  did  I,  Pll  be  fwom :  he  is  fimply  the 
rareft  man  i'  th'  world. 

I  Ser.  I  think,  he  is;  but  a  greater  foldier  th^  he> 
you  wot  one.  , ,  ^ 

'  2  Ser.  Who,  my  mailer? 

1  Ser.  Nay,  it*s  no  matter  for  that* 

2  Ser.  Worth  fix  on  him. 

1  Ser,  Nay,  not  fo  neither;  but  I  take  him  to  be  the 
greater  foldier.  ' 

2  Ser.  Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to  fay  that; 
for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  General  is  excellent* 

1  Ser^  Ay,  and  for  an  aflault  too. 

Exter  a  third  Ser^veint, 

3  Ser.  Oh,  flaves,  I  can  tell  you  news ;  news,  you 
raicals. 

•  Both.  What,  what,  what  ?  Iet*s  partake. 

'^  Ser. 
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^Ser.  I  would  not  be  a  Rdma^i,  of  all  nationt ;  I 
lua  as  lieve  be  a  condemn'd  man» 

Ji^ih.  Wherefore?  wherefore? 

y  Ser,  Why,  here's  he  diat  was  wont  to  thwack  oar 
Oeneral,  Caim  Mardms. 

I  Ser,  Why  do  yoa  fa^»  thwack  oar  General? 

3  Ser.  I  do  not  U^»  thwack  oar  General;  bathe  waa 
always  good  enoogk  for  him. 

z  Ser.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends «  he  wts  ever 
too  hard  for  hixn,  I  have  heard  him  fay  fo  hialelf. 

1  ^er.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  diredly,  to  fay  tho 
troth  ott't :  before.  Corhlh  he  fcocht  him  and  notcht 
him  like  a  carbonado. 

2  Ser.  Andy  had  he  been  cannibally  given,  he  mtglit 
have  broil*d  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Ser.  But,  more  of  thy  news;— • 

%  Ser,  Why,  he  is  fo  made  on  here  within»  as  if.  he 
were  fon  and  heir  to  Mars :  fet  at  upper  end  o'  th* 
table;  no  queftion  aik'd  him  by  any  of  the  fenators, 
but  they  fltind  bald  before  him.  Our  General  himielf 
makes  a  roiflrefs  of  him,  fandifics  hinifelf  wi<h's  hands^ 
anci  turns  up  the  white  o'  th*  eye  to  his  difcourfe.  But 
the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  our  General  is  cat  i*  tk* 
middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  yefterday* 
For  the  other  has  half,  by  the  intreaty  and  grant  of  the 
whole  table.  He'll  go,  he  fays,  and  fowlc  the  porter 
of  Rome  gates  by  th*  ears.  He  will  mow  down  all 
before  him,  and  leave  his  pa/Tage  polPd. 

2  Ser.  And  he^  as  like  to  do't  as  any  man  I  caa 
imagine*  , 

3  €er,  I>o't!  he  will  do*t:  for  look  you,  Sir,  he  haj8 
as  many  friends  as  enemies;  which  friends.  Sir,  as  it 
Avere,  durft  not  (look  you.  Sir)  fliew  themfelves  (as  we 
term  it)  his  friends,  whilft  he's^in  diredlitude. 

I  Ser.  Dire£Ht!ide!  what's  that? 

3  Ser.  Bnt  when  they  fhall  fee.  Sir,  his  creft  uj^ 
again,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  put  of  their 
burroughs  (like  conies  after  rain  (and  revel  all  with  him* 

I  Ser^  But  when  goes  this  forward  ?  ^  ? 
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3  Seri  Tb«dnorr6w,  tb-day,  prefehrfy,'' yoU  fhall  hive 
the  drum  ftruck' vp  ckis  afternbOir:  'tit,  as  it  ^vt^ere;  1 
parcel  of  t^ir  le<^ft^  akid  to  be  executed  ere  they  wipe 
their  lips. 

2  5«-*  Why»  the«  we  (hall  have  2^  ftirring^  world 
again  :  this  peace  is  worth' ndl^ing,  but  to  luR  iron, 
^fUSi^ale'taylors^  and  breed  ballaid-inakeri. 

1  Set.  Let  me  have  war,  Cky  I;  it  Exceeds  |>^ace;  as 
ftir'as  diiy  dbes  night;  it's  fprightly,  waking,  audiWe, 
and  ftiUof  vAit.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,^  lethargy, 
ImfD'di  dfcafjflecpy,  infcnftble,  a  getter  of  more  baftard 
^^dfen  th^jit  wlar^s  a  de|Eroyer  of  men. 

2  Sett  /Tis  fo;  and  as  war  in  fome  fort  may  be  faid 
lo  W  a  ravt(hef#  fo  it  cannot- be  denied^  but  peace  is  a 
great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

I  Sir.  Ay,  and^  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 
$Ser.  Reafon,  becaufe  they  then  lefs  need  out  another: 
'  the  wars/fof'f|iy  money.  I  hope,  to  fee  Ramans  as  cheap 

as  Vol/cians* 
•  They  are  riiing,  they  are  rifing. 
.    Bi^tL  to,  in,  in,  in.  [Exeutii, 

S  C  E  N  E,    a  publick  Place  in   Rome. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutu^. 
5/V.(33)  TT  TEhearnotof him, ndther need  wefearhira; 
VV   His  remedies  are  tame  i*th*pre!entpcacc, 
And  quietnefs  o*  th'  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.     Here  we  make  his  friends 
JBlttlhy  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had» 

(33)  ^  ^f  "«'  of  htm,  fiat  her  need  ivefear  Hfrif 
*    '  His  remedUi  are  tamt :  the  prejent  peace 

And  fuietmfs  «'  tb^  people,  %obicb  befors 

Were  in  iifildburry.}  As  this  patTage  hM  been  hitherto  poiAted, 
it  Tabour9  under  tvm  abfurdities ;  6rft^  that  the  peace  abroad,  and  the 
"  -^ttictnefs  of  the  populace  at  home,  are  calPd  Marcius's  remedies; 
whereas,  in  truth,  thefe  were  the  impediments  of  his  revenge:  In 
ttlic  next  place,  the  latter  branch  of  the  fi^ntence  is  imperfect  and  un- 
0nuBOMUcaL     biy  Vogulation  preveatt  both  thcie  inconveniencies. 

Thouoh 
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iThoogh  thejr  themfelves  did  fuffer  by^t,  beheld 
DifTendoos  nttinbers  peering  fiteets,  tkan  fee 
Our  tradefmen  ftngiag  in  tkeir  (hops,  and  going; 
About  their  fiin^ions  frrendly. 

Enter  Mencnius. 

£ru.  We  ftood  tC*t  in  good  time.     Is  this  MeneniusT 

Sic.  'Tis  he,  'tis  he:  O,  he  is  grown  moft  kinJ  of 
late.     Hail>  Sir! 

Men,  Hail  to  you  both! 

Sic.  Your  Cm-iolanus  is  not  tntrch  mifsM,  but  witk 
his  friends  ;  the  commonwealth  doth  iland,  atidib 
would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Men.  All's  well,  and  might  have  been  ffiuch  better, 
if  he  could  have  temporiz'd. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 
'  Mifi,  Nay,  I  hear  nothing : 
His  mother  and  his  wife  heir  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  CitistLefu* 

AIL  The  gods  preferve  you  both  ! 

Sic*  Good -e'en,  neighbours.     ' 

Bru.  Good-e'cn  to  you  all,  good-e'cn  to  yoa  a!L 
•  1 C/V.  Ourfelves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our  kntei^ 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  yon  both. 

Sk.  Live  and  thrive. 

Sru.r  Farewel,  kind  neighbours : 
We  wifh'd,  Coriolanus  had  lov'd  yoU,  as  we  did. 

JIL  Now  the  gods  keep  you  !  ' 

Both  Tri.  Farewel,^  farewel.  [Exeunt^  Citizens, 

Sic.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  timej 
Than  \yhen  thefe  fellows  ran  about  the  Itreetsy 
Crying  confufion. 

£ru.  Caius  Marcius  was 
A  worthy  officer  i*  th*  war,  but  infolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  pall  all  thinking,    / 
Self-loving. 

Sic.  And  affefting  one  fole  throne, 
"Without  afliftance. 
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ili/v.  Nay,  I  think  not  fb.     nr-^^    .  1  *       op. 

5/c.  We  had  by  this,  to  skW  mr  l$mpnttLthn7  vf 
If  he  had  gone  forth  confciU  vfowUcf  i|-fo^-T  e  ;  v  r    >H 

^mr.  The  gods  have  well  p^QYeo4|^  it;  'aniJlcmU 
Sits  iafe  and  iUll  without  him* 

'    ".  ,  j?>//rr,^dife;\   '',^^^L^''-^^^^^^ 

There  is  a  IJaye,  whom  we  have  |>ut  in  |^fn/oiv 
Reports,  the  Folj'ciam  with  t^yo^fer^ral  pqwcf^       c 
Are  entred  in  the  Roman  territories  j      .  r        / 

And<  i^th  Aedoepeft  iiialiqe  «f  the  wv  ^^ 

Dcftroy  what  lies  before  'cm. 
,   Men.  'Tit  Astfi^ius, 

Who,  hearing  of  our  A/^irc/V  b^ifl^iwent,   '/        '' 
Thrufti  forth  bis  horn«^g^i4vinto  the  \vorldi     ..^^    , 
Which  were  in-(hell*d  whe^^^yrms  ^Of^Jiix  Jlomff 
And  4urft  not  once  peep  put. 

Sic*  Come,  what  talk  yoa  of  j^arcius  ! 

Bru>  Go  fee  this  rumourer  wl^iptV    it  cannot  brf. 
The  Volfcians  dare  breik  with  us,  -^W, 

Mi».  Cannot  be  !        *  , oTi  A 

'We  have  record^  tbat^very  well  it  can  :      .^    .  >    r  n  ,> 
Airf^€hi«ex;LaiiEpIe8  of  the  like  h^ve  been      -:0a  :  ^^ 
"Within  my  age.     But  reafon  witb (the fellow,      :.:  i^? 
Before  you  punifh  him,  where  h^  heard  this ; 
Left  you  (hall  chance  t6  whip  your  information. 
And  beat  the  liiefl^ngei%  who  bids  beware '^^    «^ 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded*  ^' 

^.  Tell  not  me: 
I  k^ow»  this  cannot  be. 

iTrw.  Noipoffible.  1     V  •    ^.    rf; 

£«/^r  a  MeJJenger.  :  ^/; 

WIj/I  The  nobles  in  great  earneftntfs  are  going 
All  to  {he  Senate-houfe;  fome  news  is  come. 
That  turns  their  countenances, 

Sic.  *Tis  this  flave  : 
iJo  Whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes :  his  raiiing ! 

Nothing 
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NoAing  but  his  report !  ^^   uiirj  I  ,,l''' 

Me/.  Y^iVW6Peky^,      '  ■•  .^-  '  V'  t>i>'i  .-  -*'  •■-• 
The  flave's  rcpdr!iii>fei»fndM/i<tod^Mditf' !;;,  t^  ^ 

5iV.  What  more  fearfuM      '^f     ^     ui^  ^-'     V/v 
Af^  It  is  fpoke  freely  out  of^pany  mouths. 
How  probable  I  do  not  know,  tnat  Marcitfs. 
Join'd  with  JmJiMus,  leads  ^'^6^tt''ii{\P^lRom)r 
And  voW*  rd^efi^e  rfs  fj^acious,  as  bttt^ii       ^ 
The  youti|^ft%rtdbrd4ft  thing: '    '^        '  '^   '     -    '^ 
^/f.  This  IS  moll  likdy  r-i— -i'^  ^  ;^^  "^,  '^^^  '^-^  - 

Bru.  Raised  e^ly^thrt  the  wcal^  toff  «nfaj^W^ 
Good  Mzrr/tfi  h6me  agaiffi- 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't.  ►  ,< 

M;/.  This  is  unlikely.        '      . ' ' '  ^  -'  ^^'   ' 

He  and /i^i^rf*  can  no  tndrc  atonei  (34)  iU 

Than  viokntcft  con trwicty.  .    u  ,    /.  i 

Jl/^.  Yoaate  fenv^  tOTthevSenaitifciodi  ot)  .\- 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Cuius. Maraus^  ^    n,        \   » 
Aflbciated  with  ^i^i//«/9  rages  *r       ;. 

Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already  v 
O'er- born  their  way«  confum'd  with  fixei  jaad;|6fifc  . 
What  lay  before thctn*'       .  (n  1 

£;//^r  Cominius. 

C<?«.  Oh,  you  have  made  good  \vo^.,ri     >,  ,^ 
JWi(r».  What  news  ?  what  fte>v^7      ?  i    •  if 

(34)  He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  bc<^^     .,/,,, 
Than  vio/entefl  contrariety. "] 
This  is  only  Mr.  Pope*s  fophiftrcatlon.     T  have'iiertor^d  tlic  readifif 
of  the  genuine  copies  ^—can  no  more  aton&  i,  e   be  reconcil'd,  agree  j 
for  ia  this  fenfc  the  word  is  as  ftequiiilfy  ufed,  as  in  the  a^k/e  wac, 
to  pacify,  •  to  reconcile.  .     ^    -:         , 

So  in  As  you  like  it 'y 

Then  is  there  mirth  i«  heav*h. 

When  earthly  things,  made  ev'n, 

^/ov  together. 
And  in  many  other  pafTages  of  our  author* 

u  5  c<»«^* 
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Com,  You  have  holp  to  ravifh  year  owti^ftiighfeer«|.and 
To  rocJt  the  city-leads  upon  your  pates. 
To  fee  your  wives  diihotiour'd  lo  youP4iores« 

Men.  What*s  the  news  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

Ccm.  Your  temples  btiri>ed  in  their  cemenf^  asd 
Your  franchifes,  whereon  you  ilood,  confin'd 
Into  an  au^gre^s  bore. 

Mitt,  Pray  now,  the  news  ? 
You've  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me:  pray,  yooF  news? 
If  Marcius  (hould  be  joined  with  the  Vol/cmnsy — 

Com,  n  ?  he  is  their  god;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  ibme  other  deity  than  nature,    -     * 
That  fhapes  man  better;  and  they  follow  him, 
Againft  us  brats,  with  no.lefs  confidence. 
Than  boys  purfuing  fummer  butter-flies. 
Or  butchers  killing  flies. 

Men.  You've  made  good  work,, 
You  and  your  apron-men;  that  jlood  fo  mock        * 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  ofgarlick-eaters. 

Com,  He'll  (hake  your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Hercules  did  (hake  dowa  atellow  friut;^ 
You  have  made  fair  work  } 

^u.  Bat  is  this  true.  Sir  ? 

Cm>  Ay,  and  yoU*ll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  regions 
Do  fmilingly  revolt ;  and,  who  reftils. 
Are  mock'd  -for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  periih  conflant  fools  :  who  is't  can  blame  him  I 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  fomething  in  him. 

Men.  We're  all  undone,  unlefs 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com,  Who  (hall  alk  it?  > 

The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  (hame  ;  the  people 
I>eferVe  fuch  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  ftiepherds:  his  beft  friends,  ifihey 
Shou'd  fay,  be  good  to  Rome^  they  charge  him  eveiv 
As  thofe  ihould  do  that  had  deferv'd  his  hate, 
iVnd  therein  ihew'd  like  enemies. 
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If  he  were  patting, tp^^ipy  Jioufe  the  braad. 

That  would  conftime^t,.  I  have  not.  the  face  . 

To  fay,  befeech  you,  c^afe^    You've  made  fair  hands^ 

You  ^j^df  your  crafts  I  youVe  crafted  fair  I 

Com.  Ypjtt-vje^  brought;    > 
A  tKmhllng.  uppn  Rmis  fuch  as  was  never ^ 
So  incapable  of  help. 

yV/.  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men.  How  r  wa$  it  we  ?  we  lov'd  hist;  but,  liTce  btaib. 
And  coward  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clufters^ 
Who  did  hoot  hi/n,attt  p'  th*  city. 

Com. .  B  ut  I  fear. 
They'll  roar  him  in  again.     Tuiku  JufiJius^ 
The  fecond  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer :  Dcfperation 
la  all  the  policy,  ftrength,  and  defence,. 
That  Rmex^  make  againfl  them. 

MnteraTroopo/Qitizenu 

M«.  Here  come  the  xlufters.— 
And  is  Aufidius  with  him? — You  are  they, 
That  madeaheiait  udivhollbine,  wh<(n«yaU  call 
Your  (linking,  g;*eafy  eapf,  in  hootingf ^t  ^  - . 

And  not  aliair  upon  a  foldier's  head^     "v  "     "      , 
Which  v«il}fJi0t^fi^ve  A  whip :;  as  .many^co«copJ?i[^/     , 
As  you  threvy  c^,  ujp,  wjUl  hc^  tumble.  4pwn,      '\ 
And  pay'youior^our  voices.     'T is^  no  xs^XXj^^ 
If  he  fliould  Dura  us  all  into  pii  coal^ 
We  have  deferv'd  it.. 

Omnes.  Faith,,  we  hear  fearful  news* 

1  Cit,  For  mine  own  part. 

When  I  f^id,.  banifh  himj  Ifaid,,  't>yas  pitjf. 

2  C/>..  And  fa  did  I. 

3  C/V.  And  rond^  If  and  to  fay,  the  truth,  fo..^rd 
very  many  of  us  ^  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  bfft  : 
and  tho' we  willingly  confented  to  his  baniihi^ent,  yet 
it.  was  againfl. our  will^. 

^-  _  '  '   '  '•     ^  '     \S.  \.    '       ■ "    '      Cow. 


4^4         Coaxo  LAS  vs. 

Com.  Y'are  goodly  tirings  ;  jou,  Toicet  («— «^ 

Men.  Yoo  harpt  raadci  ifood  4kttki'^  ^ 
Yoa  and  yoar  cry.    Shafrs  to  the  c^iu^l^ 

5/V^  Got,  i  maierty  ^  ^  7011^  hovam^  c^t  m^  dkm^y 'd* 
Thefe  are  M  fide»  tliai  would  tNfcug)ad>|Of'bttt« 
Thii  true,  tmhkfa  ^hef^^oktm  ^mf^tti  ^  ^  t&o  lioine^ 
And  (hew  no  iign  «f  fear;     '  ^    ?        •  -  .<  ;,w  n: 

I  Ci#*^  Tke  g6ds  be  gMdn«0i  imI  r  >««>if«r^  itiiftcM, 
4<k(i*s  hamt.    I  ever  £Ud^  K^  'wnere  i'  Ui^  ^n>iigi  wtico 
we  banilh'd  hmj   •'        "•  '••  ■'{      ■• :/ ■  ^  .-•  >/-.•. 

a  Ci/.  So  did  w«  aU) >bo»icd»ep  Uei^him^ei/  ^- 

Jfrh.  I  do  not  likt^ia,  n^vs.         '  '  '       <    « 
Sic.  Nnt  il'^  ^i  :>   >  ■'-•-    ■''  •""  /    ''^^  ■  %  :'-'.    '*•'» 
Bru.  Let's  to  thecfli|^tDilrwabMi  iitHfiMy^Mi/^ 
Would  buytifh  feralit^!         r?   ^  i  03:-      ^^T 

5t«-.  «ii?y^^  Ict-ils  j«6 "        '  -    •  '^n  ^\^MItnt  T^HMis. 

yJir.T;.;;    ,;-/;    '.:    iii:  /J?  jIi^ji  aft  ^d  liiW 

i^^TXO  they  ftill^y  to  iV J^mumf^ ^^^^ ''''  \ 
'    rj.  J  I!  JUmi*  I  do  ftot  -know  wM  arUd^j^Vfa 

Aodfoo  aii9tdarkeivUiA.^i:;»Ctiaib  «u»,t    oi  <  sn.  i!;^ 

Eveftrby^yOHT'OWII.-*-      H.         .  /•■m.W\  k.^-.-.K  m   .mj:       ...'i.'xij 

Of  pjir  ac£g;iw  £^  j^^r.f >x^(^^f  rii^  ,• ,, 

Ev^nkjCoiiBf  7|moft,.<tkaiiriltboiigl!ti»  ^bd^avoMJldv  '^V  i.'^ 
WkeA^ril^did^flilirace^yiivjq  ^YerbSt'^BatcR^''' '  '^''> 
jbi  that's  no  chillgU«|f,^^  t  artiftne^^  lu^i.  .;,o  ii.*^ 
What  cannot  be  amend^cf,"     ^  ,   ]^^ ,      ._,  ^^^  ,^ 

(I  swan  f^Lyont  poctkolar}  yoa  hadl  aOit    ^i  ^ii  v^   :%^> 

Join'4 
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JoinM  in.  tiHQmi^n>wUH  iiim  $  but  had  borne 
The  a6lion  ofyourfcUV  or  dfe  to  him 
Had  left  kijbld^  . 

y^^A^'<fH/'  ^  irnderttand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  fure, 
,When  ihe  fliall  come  to  hiir  account,  he  knows  not> 
What  I  caOjiiuge  agifiilkft  himj,  though  it  feems 
And  ^p, he  think),  and  is  ikx  lefs  apparent 
To  th'  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly ;; 
And  (hev«i,^eK>d  hufbandrv  for  the  Folfdan  (late» 

^|'igh(8  d(fa^[On-]ikei  and  does  atchieve  as  foon 
As  draw  his  fword  :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  which  fhaii  bneak  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Wh€tt  e'er  we  come  to  our  account. 
'  Lieu,  Sir,  I  befeech,  think  you,  he'll  carry  Rome? 
Juf.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  itts  down, 
An^4be  Jtpbility  oi  Rente  are  his  : 
The  fenators  and  patricians  love  him:  too :. 
l^e^tf^buB^s  ate  no  foldters ;  as^  their  people 

.  Will  be  as  raih  in  the  repeal,  as  liaHy 

/](>^tejq»c^JMftktto^.    LAink,  he'll  be  lo  kom  (k): 

Aa 

(3  ^)  ..^^^v-^  J  ihiiA,  ^^n  uu  Rome 

Ai  ittki  Afpray  to  tbejijht  who  takes  /> 

Bfjo-vreignty  oftiature.'j. 
?fb<!tlJi>1Mk>#ifiiaitlMij|iigbt  have  beetuWry  vaift  .to  fijid  My  fucli 
word  at /Ij^tfy,  yetleafily  imagiq.dt.  ibipeckiug  tnoil  be  couch*d, 
under  the  cp^s^^toiiy.in  its  n^urc;  defti-uc^rve  W  Afh,  juid  tkati  mmit 
a^prey  of  m^m.  And  this  fuff.icion  led  me  t^  the  dircovery.  The 
OiJ>r^  is  a  Cpccies  of  the  eagle,  of  a  fhong  make,  that  haunts  the 
lea  and  lakes  for  its  food^  and  altogether  |»rey8  oh  fifli.  It  is  called- 
the  i\taiil^i  or  Afuila  Marina,  as  alfo  Jt%fh  ofifragas  thence  <o>n« 
traded  fir(^,  perhaps,  iiito  Ofpbrey^  and  then,  wijLh  rcgaid  to  ti»<  eaie 
of  pronunciation^  ^fi^y*  i^ii^y  gives  us  this  defcriptioo  of  iti  acuto 
£ghr,  and  eagernels  after  its  prey,  Halisetus,  tlartjjmm  tculsrum 
acie,  lihranv  tx  ahn  fej'tf  vifo  iii  mart  pifce,  fnecrtn  in  tnareruenit  et 
'  difcvffis  pUhre  aqMUy  rapiewt.  It  may  not  be  duat'^'^l^  to  go  a 
iicrle  rartbec  to  cx^la^n  the  propriety  of  tl»#«  poet*s  ^llufim*  Wiiy 
will  CwitUmus  be  uo  ^om,  as  the  O^rey  io  the  fiih^  ,  , 

"—^heiliakcit 

By  fiivrtigr.ty  ofjiOture  f 
Sbakflffortp  *lis  well  known,  has  a  peculiarity  in  ihttikitfg;   tni 
Wherever  he  it  acquainted  wi^h.aarure,  hijut  W  idludt  to  her  mof; 
^  U  5  uacQauntB 
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As  is  the  Ofprey  to  the  fifbi^  who  takes  it  , 

By  fovereignty  of  nature,     f^irft,  he  was 

A  noble  fervant  to  thexn,  but  he  could  not 

Carry  his  honours  even  ;  whether  pride, 

(Which  out  of, daily  fortune  ever  taints 

The  happy  man)  whether  defeft  of  judgment, 

(To  fail  in  the  difpofing  of  thofe  chances. 

Whereof  he  was  the  Lord)  or  whether  nature, 

(Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing ;  not  moving 

From  th'caik  to  th*cu(hion;  but  commanding  peace 

Even  with  the  fame  aufterity  and  garb. 

As  he  controlled  the  war;)  But  one  of  thefe, 

(As  he  hath  fpices  of  them  all)  not  all,    , 

For  I  dare  fo  far  free  him,  made  him  fear*d. 

So  hated,  and  fo  bani(h'd  ;  but  he  has  merit 

Tochoak  it  in  the  utterance:  fo  our  virtues 

Lie  in  th*  interpretation  of  the  time  j 

uncommon  efFe£h  and  operations.  I  am  very  apt  to  imagine,  there* 
fore,  that  the  poet  meant,  Coriolanas  would  take  Jtome  by  the  ycry 
opinion  and  terror  of  his  name,  as  fi(h  are  taken  by  the  Ofprtf,  tiiro* 
an  inftinftive  fear  they  have  of  him.  **  The  fifticrmen,  (fays  oor 
**  old  naturalift  William  Turner t)  ar^ufed  to  anoint  their  baits  with 
**  Ofprey^i  fat,  thinking  thereby, to  make  them  the  more  efficacious: 
**  biecaufe,  when  that  bird  is  hovering  in  the  air,  all  the  filh,  that 
'  **  are  beneath  him,  (the  nature  of  the  eagle,  as  it  is  beliewM,  com- 
*•  pelHng  them  to  it  j)  turrt  up  their  bellies  and  as  ir  were,  give  him 
**  his  choice  which  he  will  take  of  them.'*  Cefntr  gops  a  little  fir- 
ther  in  fupport  of  this  odd  inftinft,  telling  us,  *'  that  while  this  bird 
*•  flutters  in  the  air,  an*  fomettmes,  as  it  w«re,  fccms  fufpendcd 
**  there,  he  drops  a  certain  quantity  of  hi<i  fat,  by  the  influence 
"  whereof  the  fifli  are  fo  aftViehtcd  and  confounded,  that  they  im- 
**  mediately  turn  thcmfelves  telly  upvrards ;  upon  which  he  fowfes 
*'  down  perpendicularly  like  a  ftone,  and  feiaes  them  in  his  talons'*. 
•  —To  this,  I  date  fay,  Sbakefptare  alludes  in  this  expreflion  of  the 
fovereignty  «f  nature.  This  very  thought  is  again  to<ich*d  by  Beaumont 
and  Fleteber^  -in  their  Two  Noble  Kinjmin\  a  play  in  which  there  is  a 
tradition  of  our  author  having  been  jointly  copcern^d. 

'  — 'But,  oh,  Jove!  your  a^ion9> 

Soon  as  they  move,  as  Afpraji  do  t\itfjb^ 
Subdue  before  they  toucb» 

Torberea^hriweinvft  ready  Offnys, 

And 
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Ahd  power,  unto  itfelf  mod  commendable,  (36) 
Hath  not  a  tomb  fo  evident,  as  a  chair  , 

T' extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire;. one  liail,  one  nail; 
Right's  by  right  fouler,'  ftrengths  by  ftrengths  do  faiL 
Come,  let's  away;  when,  Caius^.  Rwie  is  thine, 
Thou'rt  poor'ft  of  all,  then  fhdrtly  art^thou  mine. 

{^6)  j^nd poiv^rf  unto  itfcff  moji  commendahUf 

Hath  not  a  tomb  fo  evident,  as  a  chair 

T  extol  ivhat  it  hath  dont  ] 
TIms  fs  a  v^.«omnpoii.(eminfieDr,  but  moft  obfcurelycxpfcft'd.  Tbtf 
is  the  fenfe.  That  virtue,  which  delights  to  commend  itfelf,  will 
find  the  certalneftrcm^  in  that  clair^  in  which  it  holds  forth  on  itSA. 
own  coTrmpndationJf.  /.  e.  Nothing  fo  readily  throws  Our  own  virtue 
into  oblivion,  as  the  pr«»n:ic<^f  coinmeiidifngone*s  felf.  That  power, 
vfbich  is  HMft' jealous  of  cofppetitor^,  [vnto  itfelf  moft  commendable,]  ■, 
hath  no  certainer  gu«a  thojx  that  chair  ia  \vhich  it  extols  its  own 
vtortlk  Ml .  IV4irhiMM0  • 


AC  t 
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NO,  I'll  not  go:  /ou  kddif; S^&if  B^jy^llll? 
Which  was  fometime  Ikfs^inti^jF^o^l^M  Ufll 
In  a  moil  dear  particular.    He^^^tiaH^n^^Uieri 
But  what  o' that?  jgoypu,  that  bdni(!i(*a  itim^'-'^' 
A  mile  before  his  tent»  fall  dpyrtL'  ^nd  lli^»"^ 
The  way  into  his  mjcrcy:  riav^'ijFW^'d-^^^  ^ol 
To  hear  Comimus  fp<^aV.  1*U  keep  »  m^.  ^^^^ 
Com.  He  would  not fteiii  to  KnoW: fee^f"  n  v:.>1 
ilfM.  Do  ypu  hear  ?  "        :fkv       t:     ^n'J 

Cw«.  Yet  one  time  hi  (Bd  call  ttie'by  mf  illime: 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance^  and  the  drops  ^     " 
/Thi?ii,W9jbav^. bled  together.     Cortolamts 
fte  would  not  anfwcr  to  ;  forbad  all  n'^mcs ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,,  titleleis;  -^  •  ' 

'Till  he  had/org'djilmfelfa  ri^iii^  V 

Of )^^txAngRom^.    ,  r       ^^     a..   - 

Men^  Whv,  fo  j  yiujfVfr  «ade  g66d  -Worll^f^        A 
(^  A  P*^  **^  tribunes,  tiiat  have  racx'd' for  X^^^^   • 
^    To  make  coals  cheiap  :  a  nbble  memdry  !  ? 

^0)^.  J  minded  him,  how  royal  ^twas  to  p^rdoil 
When  it  was  li^aft  expeftedl"  m  teply'd,       1^      » 
It  wfs  a  bare  petition  of  aftite  '        ^  -        J 

..    ^  ,Tp  oW  wiionjthey  haci  puiiifti*^^^  v\ 

A&»V  Very  Wert,  Cbuld  ha  *fe^1lfefi?-^ 
O/^.  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard  ;'    - 
For's  private  friends.     His  anfwertb  riie'  Wfefs^ 
^  *^  Wiir-tcfefd  fiot^#jr  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
'   t)f koifoni  ttufty  thaff.    Hefafdj  ^twas  Mly^^ 
V  For  one  poor  grain  or  two>  to  leave  unburirt^    ^ 

And 


Ahd  ftill  to  nofe  th'  offence. 

"'  J^^onc^r^fe^ms^^CT,'  W*e,  his  cmti^' 
And  this  braveyfellow'too,  wt  are^the  grains^ 
Yon  are  the  mufty  chaft ;  ana  yoif  are  unelt 
Above  the  ii^ponrj    We  muil  be  biirnt.for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray,  te  patient":  if  you  r^ufe  yoor  aid 
In  this  rp-nevjer-needetChelp,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  lis  mh'6tir  dfftrtfft;'  »ttt,  ftire^  if  you 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongutf, 
More  than  the  inftifnt  ttriiiy  we  can  make, 

iM^»riMMftibuidrdo>    ;  ;'  '■[ 

i?rir,^^pily^akc  tT^al\yia,t\]^ur  jove  can  da*     ' 

.  For  ^ff«6' /»^^« -^r^^^^^ 

Mwf.  yif;^J]^  and,(a^,,.that/lf^r/W 
Return  me,  ai,jCflto«/^/.i^ 
Unheard  :  (what  then  ?';        ' 

But  »sa4ifcP>^^nt^cl/fi^n*^ii  gnef-fhot 
With  his  qnkindnefs.     Say't  be  (0 1 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 
Muft  hav^.th,at  t%nks  froivkJ^fxaifi  after  the  meaffira 
As  you  intended  well.     .        ,  . 

Men^  I'H^iad^rtake  it : 
I  think,  he'll  hear  me.     Yet  to  bJte  his  ]\p^ 
And  hum  at  good  Cominiuit  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  iiot  taken  well,  he'had  not  din'd.-*— 
The  veins  unnirdt  onr  blood  is  cold,  and  then  (5^) 

.    We  pow^  upon  the  mo/piAg^  are  unapt 
To  give  or, to  forgive  ;  tut  when  we've  ftufF'd 
Thefe  pipes,  ana  ibefc'„conveyances  of  blood 
With  wine  and  ffe^^n^,  we  have  fuppter  fouls 
Than  in  our  priieiitlj)c^  i^lts;  therelore  1*11  watch  kim 
'Till  he  be  fji^ted  to  my  requeff^ 

«   And  thea^jl'lj  f<itup^,n  him. 

(37)  Tbenfiits  unfitd^  our  hktd  is  <(U,  <fec.]  L«ff4  Mstm  teM- 
Mfhtn  in  iiis  xfJ^p  m^kci  this  vcsy  romark  ctACcrniaa  it^tjufont  of 
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Brit.  You  know  the  very  rojid  into  his  kiodncff,^ 
And  cannot  lofe  your  way.  ^      ^ 

Men..  Good  faith.  Til  prove  hun, 
Speed  how  it  will.     I  fliall  erelong  have  knowledge 
Of  my  fuccefs.  [£»/•. 

Com.  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.  I  tell  you,  he  docs  fit  in  goldi  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  bum  Rome  ;  and  his  injury 
The  goaler  to  his  pity.     1  kneelM  before  blip, 
*Twas  very  faioily  he  (aid,  rife:  difmifs'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  fpccchlefs  hand.     What  he  would  dp,. 
He  Tent  in  writing  after;  what  he  would  nor. 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions  : 
So  that  all  hope  is  vain»  unlefs  his  mother 
And  wife, — who  (as  I  hear)  mean  to  follicit,  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country  :  therefore  hepce. 
And  with  ourfair  intreaties  hafte  them  on.       l;Exemt». 

SjCJENE  changes  to  the  Fol/dan  Cump^ 

Enter  Menenius  to  the  Watch  or  Guard. 
I  Watch. ^T2Ly  :  whence  are  you  ? 

O  2  Watch.  Stand,  ;^nd  go  back. 

Men.You  guard  like  men,  'tis  well.  But,  by  your  leave,. 
I  am  an  oiHcer  of  ftate,  and  come 
To  (peak  with  Cm^Ianus. 

i  Watch.  Whence? 

Men.  Frgm  RofMe.  [Pencral: 

1  IVaich.  You  may  not  pafs,  you  muft  return  :  pur 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

2 ^"43/^. .Vou'll  fee  your  ^c>»^embrac'd  with  fire,  before 
You'li  fpeak  with  Coriolanus. 

Met,  Good  my  friends, 
If  you  have,  heard  your  Geperal  t^lk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots  to  blanks, 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  cars  j  it  is  f^neiilus. 

1  Watch.  Be  It  fo,  gey  back;  the  virtue  of  your  natnc 
Is  not  here  paffable.  .       v   . 

Mn.  Jl  ccUthee,,f«UQWfc  1      . 

Thy 
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Thy XSrcticl-al  is  tny  lover  :  I  have  been  * 

The  book  of  his  good  adls;  whence  men  have  read- 

His  fame  unparalWM  happily  kmplified  : 

For  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends, 

(Of  whom  he*s  chief)  with  all  the  (ize  that  verity. 

Would  without  lapfing  fuffier:  nay,  fometimei. 

Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  fubtle  ground, 

I've  tumbled  paft  the  throw ;  and  in  his  praife 

Have,  almoft,  ftamp'd  the  leafing.     Therefore,  fellow,. 

J  muft  have  leave  to  pafs. 

1  Watch.  Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  in- 
his  behalf,  as  you  have  utter*d  words  in  your  own,, 
you  fhould  not  pafs  here :  no,^  though  it  were  as  \^r- 
luous  to  lye,  as  to  live  chaftely.     Therefore,  go  ba^k. 

Men,  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remember,  my  name  is  Mene:- 
nius ;  always  fadlionary  of  the  party  of  your  General,, 

2  Watch.  Howfoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (as  yoa 
fay,  you  have;)  I  am  one  that,  telling  true  under  hinv 
muft  fay,  you  cannot  pafs.     Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  din'd,  can  ft  thou  tell  ?  for  I  would 
not  fpeak  with  him  'till  after  dinner. 

I  Watch.  You  are  a  Romany  are  you  ? 

Men,  I  am  as  thy  General  is.  * 

1  Watch,  Then  you  ihould  hhtt  Rome,  vls  he  does* 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pufh'd  out  of  your  gates  ihe 
very  defender  of  themj'  and,  fn  a  violent  popular 
ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  (hield,  think  to. 
front  his  revenges  with  the  eafy  groans  of  old  women, 
the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with  the  palfitd 
interceffion  of  fuch  a  decayM  dotard  as  you  fee m  to 
be?  can  you  think  to  blow  out  the  intended  fire^your 
city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  fuch  weak  breath  as 
this  ?  no,  you  are  deceived,  therefore  back  to  Rome^ 
and  prepare  for  your  execution;  yOu  are  condemned, 
our  General  has  fworn  you  out  of  leprieve  and  pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  Captain  knew  i  were  here,  he 
would  ufc  me  with  eftimation. 

i  Watch,  Come,  my  Captain  knows  you  not. 

Men,  I  mean,  thy  Gene/al. 

1  Watch.  My  General  caciea  i)Ot  for  yoii.    Back,  I 
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fay,  go;  left  l.|«/ortfeyottri)p»|f  W^^ 

&r.  What'f  th€fxnihii»*?^;  -  ^'    ' 

^  Mil.  "Now,  you  companion,  I'll  fay  an  errand  for 
you;  you  (hall  know  now,  ^hat  I  am  ife  idltnS^tbki; 
yott  flttU  petcelVe^  tHr  "S' ynici^^zrdznt  cannot  ofip 
me  fro(ii  my  fon  CoHotanus  %  guefs^ik  my  entertainahiehc 
wttH  kim;  if  tkon  ftantl'ff  not  l^th'^ate  bf  %a^ng^ 
or  of  fome  death  more*  long  io^ipe^a^rilini,  and 
crueller  in  Aiffering,  behold  now  prefently,  and  fwoon 
for  what's  to  comit  ii|K)n  tkee^-^The  glorious  gods. fit 
i4  hourly  fj^nod  ahout  thy  parHeular  profpericy,  and 
love  thee  no  worie  than  thy  did  fatliier  Menenius  Aofi&\ 
iMr.  toy  Ibn^  niy  Ibn!  'tho«  art  preparine  fire  for  us ; 
feok  thee,,  here^s  water  to  cpiench  it.  I  was  iiardiy 
■Mar*!!  to  coiiie  td>  thee  r  but  being^  afltired,  none  hut 
A^f ^t6ald  move  Ihite,.  I'hiVe  been  bl<WH^  <nitV<)ur 
gtttCi^^ith  ft^;  sfnfd  tonjure  the^  ip  pardoU^'i^Ba&i 
fl^d  'thy  jaiMitk>fiary  countrymen.  The  %^^.  f^ 
kCottgv^^  th^y  M^rtrth,"  and  t«rn  the  dregs  of  itHipbn  iBits 
irarlerhere  $  ihi*,  WM»  lili»K  »  blocks  ha^h^pMd  my 
iicce*vt6i^h^-^\/  ^^■■<  ^''■^'  -^^'^^      'f^^       < 

-4S«^.  Away!  ,     j  <^i         I 

J»«.  Ho«v.,  afway?     ^  •     7*^^    ' 

d«r.  Wia^»  fhMher,  cMM,  f  fcttbw  n4V.    My«flSii:a 
^ll^fervaaiedlooHieps:  tho^^h  I  owe    -^^^  •^       -'*^^ 
My  revenge  pioperLy,  re^miifion  lies  .       ;^f^ 
in  Vdfdan  brealb,     That  we  have  beiBnjfj(in|i))flr^,f|8) 

(jy  ■  ■  r  «TA<r  wr  ibMi^ iemfimSarj       *      /  ' 

lian  pity  t  ffote  Uw  mucb'^ ]  .  i  ^'   ■  u\.   --'K>o  -w   ' 

Wec?miAt  <lefirc  *  iJBore  figf  at  iolUoce  o#  thi^  iii^oIrhtCtiipi^  of 
<mr  e^tdrs.  Foigf tCirfRels  inight  foium,  in  not  T)^^(^ba>i|^  a  cojv 
verfati^  of  friend^ftip,  iut  boiv  coufd  it,  in  fucV  ah  aOion,  be/aid 
to ^Z/)^  too?  The  pointiac  is  aWurdj  and  the  fentinnj^nt  coQi^ucnilf 
iViDk  into  noiyfenfe.  As  1  have  regolaied  the  (io^9,\o'^.Dr^ShirJby 
aid  Mr.  H^ar^urton  (aw  with  mc,  they  ought  to  be  re^ulaced,  .  ( 
i»ve  ilUI  Tf otor'd  beyoiia  aiymieaiobs  rfieA48^  lo  claoi^^o^W 

into 
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Tngrate  forgetfulnefs  ffaall  prifon,  rather 
TTian  pity  notcliow  moch^^— *fWrefbrc,  b«)^onc  i; 
Mine  cars,  againfl  ydor  ioits  arc  ftrbnger  tKiair 
Your  gates  agamft  mjJwco^  -Ytt^  for  i  bred  thee. 
Take  this  along;  I  writ  it  for  tiy  iake, 

Ai^d .v^Q&^  have  fent  it.  Another  word,  Me^utmut^.^,, 
J  Wyt^c^t  hear  thice  {pe^*-^  man,  jfufidhfS;i\  j,/^ 
Waim)f,beJqY*d^^  yet  thou  bjchold^-roi  ^rr 

Jljgfe .^0^  1^§V  .^jCp'^^t  tew^r .  -ifjffmh 

■••^  ■-  Cj    rj.::  ;         \'  -"»'.:):i    "J 

I  Watch.  Now,  Sir,  i$  your  aame  M#;i»;iivr^r  ;•  ^o: 

^  .i  ^^^^.  *Tis  a  fpelt  yctu  fee,  of  mncKpoivcr ;  yoo 

Icao^  Jthe  way  home  again«  : -vol 

^^Jfftf^  Do  yoa  hear,  how^iwe^jjsr  fiif nt  for  kfffpiQ|; 

your  gr^tnefs  back  f\.  .3    ^.  p  ,  ^^    ^ni   >i.   ,' 

v^  Wfuh.Wh2iV  caufe^do  yott  thifiki  Ik^Uff  ^iw^Mfi 

M^v.  Jtmk^t  car«  for  the  4V»rl4»olH>r  y<w:G^u#r 


d9  l^iif  .worft^a  ppi;  y^u,^  be  wh^f  yon  ^^»*]f^i.  «(M 

four  mifery  cncreafe  with  your  age  Li.^yit9^yW9  .^ 
was  faid  to,  away!  .  ^-  .  /,  .X£x•«^.^ 

.     I  fFatcb^  A  noble  follow,  I  WJ^F^«i^-h|qi«  ^    v.^^A 

fpflPW.  X*l?  W9rj*jr  feUo^w  is  <MM  Q^«Qra!.  v*Jc*s 

die  rock,  die  oak  i^ot  1^  be  wind^ftf^kiMi^  [£im  HT^A. 

*««ir^t56Hoh!ntirtr«»/A<ifidfiis:.      -m    T/ 

Csf».''Wc  Will  feefoVe  theVaJls  of  )idW  to-inorJ'ow^ 
Sct^dbWn  our  ho^^.^^  Mjr,f  Fvfn?.F  W^^  u^s 

You  mu^  report  to  thU5^/4i»  •Loid4.kaw.|l^aiolA 
I've  borne  this  bufinefs.  '  -     iv  .v    . .      \\     ■\\\  .u.«^\ 

mferrgr,  that  wch^^c  bcCftfamiJi^q  A^VfiSyJ^^*,^^^^^^^^'^^^ 


\ 
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Never  admitted  private  whUperi  m6. 

Not  with  fuch  frietid.f  that  thought  ^hem  fore  of  yea* 

Cor.  This  laH  old'injjiy  it 

Whom  with  a  crackM  heart  I  have  fast  to  Idme, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  meaiare  of  a  father: 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.     Their  latieil  refage 
Was  to  feod  him  :  for  whofe  old  love,  I  have 
(Tho'  I  Ihcw^d  iaw'riy  to  him)  ooce  more  ofFer'd 
The  firft  conditions;  (swhich  thef  did  refufe. 
And  cannot  now  accept,)  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thought  he  coald  do  more:  a  very  little 
I*ve  yields  to.     Freih  embafly,  and  f^jits. 
Nor  from  the  ftate»  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to. — Ha !  what  ihout  is  this? 

[S/peta  wtbiWk 
.  Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow. 
In  the  fame  time  ^tis  made?  I  will  not— ^ 

J/r//f  Virgifia,  Volamnia,  Valeria,  j^^i«i^  Marciflt^ 
ivit/b  Attendants  all  in  NHouming^ 

My  wife  comes  foremoft,  then  the  hoaour'd  ro9uld 
'Wherein  this  trunk  was  framed,  and  in  her  hafid 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood. >^But„  out,  aiffeAiOh  X 
ATI  bond  and- privilege  ofnature  brwk !        '  ; 

^Leti^be  pirtdous,  ta  be  obidinate* 
'what  is  that  curt*fy  wo4?th?  or  thofe  dox^e-'fe  eye«i 
Which  can.  make  gods  fbrfworn  ?  I  mjEilf,  and  am  net 
Of  ftrbngcr  earth  than  others  i  my  mother.  boW**      i 
•  As  \i  Olympus  to  i  mole-hill  fhoufd  '*^  v  '    '  ^*^' 

In  fuppIicatiDn  nod^  and  my  yottngrhaysiSt 
Hath  an  afpedtefipterceffion,  which  —    .  "% 

Qreat  nature  cries,— nDeny  not.     Let  the  Vol/dam'   ^ 
Plough  Romst  and  harrow  Ital;^  ;  Til  never 
3?je  fuch  a  gofling*  to  obey  inAin(n; ;  but  ftand 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himfelf,. 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Virg*  My  Lord  and  hufband ! 
Or.  Thefe  eyes  are  not  the  fame  I  wore  in  Rtme, 
Virg.  The  forrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  chartg'd^ 
Makes  yon  think  fp.. 
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0>r^  Like  a  dullador^now,  .         4  =      .  *.        v    i^ 
I  liave  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  otit,  t  ? 

Even  to  a  full  difgrace.     Belicif  my.fleih»  .  .  ^ 

Torgive  my  tyranny  ;  but  do  not  fay,  .    /    .      *'* 

For  that,  forgive  otr  Roma/u.-'^O  SL,ki^    :  n 
Long  as  nty  exUe^  fwcet  as  my  rcyciig«l  <    -^ 

Now,  by  the  jealous  Queen  of  heav'n,  that.kifs     <  ^ 
I  cartied  from  thee,  dear;  aod  my  true. IJp  .    ,  o 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  fince^-^^You  gods  I  I  piate.;  ^j|)> 

Apd. 

(39)  ^  Tougod^,  I  pray,  f 

'    And  the  m$fl,  nsb'u  m.tber  of  (bf  world  ^ 

Leave  unjiilutcd,'\ 
An  old  corruption  muft  have  poflefs*d  thi»  pa0agev' for  two  fH(cm3, 
In  the  firft-place,  vrHorv«r  c^nfuks  thh  fpeech,  M^Lfindy  thatiM^if- 
talking  fondly  to  his  wife^  and  not  praying  to  the  gods  at  all.  ||e- 
condly,  if  he  were  employed  in.  his  devotions^  no  apology  would^e 
wanting  for  leaving  his  mother  unfalutcd.  The  poet's  intentiqn  w^t^ 
certainly  ihis.  Corio/anus,  having  been  laviHi  in  his  tcnderneiTes  and 
raptures  io  hts  wife,  bethmks  himftlf  00  th«  fti^dejiy  tbftt  iiit.  io4^- 
nefs  to  her  had  made  him  guilty  of  ill  manners  in  the  negie^  of  ni» 
mother }  aod^  theitfore  correcting  bimfelf  upon  refie^ion^  cries ^^ 

.  Tou  godij  I  prate; 

Prattj  *ti9  true,  is  a  term  now  ill- founding  to  us>  becaure  it  19  taken 
only,  as  the  grammarians  call  it,  in  malam  partem*  Our  language  was 
not  fo  refined,  tbo*mOfe  BMfieiiline,  in  Shd^ajjfiear^^t'^ttyf,  and  there- 
fore (notwhbftaniing  the  prefent  fuppoVd  HAKo<f>uv(Af)  -when  he  it 
mod  ferious,  he  frequently  makes  oie  of  the  word%  4>l>tt]!e  after^  ia 
this  very  fceOjC,  J^o/vwrn'tf  f<iy8  $ 
J  yet  here  he  lets  me.prafe,^ 

Like  one  i*  th*  ftocks. 
X.  J^hn. 

Xf  I  talk  to  him,  with  hia  innoce»t,/»#'ar* 

He  will  awake  njy  mcfcy,  , 

Hamlet,  \ 

And  if  thou  prate  of  mqu^uns,  let  thcna  throw  ,       " 

Millions  of  acres  on  us. 
Kor  is  it  infrequent  with  him  to  employ  the  diminutive  of  this  tcim,. 

— ^tl  prmk     -  .'  '^ 

.  Something  too  wiWly,  and  iny.latlier*s  precepts    '-^ 

I  do  forget.  .  'T'^C/?* 

Silence  that  fellow;— y  wojuld,  he  bad  fomc     .  ' 

Caufc  topftattle  for  himfelf.  Meaf.  for  Meaf»^ 

»     •        /  ,  %  '  Q  wy  fweet, 

I  prattle  out  of  fafliion,  and  1  doit 

la  mine  own  comfort,  'Qth4lo» 

\^ 


©fthTdcepilu#ikWt<^jii^rcffid|iihcw    .  *  ^^^- 

Wkilil  with  BO  (ihcr  tufhioti  tkAJ!  the  lUiit  '  '  ' 

I  kneel  before  th^c,  and  onproperrly     '    '     f  * 

Shew  duty  as  miftakea  aH  the  whtle^'          " ;^  t^*# 

Between  the  child  and  parent,     ^-^-'f*  ^^^  * 

c^.  What^8'thls^    -     -  -  -    v-'"<  ■  '^^j-^'^^* 

Ydor  knees  ti ine.f  tb  your  c<jVre6tefl  ftSi  f  '  "^  ^^' 
Then  let  the  pebble?  oh  thi  hjiti^tyhi^  "      ' 
Fillop  the  ftpri:  then,  let  the  tnutmotis  windft   ^.^    , 
Strike  thte  |^Jt)ud  cedars  'gaipft  the  feeiy  ft^AV  ^ " 
Murd'i%g  tmpoflibiHty,  to  make 
What  cartnot'teilKght  wdrft.       '    ;       ^ '  ;^  '  J  •; 

/^<^/.  Thoo,!  art  ^y  \varri6r,i  ^'         .       '     V 

I  holp  to  fr^nte^  thee«    Jl^o  you  know  thli  litdjff  ^  ^' 

Oi^/Th^nbbltfiftei-bf  A/^^£^/ir,;  -?^^  - 

The  moon  of\^d»nr;  ehaftfe  as  the  Ifide/ 
That's  cardled  by  t)^t  froft  from  pnrcft  fnT)W^ 
And  hangs  on  Dianas  temple:  dear  Valtrial'"/^ 

KoU  Thia  i&  a  poor  epitome  of  yours* 

r/^fwaro- j^w«f  Marci«» 
Which  by  th*  Interpretation  of  mil  time 
May  (hew  like  all  vourfelf.  '  ■      ' 

C«r.  The  god  of  foldiers,  -. 

With  the  conTeht  of  fupreme  Jotey  fnfortn 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleneft,  that  thba  tnay**  prove 
To  fliame  unvulnerable,  and  flick  f  th^^Wars 
Like  a  ^r^at  fea-nUrk,  ftanding  e^rery  flaw» 
And  faviog  ihofe  that  eye  thee  1 

Vot^  Your  knee*  itrrah« 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

YpL  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  Lady,  and  my*If, 
Are  fuitors  to  you. 

Cor,  I  befeech  you,  peace:. 

I  amended  the  paflTage  in  qtieftion,  in  the  s^if»efi4ii  tft  my  Shaki- 
%ii%^v^jL  reftor^ d y  a^nd  IjAr,  Po/:e  has  thought  fit  to  correct  it  from 
thence,  in  his  hh  editioxi* 

Or, 
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Be  heW  fey  you  feftf^^^RtoP^Mmb  .,^,b  v.i:  iv 
Difmirs  my  foldicrs,  or  ca^tuT^fp  ^^  ^  ,^  v,  j.^j^nr.HT 
Again  with  Rome's  mechanickj .. ,  ^  TJ^ell,  n^c,  pfft^    . ;  ^ 
Wherein  I  ftem  «?^P WJ^^l ;  d«fire  jniot   ,  Td^w  fludW 
T'allay  my  rages >|i4>evenge^,,,wijtl»,.     ^(,^  .V,^;^  ^ 
Yqn^  cohlerreafbi^.    ;     :,    .  ....tKa  ,n  yjU  w^iiiu 

You've  laid,  you  will  not  grant  MS  ^|^r,tI^Ilg;^    ^   >^ 

For  we  have,nf«)iing5(?lfe H^  #*  J^"V  ^%^  >  ')n  i    coY 
Whkh  you  dcnjj'^ipa'dys  yet  w^A^^^^^  \,«  ,\^^A/r 

That  if  wc  fail.in  our  r^ueft,  the  Dlamji ,/.   ^.  [    '    ;  ^ 
May  hang  uponyom:  jiardners;  ^therefore  Hear  Ji**       " 

Cor*  JufiMus^  ZTidi  yoM  FoifiianH  msLXK\  for  we'll -^^ 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  iji^priv^te. — Your  requiij.^^v;* 

FoL  Should  we  be  filent  ;apd  not /b^ak>  purra^n^ nt 
And  l^JfLof  l?odies.w(wldHviyay  W^  ,  ,..*,|  j 

We've  lead  iince  thj(r.  e^Oie^  ,T^^k:^^%^l^'^^^f^^^^ 
How  more  unfQj«t'nate -than  all  Jiving  >yoiiff^,^  ^^-j 
Are  we  cQjfne.hither;  £^C€  thy  ijght,.  w^ci^Jhojiij|^^'p 
Make  ouxcj^e^,  flow  with  joy,  he|r;s  d^ijiip  >y^^;  coin- 

forts,'    ■'.   ^   -  ;/    .    ;/     ;.    '  /"'^    -/    •i.T-'.'ijH 

Qonftr^n^ihem  we^,  and  Ihate  with  fear  ancl  forrowj 
Making  Ae  rmUr^^^^.^^^^^  ,.j  ^i^i^jv. 

The  fon,  the  hufband,  and^i^j^Qir^.t^jp^3^r^  .^^t^,. 
His  country's  bowels  out:  aoa  fpfiooj-jye^.  r     ,3-3     , 
Thine  enmity 'si^jiawoft  capital ;.  thou  parr  (1 11*5  -      ^j.-y^ 
OjH"  prayers  tp^tiiejgbds,  which, is  a  cbmfo^lp  ,^-/   *.^ , 
That  all  tut  w^  e«VW»    For  how  can  "f^^t-^^'i-''  -y,/- 
Alas !  how  qan  ^e^  for  our  counrf|  pray,    ^^  .^  \ 
Whereto  we're  bound  I  t^ejth^r.wj^h,  thy  vlftory^ 
Whereto  we're  bound?  AkcTglliw:  \^4jipufl;!oie  ^ 
The  country,  our  dear  nurjf(-j;^Qrjyfei^ 


Our  comfort  in  the  country,,  .^^jautt  J 

An  eminent  calamity,  tho''wehaa     ,.  .  V, 

Our  wifh,  which  iide  ihou'd  win.     For  either  thoa 

Muft,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 

With  manacles  ^ong  our  ilreets ;  or  elfe       ^ 

Trium- 


4^7*  G^  <3r  fir'  I  <>"l  a*  h  v  s, 

Triamphantly  trcrfd  on  ihf  cbunti^'s  riiln>  ' 
Aiid  bear  the  palm,  for  havittg  bravely  (bed 
Thy  wife  and  childfi^ii*s  bloorf.     For  myfelf,  foni 
I  purpofc  not  td  wait  on  fortune,  'till 
Thefe  wars  determine:  if  I  can't  pcrfuade  thee 
Rather  to  (hew  a  noble  gt^ace  to  both  parts. 
Than  ftek  the  cnd'of  ohc ;  thoa  (halt  no  fooner 
March  to  aflaolt  thy  country,  than  tb^  tread 
(Truft  to't,  thou  (halt  not)  on  thy  motbei^s  tvomb, 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world*    ' 

Firg.  Ay,  and  mine  too. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  yonr  name 
Living  to  time. 

Bay.  He  (hall  not  tread  on  me : 
V\\  run  away  till  Tm  bigger,  but  then  1*11  fight. 

Cor,  Not  of  a  wortian's  tenderners  to  be, 
Requires,  nor  child,  nor  woman's  face,  to  fee  : 
I've  fat  too  long.— 

foL  Nay,  go  not  from  u5  thus : 
If  it  were  fo,  that  our  requefl  did  tend 
To  fave  the  Ro??iahSi  thereby  to  deftroy 
The  Volfcians  whom  you  ferve,  yrju  might  condemn  U3, 
As  poifonous  of  your  honour.     No;  our  fuit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them  :  while  the  Voifcians 
May  fay,  this  mercy  we  have  (hew*d  ;  the  Romans^ 
This  we  received;  and  each  in  either  fide 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  be  bleft 
For  making  up  this  peace!  thou  know'ft,  great  ibn> 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain;  but  this  certain. 
That  if  thou  conquer  Romey  the"  bene(ir. 
Which  thou  (halt  thereby  reap,  is  fuch  a  name, 
Whofe  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curfes : 
Whofe  chronicle  thus  writ,  '  the  man  was  noble-— 

*  Bat  with  his  laft  attempt  he  wip*d  it  out, 

*  Deftroy'd  his  country,  and  his  name  remains 

<  To  th'  enfuing  age,  abhorr'd/     Speak  to  me.  Ton: 

Thou  haft  a(Fedled  the  firft  ftrains  of  honour^ 

To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 

To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o*  ih'  air. 

And 


I 
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And  yet  to  charge  tiiy  fe?p>«n?!  Wf^h  a  tolt,  (40) 
That  fhould  but  rivc^n  ^k^ .  Why  doft  not  fpeakf 
Think'ft  thou  it  honourable  fi>r  a^iK»ble  man 
Still  to. remember  wrongs?  daughter,  fpcak  you  • 
He  care«  not  for  your  weepiag.     Speak  thou,  boy;      ; 
Perhaps,  thy  childilhncis  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  our  reafons.     There*s  np  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to's  mtother,  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate 
Like  one  i'th'  ilocks.     Thoa'ft  never  in  thy  life 
Shew'd  thy- dear  mother  any  courtefy; 
When  fhc,  ,(poor  hen)  fond  of  no  fccond  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  war^,  and  fafely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.     Say,  my  requeft's  unju^. 
And  fpurn  me  back  :  but  if  it  be  not  fo, 
Thou  ari  not  honeH,  and'  the  gods  will  plague  thee. 
That  thou  reftrain*ll  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.— He  turns-away  : 
Down,  Ladies  ;  let  us  fhame  him  with  our  knees, 
To's  fir-name  Ceriolanus  'longs  more  pride, 
.  Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down  ;  and  end; 
This  is  the  laft.     So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours  :  nay,  behold  us. 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands  for  fellowlhip. 
Does  reafon  our  petition  with  more  ftrength 
Than  thou  haft  to  deny*t.     Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Vol/cian  to  his  mother:  (4O 
His  wife  is  in  Corkli^  and  this  child 

(40)  And  yet  to  change  thy  fulpbur  with  a  bolt, 
Tbat'pould  but  rive  an  iiak,'\ 

All  the  printed  copies  concur  in  this  reading,  but  I  have  certainty 
reftor*d  the  true  word.     Vid,  the  14th  note  on  this  play» 

(41 )  I'his  fellow  bad  a  VoI£cian  to  bis  mother  \ 
His  ivtfe  is  in  Corioli  j  ard^  his  cbi/d 

Like  bim  by  chance 'y— J  But.tho'  his  wife  was  in  Corioli, 
might  not  his  child,  neverthelefs^^sejiice  him?  the  minute  alteration 
I  have  made,  I  am  petfuaded,  reftotes  the  true  reading,  f^olumnia 
would  hint,  that  Cortolanus  by  his  ftern  behaviour  had  loft  all  family- 
regards,  and  did  not  remember  that  he  had  any  child.  I  am  not  his 
mother,  (fays  /he)  his  wife  is  in  Corioli ^  and  this  child,  whom  we 
bring  with  us,  (young  Mardus)  is  not  his  child,  but  only  bears  his 
rcfemblance  by  chance* 

2  M^^ 
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Like  hhn  by  cknce;  ^et  give  as  oir  4i^fttdi: 
I'm  ha(ht,  until  oar  city  be  afire  ; 
And  then  Til  fpeaik  a  Iktlc. 

Cor.  O  mother,  mocker!— «  ^ 

What  baveyoi;!  done?  behold.  At  hi$,Y*ns  do  opCf 

The  gods  look  down,  and  thir  unnatural  f^ne 

They  laugh  at.     Oh,  ^ly  mother,  snotber !  oh ! 

You've  won  a  happy  vidkory  to  Rome: 

But  for  your  Ton,  believe  it,  oh,  believe  It, 

Moft  dang'rottfly  vou  have  with  him  prevaiPd, 

If  not  moft  mortal  to  him.     Let  it  come  ;■ 

AufiSuiy  though  I  cannot  make  tnie  wars, 

I'll  frame  convenient  peace.     Now,  good  Jufiditis^ 

Were  you  in  my  ftead,  fay,  would  you  have  heacd 

A  mother  iefs  ?  or  granted  lefs,  AuJidiusP 

Auf,  Itoo  was  mov'd. 

Cor^  I  dare  be  fworn,  you  were ; 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  fweat  cofl^afTion*     But,  g^d  Sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advife  me  :  for  myrpart, 
I'll  not  to  Rom^  I'll  back  with  you,  and  pray  you 
Stand  to  me  in  this  caufe.    O  mother !  wife  !■  ■ 

^i^.  Tm  glad,  thou'ft  fet  thy  mercy  and  thy  hontoor 
At  difference  in  thee  ;  out  of  that  Til  work 
Myfelf  a  former  fortune.  ^  [.^ftft* 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  byi  but  we  will  drink  toge^er; 
And  you  (hall  bear  [To  Yplt  virg.  ij^i^ 

A  better  witnefs  back  than  words,  which  we, 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter- feal'd* 
Come,  enter  with  us:  Ladies,  you  deferve 
To  have  a  teniple  built  you  :  all  the  fwofds 
In  Italy i  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  {E^eunt^ 


SCENE, 
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SCENE,    the  Forum^    in  Rome* 

Enter  Menenius  and  Sicinias. 
to/f.QEE  you  yond  coin  o'  th*  capitol,  yond  corner* 
O     ^'>-  Why,  what  of  that?  [ftone  ? 

Men.  If  it  be-poffible  for  you  to  difplace  it  with 
your  little  finger,  there  is  fome  hope  the  Ladies  of 
Rome^  efpecially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him., 
Bwt,  I  fay>  there  is  no  hope  in't;  our  throats  are 
icatenc'd,  and  flay  upon  execution. 

Sic,  Is't  poffibie,  that  fo  Ihort  a  time  can  alter  the- 
condition  of  a  man  ? 

Men.  There  is  difference  between  a  grub  and  a» 
butterfly,  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub;  this  Mar<iu» 
is  grown  from  man-  to  dragon:  he  ha^  wings,  he's- 
more  than  a  creeping  things  * 

Sic.  He  lovM  his  mother  dearly. 

Men,  So  did  he  me ;  and  he  rio  more  remembers' 
Ills  mother  now,^  than  an  eight  years  old  horfe.  Th(r 
tartnefs  of  his  face  fours  ripe  grapes.  When  he  walks^ 
Ke  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground  ihrinks- before 
his  treading..  '  He  is  able  .to  pierce  a  corflet  with  his 
eye:  talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  battery. 
He  (its  in  his  ilate,  as  a  thing  made  fbr  Alexander. 
What  he.  bids  be  done,  is  finiin'd  with  his  bidding.. 
He  wants  nothing  of  a  God,  but  eternity,^ and  a  heave n» 
tOvthrone  in. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  if  yon  report  him  truly. 

Men.  r  paint  him  in  the  character.  Mark,  what 
siercy  his  mother  iliall  bring  from  him  ;  there  is  no 
more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male 
tyger;  that  fhall  our  poor  city  find  5  and  all  this  \^ 
Ibng  of  you;, 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  !\ 

Men.  No,  in  fucH  a  cafe  tbc  gods  wilt  not  be  good 
unto  us.  When  we  baniih'd  him,  we  refpedted  noc 
tbem  :  and'  he  returning  to  break  our  necks,  they 
xcfpeil  not  U5; 
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•\^  v^. 


Me/l  Su,  if  ypa^^^f^y^  yftpr  lifc^  ^^t^,  yqijr  houfe  ^ 
The  plebeians  h^vc  got  your  fellojv-trifb^qp,.      , 
And  hale  him  uf>  and  4own  ;  all  iw^^ring.  if 
The  Roman  Ladies  briog  not  cdnifprt  tome^ 
They'll  give  iiip  death  by  inches..  - 

Enter  ofMber  Miffifig^^' 

&V.  What*i  tlfc  news  ? 

Mef,  Good  news,  good  news,  theLadies  have  prevail^}. 
The  Vfilfcians  are  diilodg'd,  a|>d  Marouj  go^LC  : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rcme^ 
No,  not  tk'  expaUion  of  the  Tarquitv^ 

Sic.  Friend, 
Art  certain^  this  is  true?  is  it  XQoil  certain  f 

Me/l  As  cert^in^  as  I  know  the  Ain  is  ftrez 
Where  have  you  luxkM,;  tl^^  you  m^ke  doobl  of  it? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  fo  huxrie^  the  blown  tidf. 
As  the  recomfortcd  through  th'  gates..  Why,  hark  yoa; 
.  [Trumpets,  Hautbcf^^  Draims  heatt  all  t6getlkr% 
The  trumpet^,  iackbuts,  plaltejcies  and  Mt:^, 
Tabors  .and  cymbals,  and  the  ihou ting  Romans 
Make  th«  fiiui  dance..   Hark  you!         [Apout^ltbiit^ 

Mtn.  This  is  goad  ^ews : 
I  will  go  meet  the  Ladies.     This  Vblufnma      . 
Is  worth,  of  confuls,  fenatbrs,  patricians, 
A  city  full :  of  tribuiies,  fuch  as  you, 
A  fea  and  land  full.     YouVe  pray 'd  well  to-day  : 
This  morning,  for  ten  i ho ufand  of  your  throats 
rd  noc  have  given  ^  <Joit.     Hark,  how  thej'  joy  ! 

[Sound Ji ill,  ^tkthejhouiu 

Si^  Firfty  the  gods  blefs  you  for  your  tidings:  next^ 
Accept  my  thankfoinefs.  . 

Mef  Sir,^we  have  all  great  caufetp  give  great  thapks^ 

Sic»  They're  i)ear  the  city  ?  '  ;     ' 

Mef,  Almoft  at  point  to  enter^ 

Sic.  Welt  misct  them*  aodhelp  tie  joy.     L^«»^ 
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Enter  two  Senators,  njoiti  tndiefy  /4^»,g:  over  the  ftagey ' 
miiih  other  Lords, 

Stn^  Behold  01a  r  patrpn^fs^  ihe  life  of  Rome:  . 
Gall  all  your  tribes  together,  praife  the  gods,  \^ 

And  make  triumphant  fires:  ilrew  flowers  before  (hemr 
Unihout  the  noile,  that  banifh'd  ik&zrr/V ; 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother: 
Cry, — welcome,  Ladies;  welcome!:  [£xeu^' 

JIL  Welcome,  Ladies,  welcon^^I^-— --   //-      '  . 

\JAfout^Jhn^lAtfydr^$fl^lff^d'lT^PI^tu 

SCENE  changes  to  a  piiblick  l?\zQt\n4nUu»^ 

£/r/ir  Tullus  AufidiiH,  iMtih  Attendants^ 
Auf.f'^OrttW  the  Lords  o* th'  city,  I  anrhe^e  : ^ 

vj  Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read  it,;    ' 
Bid  them  repair  to  th*  markfet-place,  whcte  I, 
Eveh  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears,.  /  '  *  \ 

Will  vooch^the  troth  c^  it,.    He,  1  accui(?,'  *    ^ 

The  city  ports  by  this  haYh  entered  ;  and  '  ^ '"' 

Intends  t'  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  him^elfwith  words.  X>ifpitch  .'-Moll  ^eltoWtel 

Enter  three  or  four  Con^iiwt^i  o/AviMMs-t/MMk. 

t  Con,  How  i5  it  with  our  GenWal  ?  ,    . 

^a/I  Even  fb,     '      '         ^  *  <        V-  > 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms,  impbifeft^d^  '   , 

And  with  his  charky  (lain-  '      '      ' 

2  Con,  Moft  noble  Sir,  *  \  ': 

If  you  do  hbld  the  fapic  intent,  Wherein  ' 

You  wifh-^  ««  parties  ;  we'll  deliver  yow  T 

OF' your  g  reat  danger. . 

Juf.  ^ir,  Itaimottel!*;  '      \    * 

We  muft  proceed,  as  we  do  find  th^  people*  ^ 

3,  Coni^  The  pedptd  iviil  i'enVain  uncertain,  wKifft  ' 
Twixtyoa  there's  diffibreAte ;  but  the  fall  bfeiti^'^r 
Makes  the  for vivor  h^ir  of  all. 
^':Atf,  Iki^owit;    '      -'•  ^       '   ^     ^* 

And  my  preteoct  taftrike  at  hint  admi^ 


4^4  CoktOLANusr. 

A  good  conftfuftion-     If Ais'-d -him,  and  {ttwi^'d<  ^ii 

Mine  hohotti'  f6i*  hfs  trtithV  w^ii  ^&itig  fo' heigh t^ift^^j 

He  waierMhfil  ht\r plants  with ^ittWs  of  fetctfry^  '  -^ 

Seducing  lb  m^  fxkndif  ami  fo^tlhis  iend^ 

He  bow'd  his  natwe,  never  kni^wn  before 

But  to  be  roagh,  unfwayable,  and' free. 

3  Co»,  Sii%  his  ftoutnefs 
When  he  did  ftand  for  con£ul»  wUch  he  loft 
Bv  lack  of  ftooping-— 

'M/.  That  i  would  hiv^fpolre  of  :>-' 
Being  banifh'd  for't,  he  came  unto  riiyTieardi^ 
Prefenied  to  my  knife  his  throat ;  I  took  him. 
Made  him  joint  fervant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all, his  own  dtfire^y  nay,  Ut  him  ckafe 
Out  of  my  files,,  his  projects  to.  accompli Ih, 
My  beft  and  frefheft  men  ;  /erv*d  his  defignmcnts 
In  mine  own  perfon;  hoipe  to  rofltp  the  fame,         " 
Which  he  did  make  ^U  his  ;  and  took  fomc  pride. ' 

'  To  do  my felf  this  wrong;  'tilJ,  alt  the  laft,         "'  • 
1  feem'd  his  follovver,  not  partner;  and      "" 
He  wag'd  m.e  with  his  countenance,  as  if  ' 

1  had  been  merccnafy.  ^ 

,:%  .  1  C««.  So  he  did,  my  Jiordt  jutv       ^ 

TJ)e  army  mawftlAM  vat. V,.  a»d*j*t  laft, 
Wh^n  l?cjiad  csiir}£^^o/^  and  thgt^w^  look'd 


.  Of  our  great  action  ;  tj)ef  efore'&all.h^  die,'       ^  ^ 
And  ril  rjenew  me  ui  his '/all, ",  Biiti  '    :^ 

1  Cm>  Youj  ^apyet,to^^^,o^  enter  di^^ 

And  had  no,  weUp'roeS  homei  |>ii.  he  returns,'  ■\  J', 
'Splitting  the  air  with  noi^e^  .        ,^/ !/        .  ,     i"  * 

2  Qon^  And  patient ibols,^  \^    '    ^[''Z      ./'    ", 
Whofe  children  he  hatKflain,,' their  jbkfe  thtoaU  tear,. 
Giving  him  glory*  .)/.-. 

3  Cflff*  Theiefore atyour vantage^; 

Ere 
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Ere  h!e*eii;prefe;hiinftlfe  or  i^qve  tli^^£^plc     ,     ,    ^ 

After  your  vyft)^  Jiis  tale  px0niou%d,'4 ^41  bury, 
His  reafons^^i^  hi§  body-^;  >.      ,^,.    ,.     ..      -^  i 

.<^.  Saynopiprej  ,.  -:. 

Here  come  the  Lords.  .. 

All  Lor ds^.  YouV,c  moft  welcoioe 'home* 

Auf,  I  have  not  defery*4  jt.  ,        ,.  . .  ^ 
But,  wqjr^y.  ibrds,  'have  yoit  With  he«d  perw8*(i      ' 
Wh^t  I  Ki,v«  written  to  you  I 

Ail  Weha,ye»^    *  ;    ^ 

1  Zro;v/.  And  grieve  to  hear  It. 
What  faults  l?e  made  before  the  laft,'  Ithihlc, 
Might  ha v^  found  eafy  fines :,  but  there  to  end. 
Where  hg  v^as.fo  begin,'  and  give  away  .' 
The  benefit  of^our  levies,  anfwering  u» 
Wit^  our  own  cKarg^,  maki^ng  a  |reaty  where 
There  was  a  yieWing\  this  admits  no  excufe. 

Auf.  He  'approaches,  you  fhaJl  tiear  him^ 

EnUr  Coriolanus,  marching  nuUh  Jrunu  and  colours  i  tif$ 
C$mnuMs^ei fig  with  kifn. 

Cor,  Hail,  Lords  ;  I  am  retiirnM>  your  foldier; 
No  moftinfeiSled  with  ifty  country's  lo^e, 
Than  ^hjcn  I  parted  hence,  but  ftHl'fobfiiKng^ 
Under  j^Urgroat'command.     You  are  to  know. 
That  ^rorperoufTy  rhave  attempted,  and 
With  blo6Jypariag<>  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gatjes  of.Rohte:  Our  fpoiis,.  we  have  brought  home. 
Do  more  than  coiihterpoife,  a  fuH  third  part, 
Th^  "chbs^ir  of  tilt  aft  ton.     We've  mad«  peace 
Wth  n9V)efs' lio;iouc  to  the -^^^ 
Than  fhaine*td'th'\/^o)»^«i>  and  we  here  deliver,^ 
Subfcribed  by  the  confuts  and  patricians, 
,  1/  To^ethei:  \yitlj  the  feal  b'  th'  Senate,  what 
^e  have  compounded  on.  ' 

wfu;^  Read  u  pots  noble  Lorc^f^ 
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But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  hi^hefr  degree^ 
Ue  hath  abtt3*d  yoar  poweJ-'s;  ■  .^.b  r         ;]    r 
Cor.  Traitor!*— 'ho W' no vr »!—*-*«!  (' 

Cor.'Marcitis  /■  ■  ■  ' '  '  >  .   u!*^  *  .  j 

^<^  Ay,  Marciuf,  Caias Maretuii^oiihovL  thinkf>' 
FU  grace  thee  with  that  robbery:,  thy  ftoln  name. 
Coriolanuu  in  Conoli  ?  r    , 

You  Lords  and  heads  b^th'  ftaie,  per&di6ufry^  •       . 
He  has  betray 'd  your  buiiQers^  and  girvenitij^ 
For  certain  drops  of  fait,  j^oqu*  city  Rome^ 
I  fay,  your  city^  to  his  wife  and  mother  ; 
Breaking  his  oath  ^and  refolutioo^  like 
A  twift  of  rotten  ftlk,  never  admitting 
Counfel  o'  th'  war;  but  at  his  xuirfe's  teais 
He  whin'd  and  ,r0ar'd  aivay  you*  vi^ory^ 
That  pages  blu(h'd  at  him  ;  and  men  of  heart 
liOok'd  wond'ring  each  at  otfaef. 

Cor,  H€a]c'ifc.thbtt^  Mavidr^^m^^..  j  ■ 

Juf,  Name-  not  th&  god,  thou  l>oy.  of  tears  Ij'  i  i 

Or.  HaK 

Jttf.  No  more» 

Cor*  Meafurelefs  liar,  thou  haft  iRade  my  heaft 
■p^o*  great  for  what  coittains  it.     Boy 7  O  tfave  h--*»  ' 
Pardon  me,  Lowds,  ?tis  the  £rf^  time  that  ever 
l^m  fofc'd  taieoW,  Y©ttfjud>gii^nts,'my^  grave  jMidk,. 
Moft  give  this  cti^  the  lye*ii  aixd  hisioiVa. notion,.         • 
(Who  wM#rmy  ftiiires rif8:preft  ivpoii  him  ;  tkat^ 
Muft  bear  my  beAttBg^  to  hi-s  grave ;)  ^diali  ymt 
To  thrufl  the  lye  uhtahtmi  v 

1  Lord.  Peace  bath,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 

^1^.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  ^^ifcioKs,  men  and  lad%     - 
StaiE  all  y€WP  ed^s  in  me^    Boy  !  ftilfe  hound  !--^ 
If  you  have  Writ  yso*w  aanats  tiux^  hh  there,,     •> :  5 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dowe-coaty- 1       >  »' 
FI utter 'd  yoAir  FoifcioMs  'm  CorUiui      >/        h     ....  \ 
Alone  I  did  it*     Boy  l^^-     'i  -.*    l    v  >  .  . 

Auf.  Why,  noblcLords^  «;    ,  .: 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  hds  blind  fortune,.   . 
Which  was  y oiir  ihamet  biy  thk  unholy  bc^ggsi^>.  .  ■ 


>Rkc  yow  own  eyes  »»d  ears ?  .!. 

JllCon.  Let  kim  die  for' t.  •      .     4   ;• 

^//  P^qple.  Tear  him  W  pieces^  do^it  ererently : 
He  kill'd  my  fon,r-my  da«g^er,— kill'd  my.  coufio,-^  . 
He  kiird  my  father. —     [TSa  Grftu4 Jj^akft^mifato^^ 

2  Lor 4*  Peace,— nooiitrage^— peace— , 
The  man  is  noble;  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o'  th'  earth  ;  his  laft  oftnccs  to  us 
Shall  have  j.is]icioas  hearingf.    Standi.  jhi/Uiut^ 
And  troiible  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O  that  I  had  him,  / 

With  fix  !i^a^/Ws,  or  more,  his  trib^ 
To  ufe  my  lawful  fword     

Juf.  Infolent  villain ! 

Ml  Con.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him; 

[J  he  Confpirators  all  draw,  and'kill  Marciuf,  whfalls^ 
and  Anddim  J^anJs  on  hiM, 

Lords,  Hold,  hold,  h©ld,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  mailecsv*  Ifi&ar me  fpeaK 

I.  Lord.  O  Tullus . 

2  Lord.  Thou  had  done  a  deedy  whereat 
Valour  win  weep. 

7,  Lord:  Tread.aot  upon  him — rtiafters  all,  be  ^uietf 
F\Jt  np^y^nf  (wor^s.«        *  ,  . 

Juf.  Nt^  Lotdsy  ^iitybvt  fliaHvknoBw  (as  in  this  rage 
Rhivok-d.by  him,  you  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man^s  life  did.  owe  yon,  you Ulr  rejoice 
That  hfc.fe  thus  cut  eC     Pleafe  itydnr  Honofii>s 
To  call  me  to  your  Senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myfelf  your  loyal  fervant,  or  endure 
Your  heavicft  cenfiire. 

1  L»td.  Bear  ftom  hence  his  body, 

Apd  mourn  you  for  him.     Iiet  him  be  regarded 
As  the  moil  noble  coarfe,.  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  um^ 

2  Lord.  His  own  impatience  ; 
Takes  from  Jufiiius  a  great  part  of  blame: 

Let*^  make  the  beft  of  it« 
Auf.  My  rage  is  gone, 
And  I  aa^  ftrack  with  forxo  w  i  take  him  up : 

Hclp> 
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Help,  three  o*  rh'  chiefeft  foldicrs ;   Til  be  on?-  (42)  ' 
Beat  thou  the  drum^  that  itfpeak  moarnTull/: 
Trail  your  fteel  pikes.     Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  (hall  have  a  noble  memory. 
[Exetpit,6ean»g  tbeboify  ofVlz^ivLS.  Adead march fiundt^ 

{^)  H<;i>,  thttto*/h' eUttfiftfildiert;  rati ont,] 
Not  one  of  the  three>  but  one  to  affift  them:  he  would  maketht 
fourth  man,     So>  in  the  conclufion  of  Hamhti 

^Lety&ur  captains 

Bcaf  Hamlit  like  a  foldier  to  chg  flagf  y. 


\ 


The  End  of  the  Sixxh.  Yofiimfc. 
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